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It  seems  to  be  a  kind  of  respect  dUfr  to  the  memory  of 
•xcelleat  men,  especially  of  those  wham  beir  wit  end 
leamiog  haue  made  famous,  to  deliver  8am»  account  of 
themselves,  as  well  as  their  works,  to  posterity.  For  this' 
reasoD,  how  fond  do  we  see  some  people  of  diacovenoff  any 
little  personal  story  of  the  great  men  of  antiquity !  Their 
families,  the  common  accidents  of  their  lives,  and  eva&  their 
shape,  make,  and  features,  have  been  the  subject  of  critical 
inquiries.  How  trifling  soever  this  curiosity  may  seem  ta 
be.  it  is  certainly  very  natural  \  and  we  are  hardly  latisfied 
with  an  account  of  any  remarkable  person,  till  we  have 
heard  him  described  even  to  the  very  clothes  he  wears. 
As  for  what  relates  to  men  of  letteis,  the  knowledge  of  an 
author  may  aometimes  conduce  to  the  better  iwderstanding 
his  book ;  and  tbou^  }he  works  of  Mr.  Shakespeare  may 
seem  to  many  not  to  want  a  comment,  yet  I  faocy  some  lit- 
tie  account  of  the  man  hiaweU*  may  not  be  thought  imprO" 
per  to  go  along  with  them. 

He  was  ibe  son  of  Mr.  John  Shakespeare,  and  was  bora 
at  Stratlbrd-upon-AvoD,  in  Waiwickshirei  in  April,  lfi64. 
His  Auoily,  as  appears  by  the  register  and  public  writings 
relating  to  that  town,  were  4^  good  figure  and  fashion  thoTOt 
and  are  mentioDed  as  gentlemen.  His  father^  who  was  a 
eODsldtaraUe  dealer  ia  wori,  liad  so  large  a  family,  ten  chit- 
dreo  in  att>  that  though  he  was  his  eldest  son,  he  could  give 
him  no.  better  education  than  his  own  employmenL  He 
had  bred  him,  it  ia  true,  for  some  time,  at  a  free-school* 
wfaere,  it  is  probable^  ha  acquired  what  Xiatin  he  was  nia»- 
ter  of:  but  the  narrowowa  of  his  circumstances,  and  tba 
want  of  his  aawstnao  at  bomfi^  fotoed  his  fiuhei  to  with* 
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dnw  him  from  theace,  Bod  unhappilj  prerented  hii  Turther 
proficieDc;  b  tk*t  liaguage.  It  is  without  controvenjr, 
•that  Id  hta  work*  we  scarce  lind  any  traces  of  any  ttiiiig  that 
floolu  like  an  imitation  of  the  ancients.  The  d<<:lic;ic}'  o€ 
his  taste,  and  the  natunU  bent  of  his  own  grcut  ^lmiiis, 
(equal,  if  not  superior,  to  tome  of  the  beitofthcir',]  would 
certaiDl;  hare  led  bimtoreadudstudy  them  with  bo  miirh 

Seasare,  that  some  ofttieir  hne  images  would  naturally 
iTe  insiDuated  tliemselvei  into,  and  been  mixed  with.  Iiis 
own  writings;  ao  that  his  not  copying  at  least  somethingfrom 
them,  may  be  an  ailment  of  his  never  having;  rpai)  ttiem. 
Whether  his  ignorance  of  the  ancients  were  a  disadvaut^ige 
to  him  or  no,  may  admit  of  a  dispute  :  for  though  the 
....^Dowledge  of  them  might  have  made  him  more  correct, 
fettt  is  not  improbable,  hut  that  the  regularity  and  defer* 
ence  for  them,  which  would  have  attended  that  correct- 
ness, might  hare  restrained  some  of  that  fire,  impetuosity, 
and  even  beautiful  extravagance,  which  we  admire  in  Shake- 
speare :  and  1  believe  we  are  better  pleased  with  those 
thoughts,  altogether  new  and  uncommon,  which  his  own 
imagination  supplied  him  so  abundantly  with,  than  if  he 
had  nven  us  the  most  beantilul  passages  out  of  the  Greek 
and  Latm  poets,  and  that  in  the  most  agreeable  manner 
that  it  was  possible  for  a  master  of  the  EjigUsb  language 
to  deliver  them. 

Upmi  his  leaving  school,  he  seems  to  have  given  en- 

titely  into  that  way  of  Uving  which  his  &ther  proposed  to 

him ;  and  in  order  to  setUe  in  the  world  aAer  a  ^rnlly 

manner,  he  thought  fit  to  marry  while  he  was  yet  very 

f  oimg.     His  wiie  was  the  daughter  of  one  Hathaway;  -said 

to  have  been  a  substantial  yeoman  vt  the  neighliouriiood 

t   ef  StratArd.     In  this  kind  of  settlement  he  continued  for 

1  some  time,  till  an  extravagance  that  he  was  guilty  of,  for* 

■   eed  him  both  out  of  his  country,  and  that  way  of  living 

'  ■which  he  had  taken  up  ;  and  though  it  seemed  at  hrst  to 

;    be  a  blemish  Upon  his  good  manners,  and  a  misfortune  to 

i.   bim,  yet  it  aAerwards  happily  pMived  the  occasion  of  ei- 

j  «rting  one  of  the  greatest  geniiue*  that  ever  was  known 

'  in  dramatic  poetry.     He  had,  by  a  misfortune  conunsn 

enough  to  young  fellows,  fallen  into  ill  company;  and 

Muongst  them,    some    that  made  a  frequent  practice  of 

deer-etealing,   engaged   \am    more    Ui«i    once    in    rob- 

^^   bing  a  park  that  b^ooged  to  Sir  Thomas  Lucy,  of  Charl^ 
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cote,  near  Stratfbrtl.  For  this  he  mi  prosecnted  \tj  titat 
^Dtleman,  as  he  thonght,  aomewhat  too  Bererel; ;  and  in 
order  to  reven^  that  ill  usage,  he  made  a  ballad  opon  ^ 
him.  And  though  this,  probably  the  first  essay  of  his  po-  - 
etry,  be  lost,  yet  it  is  said  to  hare  been  so  very  bitter, 
that  it  redoubled  the  prosecution  against  him  to  that  de< 
^e,  that  he  was  obliged  to  leare  ius  business  and  fiunilj 
m  Warwickshire,  for  stnne  time,  and  shelter  himself  in 
London. 

It  ig  at  this  time,  and  opon  this  accident,  that  he  is  said  \ 
to  have  made  his  first  acqnuntance   in  the   playhouse. 
He  was  receired  into  the  company  then  in  being,  at  fint 
in  a  very  mean  rank  ;  bat  his  admirable  wit,  and  the  nata-  ' 
ral  turn  of  it  to  the  stage,  soon  distinguished  him,  if  not  as  j 
an  extraordinary  actor,  yet  as  an  excellent  writer.     His  I 
name  is  printed,  as  the  custom  was  in  those  times,  amongst 
those  of  the  otherplayers,befOTe  some  old  plays,  but  with-  \ 
out  any  particalar  account  of  what  sort  of  parts  he  used  to  < 
play ;  and  though  I  hare  inquired,  1  could  never  meet  ^ 
wiui  any  further  account  of  him  this  w^,  than  that  the  top  j 
of  his  performance  was  the  Ghost  in  Ius  own  ^upist.     1  ; 
should  have  been  mqcb  more  pleased,  to  hare  leaned 
from  some  certain  authority,  which  was  the  first  play  he 
wrote.*     It  would  be,  witiiont  doabt,  a  pleasure  to  any 
man,  curious  in  things  of  this  kind,  to  see  and  know  what 
was  the  first  ess&y  of  a  &ncy  like  Shakespeare's.    Perhaps 
we  are  not  to  look  Air  his  beginnings,  like  these  of  other 
authors,  among  their  least  perfect  writincn  ;  art  had  so  Ut- 
ile, and  nature  so  large  a  share  in  what  he  did,  that,  for  aught 
I  know,  the  perforroaoces  of  his  youth,  M  they  were  the 
most  vigorous,  asd  had  the  most  fire  and  strength  of  ima- 
gination in  them,  were  the  best.     I  would  not  be  thought 
by  this  to  mean,  that  bis  fancy  was  so  loose  and  extrara- 
gant,  as  to  be  independent  of  the  rule  and  gorenunent  of 
judgment ;  but  that  what  be  thought,  was  commonly  so 
great,  so  justly  and  rightly  conceived  in  itself,  that  it  want- 
ed little  or  no  correction,  and  was  immediately  approved 
by  an  impartial  judgment  at  the  first  sight.     But  though 
(he  order  oftime  in  which  the  several  pieces  were  writtei 
be  generally  nneertain,  yet  there  are  passages  m  some 

•  TlRbl(lMMdUaInB|pMflndhIlBaBaap«Jii1kaI.  In  1MT,i'bc*tli*tuib«'  )C 
«u  Ibinr-ibTM  rnnoldi  ud RMuffllL ufui.  In  tlwiMit  tht.  <U  Os 
(UrtJ-tauitkdtlAu*. 
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j        few  of  Ihem  which  aeem  to  fis  their  dale*.   SothfrCWw 

'    ~^  at  the  ena  of  the  4th  act  of  ifenry  tkt  Fifth,  by  a  com^- 

'  meat  reiy  haDdwuBely  tamed  to  tti»  earl  of  Essex,  shewi 

I  the  play  to  bare  been  written  when  that  lord  wai  general 

for  Uie  queeo  in  Ireland  ;  and  hia  elogy  upon  queen  Eliz- 

— I  abeth,  aod  ber  incecaaor  kinp  Jameg,  m  the  latter  end  of 

bis  Hauy  Aa  Et^^,  it  a  proof  of  that  pUy'a  being  written 

~~*     after  the  accetaioo  of  the  latter  of  those  two  princes  to  the 

crown  of  fkgland.     Whatever  the  particular  timet  of  bit 

writing  were,  the  people  of  hia  age,  who  began  to  grow 

wmiderfuUy  fond  of  direraions  of  thii  kind,  could  not  but  ba 

highly  pleased  to  see  a  genius  arise  amongst  them  of  so 

pleasurable,  so  rich  a  rein,  and  so  plentifully  capable  at 

fiiniishingtheiriaTOurite  entertainments.     Besides  the  ad* 

vantages  of  his  wit,  he  was  in  himself  a  good-natured  man, 

of  great  sweetness  in  hia  manners,  and  a  most  agreeabl* 

Gonpanion ;  so  that  it  is  no  wonder,  if,  with  so  many  good 

^alitiea,  he  made  himself  acquainted  with  the  best  conver- 

eations  of  those  times.     Qjieen  Elizabeth  had  several  of 

his  i^aya  acted  brfore  h«r,  and  without  doubt  gave  him 

many  gracious  muka  of  her  &VDnr.     It  is  that  maiden 

frinceat  j^ainly  whom  he  intends  by 

a  &)r  vestal,  tfanned  by  the  west 

A  MdtmmarJVigWt  Drtam. 

sad  tint  viliole  passage  it  a  compliment  very  praperij 
brooght  in,  and  very  handsomely  applied  to  her>  ^e  was 
to  well  pleased  wiUi  that  admirable  character  of  FalstaJI^ 
in  The  Two  Puts  of  Htnry  the  Fottrtk,  that  she  command- 
ed him  to  ctmtinue  it  for  one  play  more,  and  to  show  him 
in  love.  This  is  aaid  to  be  the  occasion  of  his  writing  JTu 
Merry  Wive*  o^  Windsor.  How  well  she  was  obeyed,  the 
play  itself  is  an  admirable  proo£  Upon  this  occasion  it 
nay  not  be  improper  to  observe,  that  this  part  of  Faktaff 
is  laid  to  have  been  written  originally  imder  the  name  of 
Oidetulle  ;*  setne  of  that  &mily  being  then  remaining,  the 
qneen  was  pleased  to  command  him  to  alter  it ;  upon  which 
he  made  ate  of  Falstaff.  The  present  offence  was  indeed 
avoided ;  but  I  do  not  know  whether  the  author  may  not 
kave  been  somewhat  to  blame  in  his  second  choice,  since 
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it  ii  certun  that  Sir  John  FalsUff,  who  ma  a  knight  of  tbm 

garter,  and  a  lieutenant-general,  was  a  twnie  of  distiogaiab- 
ed  merit  in  the  wars  in  France,  in  Henry  the  Fifth's  and 
Henry  the  Sixth's  times.  What  grace  aoever  the  que^ 
conferred  upon  him,  it  waa  not  to  her  cwily  he  owed  the 
fortune  which  the  reputation  of  hii  wit  made.  He  had 
the  honour  to  meet  with  many  great  and  ODGiKnmoD  matka 
o(iarour  and  friendship  from  the  earl  of  Southampton,  &- 
DtouB  in  the  histories  of  that  time  for  bis  triendship  to  the 
oofortunate  earl  of  Essex.  It  was  to  that  noble  lord  thai/ 
he  dedicated  fai?^em  of  Peniu  and  Jldoitii.  There  is  om 
instance  so  singular  in  the  magnificence  of  this  patron  of 
Shakespeare,  thatif  I  hadnot  been  assured  that  the  story  wM 
handed  down  by  Sir  William  D'Avenant,  who  waa  probaUy 
rery  well  acquainted  with  his  affairs,  I  ftfaould  not  have  Ten- 
tared  to  hare  inserted,  that  my  lord  Soutbampton  at  ana 
time  gave  him  a  thousand  pounds,  to  enable  him  to  go 
tiirougb  with  a  purchase  which  he  beard  be  bad  a  mind  to ; 
a  bounty  very  great,  and  very  rare  at  any  tiuM,  and 
almost  eqnal  to  that  profuse  generosi^  the  present  age  hat 
ahemi  to  French  dancers  and  Italian  singers. 

What  particular  habitude  or  friendships  be  contrtcted  | 
with  private  men,  I  have  not  been  able  to  learn,  more  than  I 
that  every  one,  who  had  a  trne  taste  of  merit,  and  could 
distinguish  men,  had^enerally  a  just  value  and  esteem  for/ 
him.  His  exceeding  candour  and  good  nature  must  cer- 
tainly, have  inclined  all  the  gentler  part  of  the  world  to 
loTe  him,  as  the  power  of  his  wit  obhged  the  men  of  the 
most  delicate  knowledge  and  polite  learning  to  admire  him. 

His  acquaintance  with  Ben  Jonson  began  with  a  remark- 
able piece  of  humanity  and  good  nature.  Mr.  Jtmsoo, 
who  was  at  that  time  altogether  unknown  to  the  world,  had 
odered  one  of  bis  plays  to  the  playen,  in  order  to  have  it 
acted  ;  and  the  persons  into  whose  bands  it  was  put,  after 
baring  turned  it  carelessly  and  superciiioosly  over,  were 
just  upon  returning  it  to  him  with  an  ill-natured  answer, 
(bat  It  would  be  ofno  serrice  to  their  company ;  when  Shake- 
speare luckily  cast  bis  eye  upon  it,  and  found  Bomething  so 
Weil  in  it,  as  to  engage  him  first  to  read  it  through,  anif 
afterwards  to  recommend  Mr.  Jonson  and  his  writings  to 
the  pubUc.  Jonson  was  certainly  a  very  good  scholar, 
and  in  that  bad  the  advantage  of  Shakespeare  ;  though  ati 
the  same  time  1  believe  it  must  be  allowed,  that  what  m^ 
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tare  gave  the  latter,  was  more  Ibui  a  balance  for  what 
books  had  given  (he  former;  and  the  judgment  of  a  great 
man  upon  Uiis  occasioQ  was,  I  think,  very  juaC  and  pro- 
per. In  a  convenation  between  Sir  John  Suckling,  Sir 
William  D'Arenaut,  Endymion  Porter,  Mr.  Hales  of  Eton, 
and  Ben  Jonaon ;  Sir  John  Suckling,  who  was  a  professed 
admirer  of  Shakespeare,  had  undertaken  his  defence  against 
Ben  Jonson  with  some  warmth  ;  Mr.  Hales,  who  had  sat 
■till  for  some  time,  told  them,  TKeU  if  Mr.  Siekespeare  had 
not  reoj  the   andeittt,  he  had  tikeitiise   not  tlolen   any  thing 

'  from  them ;  and  Aat  if  he  ivottld  produce  any  one  topic 
finely  treated  by  anyone  of  them,  he  would  vndertake  to  ihev 
lomething  upon  the  tame  subject  at  least   as  -aieU  written  by 

'   Shakeipeare, 

The  latter  part  of  his  life  was  spent,  as  all  men  of  good 
■enie  will  wish  theirs  may  be,  in  ease,  retirement,  and  the 
conversation  of  his  friends.  He  had  the  good  fortune  to 
gather  an  estate  equal  to  hia  occasion,  and,  in  that,  to  his 
tvish  ;  and  is  said  to  have  spent  some  years  before  his  death 
at  hia  native  Stratford.  His  pleasurable  wit  and  good  na- 
ture engaged  him  in  the  acquaintance,  and  entitled  him  to 
the  Iriendsfaip,  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  neighbourhood. 
Amongst  them,  it  is  a  story  almost  still  remembered  in  that 
country,  that  he  had  a  particular  intimacy  with  Mr.  Combe, 
an  old  gentleman  noted  thereabouts  for  his  wealth  and 
nsnry :  it  happened,  that  in  a  pleasant  conversation  among 
tlieir  common  friends,  Mr.  Combe  told  Shakespeare  in  a 
langhing  manner,  that  he  &ncied  he  intended  to  write  his 
epitaph,  if  he  happened  to  outlive  him ;  and  since  he  could 
not  know  what  might  be  said  of  him  when  be  was  dead, 
he  desirod  it  might  be  done  immediately:  upon  which 
Shakespeare  gave  him  these  four  verses : 

Ten  in  the  hundred  lies  here  ingrav'd  ; 

'Tis  a  hundred  to  ten  his  soul  is  not  sav'd ! 

If  any  man  ask.  Who  hes  in  thia  tomb? 

Oh  !  ho  !  quoth  the  devil,  'tis  my  John-a-Combe. 

Bnt  the  sharpness  of  the  satire  is  said  to  have  stung  the 
roan  so  severely,  thai  he  never  forgave  it. 

He  died  in  the  53d  year  of  his  age,*  and  was  buried  on 

*  Ha  ijlfd  en   hli  blrth-dii;,  AprU  33,  1913,  ud  Iwil  fiuUj  coiwlvled 
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the  north  side  ot  the  chaacel,  in  the  great  chnrch  at  Strat- 
ford,  where  a.  mDnument  ie  placed  in  the  wall.  Oa  hie 
grave-Etonc  uademeatfa  is. 

Good  friend,  for  Jesus'  sake  forbear 
To  dig  the  dust  enclosed  here  : 
Blest  be  the  man  that  spares  these  stones, 
And  curst  be  he  Uiat  moves  my  bones. 

He  bad  three  daughters,  of  which  two  liyed  to  be  mar- 
ried ;  Judith,  the  elder,  to  one  Mr.  Thomas  Quioey,  by 
whom  she  had  three  sons,  who  all  died  without  children ; 
and  Susanna,  who  was  his  favourite,  to  Dr.  John  Hall, 
a  physician  of  good  reputation  in  that  country.  She  left 
one  child  only,  a  daughter,  who  was  married,  6rat,  to 
Thomas  Nashe,  Esq,  and  afterwards  to  Sir  John  Barnard  of 
Abington,  but  i^ed  likewise  without  issue. 

This  is  what  I  could  learn  of  any  note,  either  relating  to 
himself  or  family  ;  the  character  of  the  man  is  best  seen 
in  his  writings.     But  since  Ben  Jonson  has  made  a  sort  of  J 
an  essay  towards  it  in  his  Dticoveriet,  I  wHl  give  it  in  fais  I 
words: 

"  1  remember  the  players  have  often  mentioned  it  ast 
"  anhonour  to  Shakespeare,  that  in  writing  (whatsoever  he  ' 
"  penned)  he  never  blotted  out  a  line.  My  answer  hath 
*'  been,  Would  ke  had  blotud  a  thowand !  which  they  thought 
"  a  malevolent  speech.  I  had  not  toJd  posterity  this,  but 
"  for  their  ignorance,  who  chose  that  circumstance  to  com- 
"  mend  their  friend  by,  wherein  he  most  butted :  and  to 
"  justify  mine  own  candour,  for  1  loved  the  man,  and  do 
"  honour  his  memory,  on  this  side  idolatry,  as  much  as  any. 
"  HfwaSjThdeedi'hOnesrrSid  of  an  open  and  free  nature, 
"  had  an  excellent  fancy,  brave  notions,  and  gentle  expres- 
"  sions ;  wherein  he  flowed  vrith  that  facility,  that  some- 
"  times  it  was  necessaiy  he  should  be  stopped  :  Si^am- 
"  inandui  erat,  as  Augustus  said  of  Haterius.  His  wit  was 
"  in  his  own  power ;  would  the  rule  of  it  had  been  so 
"  too  !  Many  times  he  fell  into  those  things  which  could 
"  not  escape  laughter ;  as  when  he  said  in  the  person  of 
"  Cassar,  one  speaking  to  him, 

"  Cssar,  thou  dost  me  wrong." 
•*  He  replied:  „     " 
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**  Oaiar  did  never  wioi^,  but  with  just  cuim  ;* 

"  and  luch  likoi  which  were  ridicalous.    But  be  redeemed 
."fail  vicei  with  hii  virttMi!  ther^.^^  ever  more  ,iiiJii^>^ 
V  "to  h»  praiiati  than  In  ha  p^mmd."  ^ 

Xs  for  ttie  panage  which  be  mentiociB  init  of  Shakespeare, 
there  is  somewhat  like  it  fci  Juliui  Catar,  but  without  the 
tbturdity ;  aor  did  I  ever  meet  with  it  in  any  editioa  that 
I  have  leeiit  aa  qiiotad  b^  Mr.  Joasou.  Besides  bis  plaja 
in  thia  editioiii  there  ore  two  or  three  ascribed  to  him  by 
Mr.  Laogbaine,  which  I  have  never  seen,  and  know  nothinx 
of.  lie  writ  likewise  Vtnw  and  Adoau,  and  Tarquin  and 
Lnertet,  in  sianzasi  which  have  been  printed  in  a  late  cd- 
lection  of  poomi.  As  to  the  chnracter  given  oF  him  b^ 
Den  JonsoHi  there  is  a  good  deal  true  in  it:  but  I  believe  it 
mny  be  as  well  expressed  by  what  Horace  says  of  the  first 
Roniiins,  who  wrote  tragedy  upon  the  Greek  models,  (or 
indeed  translated  them.)  m  his  epistle  to  Augustus. 

natur    sublimit  et  aeer :  \ 

JVuin  ipiral  Iragicum  latis,  el/elieiter  audet, 
Std  lurptm  pulat  in  ehMrlii  mttuitque  JiAirom.  I 

As  I  have  not  proposed  to  myself  to  enter  into  a  large 
and  complete  criticism  upon  Shakespeare's  works,  so  I  wiQ 
only  take  the  liberty,  widi  all  due  subniiaaion  to  the  judg* 
ment  of  others,  to  observe  some  of  those  things  I  have  been 
pleased  with  in  looking  him  over. 

His  plays  are  property  to  be  distinguished  only  into  com- 
edies and  tragedies.  Those  which  are  called  histories, 
and  even  soma  of  his  comedies,  are  really  tragedies,  with 
a  run  or  mixture  of  comedy  amongst  them.     That  way  of 

♦  IfsTerlhlMWBHochBlinB  wrlllen(ijS[iike«peiro,lBhonMhiicrllniigl« 
hm  Ui  plue,  vol.  8.  Jultu*  Caair,  la  S,  sccns  a,  ihui : 

— >-CaUT  fau  iHid  gnu  wrone. 

tPleb.    C«»uh»ilMvMwn)ng,bmwiihjiin™u»j 
End  nry  humorouslT  In  ihs  charMitr  of  o  Plebeliin.— One  mfghi  belkrs  Bra 
JoiiBim'i  wcnart;  WM  mads  upon  no  tEiier  cruilit  ihan  aoma  btundu  of  In  ulff 
In  ipeaking  Ihu  Tans  iiaar  Itia  bf giDning  of  tlla  Ihiid  au  ,— 

Will  he bs aaltifleJ ^I^'  """"'  O"'™"" 

Bm  tha  ™e.  a«  cl.«l  bjr  Ban  Jonwn.  aoe.  noi  eonneel  *llh  i(rf«  i«  »«  «^ 
H^td.  Ferhipa  Ihia  play  was  narer  primed  In  Ben  JaiuaD<ituiie,  and  ao  he  bad 
nntaiag  tojndg*  bj  hul  ai  ihe  acur  pltiaad  id  tpaik  It.  POPE. 
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tngi-comed^  mi  the  common  mistkhe  of  ^t  age ;  and  ia 
iiHl«ed  hecome  so  agreeable  to  the  English  taste,  that 
Ibough  the  severer  critics  anum^  us  caniiot  bear  it,  jret 
^jgenerality  of  ow  audiences  seem  to  be  better  pleased 
with  it  t)»n  with  an  exact  (rsgedy.     Th»  Merry  JVite*  of 
Wimdaor,  Tkt  Comedy  ofJEn-ora,  and  Tfte  Taming  of  the 
ShreiB,  are  all  pure  comedy;  the  rest,  however  they  ar« 
called,  hare  something  of  botii  kiadH>     It  is  not  very  easy 
to  determine  which  way  of  writing  be  was  most  excFllent 
in.     There  is  certainly  a  great  deal  of  entertaitinMnt  in  hia 
comical  humiMiA ;  and  though  they  did  not  then  strike  at  all 
ranks  of  people,  as  the  satire  of  Uie  present  age  has  taken 
the  hberty  (o  do,  yet  there  is  a  pleasing  and  a  wetl-dia- 
tinguished  Tariety  in  those  characters  which  he  thought  fit 
to  meddle  with.     Falataff  is  allowed  by  every  body  to  be 
a  master -piece.     The  character  is  always  well  sustained, 
tilOUgh  drawn  out  into  the  length  of  three  plays  :  and  even 
die  account  of  his  death,  given  by  his  old  landlady,  Mrs. 
Quickly,  in  the  first  act  of  Henry  the  Fifth,  though  it  be    ' 
extremely  natural,  is  yet  as  diverting  as  any  part  of  hia 
life.     If  there  be  any  fault  in  the  draught  he  luie  made  of   > 
fills  lewd  old  fellow,  it  is,  that  though  be  haa  made  him  a 
thief,  lying,  cowardly,  vain-glorious,  and  in  shoK  every  way 
vicious,  yet  he  has  given  him  so  much  wit  as  to  render  him     ' 
almost  too  agreeable ;  and  F  do  not  know  whether  some 
people  have  not,  in  remembrance  of  the  diversion  he  had   ' 
formerly  afforded  them,  been  sorry  to  see  hie  friend  Hal  ' 
use  him  so  scurvily  when  he  comes  to  the  crown  in  the  i 
end  of  Tke  Stcot\d  Part  of  Htary  the  Fourth.     Amongst  j 
Other  extravagances,  in  The  Merry  JVivta  of  Windaor,  he   L 
has  made  him  a  deer-stealer,  that  he  might,  at  the  same  u 
time,  remember  his  Warwickshire  prosecutor,  under  the  ' 
name  of  JiftticfShalloie  ;  he  has  given  him  very  near  the  ' 
same  coat  of  uma,  which  Dugdale,  in  his  .Sntiqtiiliea  of  that  ' 
county,  describes  for  a  family  there,  and  makes  the  Welsh   I 
parson  descant  very  pleasantly  upon  them.     That  whole  I 
play  is  admirable ;  the  humours  are  various  and  well  op-  I 
posed ;  the  main  design,  which  ia  to  cure  Ford  of  his  un-  I 
reasonable   jealousy,   is    extremely   well    conducted.      In 
The  Tieelftk-JVight  there  is  something  singularly  ridiculous 
and  pleasant  in  the  fantostica'  steward  Malvolio.    The  para- 
site and  the  vain-glorious  in  Parolles,  m  AU't  well  that  endt 
well,  ia  as  good  as  any  thing  of  that  kind  in  Plaulus  or 
ToL.  L  a 
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Tcrance.  Fatiuchio,  in  Tht  Taming  of  ih*  iS4tw,  is  m  on* 
OommiHi  piece  of  humour.  The  cooverMtion  of  Beimfi^ 
■nd  Beatrice,  in  Mvch  Jdo  aboal  Jfotking,  and  of  Raulikdt 
In  Am  yov  lik»  it,  have  much  wit  and '  Bprightliness  all 
aloog'  HjA  clowns,  without  which  chanctor  than  wa* 
faarc^  any  play' wnt  in  that  time,  are  all  very  entertaining  i 
and,  I  beUeve,  TheraiteB  in  TroUtu  and  Crtitida,  and 
ApemantuB  in  Timon,  will  he  allowed  to  be  master-pieces 
of  ill'nature  and  aatiric^  Bnarliog.  To  theae  I  might  add, 
that  ioeompBiable  character  of  Sbyloclt  the  Jew,  in  Tkt 
Merchant  of  Vemta :  but  though  we  have  eeen  (hat  play 
received  and  acted  as  a  comedy,  and  the  part  of  the  Jew 
peif<Hmed  by  an  excellent  comedian,  yet  I  cannot  but  think 
■t  was  designed  tragically  by  the  author.  There  appears 
in  it  fluch  a  deadly  spirit  of  revenge,  such  a  savage  fierceness 
and  fellness,  and  such  a  bloody  deBignation  of  cruelty  and 
mischief,"  as  cannot  aj];ree  eidier  with  the  style  or  cha- 
ntcters  of  comedy.  The  play  itself,  take  it  altogether,  ' 
seems  to  me  to  be  one  of  the  most  finished  of  any  of  Shake- 
speare's. The  tale  indeed,  in  that  part  relating  to  tha 
raakets,  and  the  eztravagant  and  unusual  kind  of  bond  giv- 
en by  Antonio,  is  too  much  removed  from  the  rules  of 
probability ;  but,  taking  the  fact  for  granted,  we  must  al- 
low it  to  be  very  beautifully  written.  There  ia  something 
in  the  frieDdshq]  of  Antonio  to  Basaanio  very  great,  g»- 
cerous,  and  tender.  The  whole  fourth  act  (supposing,  as 
I  said,  the  fact  to  be  probable)  is  extremely  fine.  Bu| 
dwre  are  two  passages  that  deserve  a  particular  notice. 
The  fimt  ia,  what  Portia  says  in  pmiae  of  mercy,  and  the 
other  on  the  power  of  music.  The  melancholy  of  Jacques, 
in  Jit  you  like  it,  is  as  aingular  and  odd  as  it  b  diverting 
And,  if  what  Horace  says, 

IKffieiU  ett  proprie  eommumia  dictrt, 

it  will  be  a  hard  task  for  any  one  to  go  beyond  him  in  the 
description  of  the  several  degrees  and  ages  of  man's  life, 
thou^  the  thought  be  old,  and  common  enough. 

•——All  the  world's  a  stage. 
And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  players : 
They  have  their  exits  and  their  entrances, 
And  one  man  in  his  time  piay»  many  parts. 
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Wa  acts  being  Kven  ages.    At  fint  Ibo  infiab 
Hawling  and  puking  in  the  nurse's  arms : 
And  tfien,  the  whining  school-boy  with,  his  aatcbelt 
And  shining  morning  lace,  creeping  like  snail 
UnwillingI}'  to  school.     And  then,  the  lover 
Bigbing  like  fuTTtBce,  with  a  wofiil  ballad 
Made  to  his  mistress'  eye-brow.     Then,  a  soldier. 
Full  of  stmnge  oaths,  and  bearded  like  ihe  pard, 
Jealous  in  honour,  sudden  and  quick  in  quarrel. 
Seeking  the  bubble  reputation  ' 

Gv'n  in  the  cannon's  mouth.     And  then  die  justice ; 
In  fair  round  belly,  with  good  capon  lin'd, 
With  eyes  severe,  and  beard  of  formal  cut, 
Full  of  wise  saws  and  modem  instances  ; 
And  BO  he  plays  hie  part.     The  sixth  age  shifts 
Into  tiie  lean  and  slipper'd  pantaloon ; 
With  spectacles  on  nose,  and  pouch  on  side ; 
His  youthful  hose,  well  sav'd,  a  world  too  wide 
For  his  shrunk  shank ;  and  his  big  manly  voicei 
Turning  again  toward  childish  treble,  pipes 
And  whistles  in  bis  sound.     Last  scene  of  all. 
That  ends  this  strange  eventful  history, 
la  second  childishness,  and  mere  oblivion ; 
Sans  teeth,  sans  eyes,  sane  taste,  ssns  every  thing. 

^»  you  Ukt  it,  act  a,  sc  7. 

His  images  are  indeed  eveiy  where  so  livdy,  that  tha 
thing  he  would  represent  stands  full  before  you,  and  you 
possess  every  part  of  it  I  will  venture  to  point  out  one 
more,  which  is,  I  think,  as  strong  and  as  uncommon  as  any 
Aiog  I  ever  saw ;  it  is  en  image  of  Patience.  Speaking 
of  a  maid  in  love,  he  says, 

■ — She  never  told  her  love,  I 

But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i'  th'  bud,  I 

Feed  on  her  damask  cheek :  she  pin'd  in  thought,  I 

And  sate  tike  Patienee,  on  a  monument,  | 

Smiling  at  Grief.  TutlJlh-JVighi.  I 

What  an  irpage  is  here  given  l  and  what  a  task  would  it 
have  been  for  the  greatest  masters  of  Greece  and  Home  to 
have  expressed  the  passions  designed  by  this  sketch  of  eta- 
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taary !  The  ityle  of  b'u  comedy  is,  in  general,  riatanl  to 
the  charactern,  aod  easy  in  itself;  and  the  wit  most  com- 
monly sprightly  and  pleasing,  except  in  those  ?»«• 
where  lie  runs  into  dc^gerel  rhymes,  as  in  Toe  Cu»- 
tdy  oJErrbrt,  and  some  other  plays.  As  for  his  jmghng 
sometimes,  and  playing  upon  words,  it  was  the  coiranon 
Tice  of  the  age  he  lived  in  :  and  if  we  find  it  m  the  pulpit, 
made  use  of  as  an  ornament  to  the  sennons  of  some  of  the 
gravest  divines  of  those  dmes,  perhaps  it  may  not  be  thoi^t 
too  light  for  the  stage. 
I  But  certainly  the  greatness  of  this  author's  gemus  does 
,  nowhere  so  much  appear,  m  where  he  pves  his  imagina- 
'  lion  an  eotire  loose,  and  raises  his  £uicy  to  a  flight  above 
mankind,  and  the  limits  ofthe  visible  world.  Such  are  his  at- 
tempts in  The  Tempest,  A  MidswnmnT-Nighi'a  Dream,  Mm- 
letk,  and  HaTidet.  Of  these.  The  Tempest,  however  it  comes 
to  be  placed  the  first  by  the  pubhshera  of  his  works,  can 
never  have  been  the  first  written  hy  him ;  it  seems  to  tno 
as  perfect  in  its  kind  as  almost  any  thing  we  have  of  his. 
One  may  observe,  that  the  unities  are  kept  here,  with  an 
exactnesB  uncommon  to  the  Uberties  of  his  writing  :  though 
that  was  what,  I  suppose,  he  valued  himself  least  upon, 
nnce  his  excellences  were  ail  of  another  kind,  I  am  very 
sensible  that  he  does,  in  this  play,  depart  too  much  from 
that  hkenesB  to  truth  which  ought  to  he  observed  in  this 
sort  of  writings ;  yet  he  does  it  so  very  finely,  that  one  in  easi- 
ly drawn  in  to  have  more  feith  for  his  sake,  than  reason  does 
wefl  allow  of.  His  magic  has  something  in  it  very  solemn, 
and  very  poetical :  and  that  extravagant  character  ofCaU- 
ban  is  mighty  well  sustained,  shews  a  wonderful  invention 
.  in  the  author,  who  could  strike  out  such  a  particular  wild 
image,  and  is  certainly  one  of  the  finest  and  most  uncom- 
mon grotesques  that  ever  was  B&en.  The  observation 
which  1  have  been  informed  three  very  great  men*  con- 
curred in  making  upon  this  part,  was  extremely  just ;  Thai 
Shaketpeare  had  not  tmly  found  out  a  new  character  in  kU 
Caliban,  but  had  also  devised  and  adapted  a  new  manner  of 
langvagefor  that  character. 

It  is  the  same  magic  that  raises  the  Fairies  in  A  Midsum- 
mer^lVight's  Dream,  the  Witches  in  Macbeth,  and  the  Ghost 
in  Hansel,  with  thoughts  and  language  -bo  prtiper  to  the 

*  Lord  FalUud,  lard  C.  1.  Tiii(bu,  and  Ur.  fliMea. 
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partB  they  niBfaiii,  and  so  peculiar  to  the  talent  ofthia  wri- 
ter,    fiat  of  the  tno  last  of  these  plays  I  Bballhave  occa- 
sion to  take  notice,  among  the  tragediesofMc.  Shakespeare,     j 
If  one  undertook  to  examine  the  greatest  part  of  these  hj     I 
those  rules  which  are  established  by  Aristotle,  and  takea  / 
from  the  model  of  the  Grecian  stage,  it  would  be  no  very   [ 
bard  task  to  find  a  great  many  faults ;  but  as  Shakespeare  liv- 
ed under  a  kind  of  mere  light  of  nature,  and  had  never  beea 
made  acquainted  with  the  re^larily  of  those  written  pre-  \ 
cepts,  BO  it  would  be  hard  to  judge  him  by  a  law  he  Imew  A 
nothing  of.     Wearetoconaiderhimasa  man  that  lived  in  ' 
a  stete  Q£ahq.pst  universal  license  and  ignorance  ;  there  wa« 
no  established  judge,  but  every  one  took  the  liberty  to 
write  according  to  the  dictates  of  his  own  fancy.     Whea 
one  considers,  that  there  is  not  one  plaj  before  him  of  & 
reputation  good  enough  to  entitle  it  to  an  appearance  on  the 
present  stage,  it  cannot  but  be  a  matter  of  great  wonder 
that  he  should  advance  dramatic  poetry  so  Jar  as  he  did. 
The  &ble  is  what  is  generally  placed  the  first,  among  those 
that  are  reckoned  the  constituent  parts  of  a  tragic  or  he- 
roic poem ;  not,  perhaps,  as  it  is  the  most  difficult  or  beauti- 
ful, but  as  it  is  the  first  properly  to  be  thought  of  in  the  con- 
trivance and  course  of  the  whole  ;  and  with  the  &ble  ought 
to  be  considered  the  fit  disposition,  order,  and  conduct  of 
its  several  parts.     As  it  is  not  in  this  province  of  the  drama 
tiiat  the  strength  and  mastery  of  Shakespeare  lay,  so  I  shall 
not  undertake  the  tedious  and  ill-natured  trouble  to  point 
out  the  several  taulta  he  was  guilty  of  In  it.     Hig.tales  were    \ 
leldflm  iflvjnted.  but  rather  taken  either  from  the  true  his-    1 
toiy,  or  novels  and  romances  ;  ahd  he  commonly  made  UM    j 
of  them  in  that  order,  with  those  incidents,  and  that  extent    | 
of  time,  in  which  he  found  them  in  the  authors  from  wbenca    • 
he  borrowed  them.     So  !!%«  Winter'*  TaU,  which  is  taken 
from  u  old  book,  called  The  DtUaUAU  Hittory  of  Donu-  V 
(M  and  Fawnia,  contains  the  space  of  sixteen  or  seven-     ^ 
teen  yeare,  and  the  scene  is  sometimes  laid  in  Bohemia, 
and  stHnetimea  in  Sicily,  according  to  the  original  order 
of  the  story.     Almost  all  bis  historical  plays  compre- 
hend a  great  leMth  of  time,  and  very  different  and  dis- 
tinct places  :  and  m  his  Jinttmy  amd  Geopatra,  the  scene  tra- 
Tels  over  the  greatest  part  of  the  Kontaa  empire.     But  in 
recompense  for  his  carelessness  in  this  point,  when  ha 
cwnea  to  another  part  of  the  ^nuna,lh<  matmentfhU  g&<^ 
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raettn,  in  acHitg  or  tpiakiKg  aAof  t*  proper  for  (fiem,  ia»dJU 
to  be  lAnen  by  the  poet,  he  may  be  geoe  rally  jiiitified,  and  in 
very  many  places  greatly  cotnmeiided.  For  those  playi 
which  he  has  taken  from  the  Eoglish  or  Roman  history,  let 
SDj  man  compare  them,  and  he  will  find  the  character  as 
exact  in  the  poet  as  the  historian.  Me  aeems  indeed  so  &r 
from  pFopoBing  to  himself  any  one  action  for  a  subject,  that 
the  title  very  oAen  tells  you  it  ia  7%e  L^e  of  King  John, 
King  Richard,  &c.  What  can  be  more  ag^reeable  to  the 
idea  OUT-  historians  gire  of^imrye^SuctA,  than  the  pictuta 
Shakespeare  has  drawn  of  him  I  His  manners  are  every 
where  exactly  the  same  with  the  story  ;  one -finds  him  still 
described  with  simplicity,  passive  sanctity,  want  of  courage, 
weakness  of  mind,  and  easy  submission  to  the  gtivemanca 
ef  an  imperious  wife,  or  prevailing  faction :  though  at  the 
lame  time  the  poet  does  justice  to  his  good  qnahties,  and 
moves  the  pity  othia  audience  for  him,  by  shewing  him  pi- 
sua,  disinterested,  a  contemner  of  the  things  of  this  world, 
and  wholly  resigned  to  the  severest  dispensations  of  God'i 
providence.  There  is  a  short  scene  in  The  Second  Fart  of 
Henry  the  5lxIA,  which  I  cannot  but  think  admirable  in  its 
kind.  Cardinal  Beaufort,  who  had  murdered  the  Duke  of 
Gloucester,  is  shewn  in  the  last  aigonies  on  his  death-bed, 
with  the  good  king  praying  over  him.  There  is  so  much 
terror  in  one,  so  mnch  tendemess  and  moving  pietf  in  the 
other,  as  must  touch  any  one  who  is  capable  either  of  fear 
erpi^.  In  hi»i!fenr^  (Ac  fJ^ftlA,  that  prince  is  drawn  with 
that  greatness  of  mind,  and  alLthoee  good  qualities  which 
are  attributed  to  him  in  any  account  of  his  reign.  If  his 
bults  are  not  shewn  in  an  eqnal  degree,  said  the  shades  in 
this  picture  do  not  bear  a  just  proportiMi  to  the  li^ts,  it 
n  not  that  the  artist  wanted  either  coloun  <^  skill  in  the 
disposition  of  them  :  but  the  truth,  1  believe,  might  be,  that 
be  forbore  doing  it  out  of  regard  to  Queen  Elizabeth,  since 
it  could  have  been  no  very  great  respect  to  the  memory 
of  his  mistress,  to  have  exposed  some  certain  parts  of  her 
fether'aliie  upcn  the  stage.  He  hag  dealt  much  more  free- 
ly with  the  minister  of  that  great  king;  and  certainly  no- 
thing was  ever  more  justly  written  t^n  the  character  of 
Cardinal  Wolsey.  He  has  shewn  him  insolent  in  his  pros- 
perity ;  and  yet,  by  a  wonderful  address,  he  makes  his  &li 
M>d  ruin  the  subject  at  general  compassion.  The  whole 
aaa,  with  his  vices  and  virtues,  is  finely  and  exactly  descri- 
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bed  in  the  second  scene  of  the  fourth  act  The  diitretsei 
likewise  of  Qneen  Ksthsrine,  in  this  play,  are  rery  moTing^- 
ly  toacbed ;  and  thoagh  tbe  art  of  the  poet  bu  screened 
King  Henry  irom  any  gross  imputation  of  injustice,  yet  one 
is  inclioed  to  wish,  the  qaeen  bad  met  with  a  fortone  more 
worthy  of  her  birth  and  virtue.  Nor  are  the  manners,  pro- 
per to  the  perstHifl  represented,  less  justly  observed,  in 
those  characters  taken  &om  the  Roman  hiBtaFyjandof  this, 
the  fierceness  and  impatience  of  Coriolaans,  his  courage 
and  disdain  of  the  common  people,  the  virtue  and  philoso- 
phical temper  of  Brutus,  aod  the  irregular  greatness  of 
mind  in  H.  Antony,  are  beautiiul  proo&.  For  the  two  last 
especially,  you  find  them  exactly  as  they  are  described  by 
Plutarch,  irom  whom  certainly  Shakespeare  copied  them.. 
He  has  indeed  followed  his  original  pretty  close,  and  taken 
JD  eerenil  Uttle  incidents  that  might  have  been  spared  in 
a  play.  Bnt,  as  I  hinted  before,  his  design  seems  mostcom- 
monly  rather  to  describe  those  great  men  in  the  several 
fortunes  and  accidents  of  their  lives,  than  to  take  any  sin- 
gle great  action, and  form  his  work  simply  upon  that.  How- 
ever, there  are  some  of  hie  pieces,  where  tbe  fiible  isfomid- 
ed  upon  cme  action  only.  Such  are  more  especially.  So- 
meo  and  Juiiet,  Hamlet,  and  Olhello.  The  design  in  Romeo  ' 
and  Juliet  is  plainly  the  punishment  of  their  two  families,' 
for  the  mireasonable  feuos  and  animositiei  that  had  been  so 
long  kept  up  between  them,  and  occasioned  the  efiiision  dt 
BO  mnch  blood.  la  the  management  of  this  story,  he  baa 
shewn  something  wonderfully  tender  and  passionate  in  the 
love-part,  and  very  pitiful  in  the  distress.  Hamiet  is  found- 
ed on  much  the  same  tale  with  the  £3esim  of  Sophodm.^ 
In  each  of  them  a  young  prince  is  engaged  to  revenge  the 
death  of  his  father,  their  mothers  are  equally  guilty,  are 
both  concerned  in  the  murder  of  their  husbands,  and  are 
afterwards  married  to  Uie  murderers.  There  is  in  tbe 
first  part  of  the  Greek  tragedy,  something  yerj  moving  in 
thegriefof  Electia;but,  asM.  Dacier  has  observed,  there  i 
ia  something  very  unnatural  and  sbockm^  in  tbe  manner*  j 
he  has  given  that  pnncess  and  Orestes  m  tbe  latter  part.  | 
Orestes  imbrues  bis  hands  in  tbe  blood  of  his  own  mother ;  ' 
and  that  barbarous  action  is  performed,  though  not  imme- 
dntely  upon  tbe  stage,  yet  so  near,  that  the  audience  hear  , 
Clytemnestra  crying  out  to  fgystbus  for  help,  and  to  ber 
MBfcf  aercjt:  whik Electra her daogbter,  aadaisinceat, 
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(both  of  them  characters  that  ou^t  to  have  appeared  itlth 
more  decency,)  staiicb  upon  the  stage,  and  encourages  her 
brother  in  the  parricide.  What  horror  does  this  not  raise  1 
Cljtemtteatra  was  a  wicked  woman,  and  had  deserred  to 
die  ;  nay,  in  the  trath  of  the  story,  she  was  killed  by  her 
own  son ;  but  to  represent  an  action  of  this  kind  on  the 
stage,  is  certainly  an  offence  against  those  rules  of  mannera 
proper  to  the  persws,  that  ought  to  be  observed  there. 
On  the  contrary,  let  us  only  look  a  little  on  the  c<HM}uGt  c^ 
Shakespeare.  Hamlet  is  represented  with  the  same  piety 
<  tov^ards  bis  &tber,  and  resolatioQ  to  revenge  bis  deaUi,  aa 
1  Orestes  ;  he  has  the  same  abhorrence  for  his  mother's 
gnilt,  which,  to  provoke  him  the  more,  is  heightened  by 
,  incest :  but  it  is  with  wonderful  art  and  just&esB  of  jud^^ment, 
.  that  the  poet  restrains  Mm  from  doing  violence  to  his 
>  mother.  To  prevent  any  thing  of  that  kmd,  he  nukes  hii 
;Jather's  Ghost  forbid  that  part  of  his  vengeance  : 

But  howsoever  thou  pursn'st  this  act, 
Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  soul  contrive 
Against  thy  mother  aught  \  leave  her  to  heaven. 
And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  lodge, 
To  prick  and  sling  her. 

-  This  is  to  distinguish  rightly  between  horror  and  terror. 
The  latter  is  a  proper  passion  of  tragedy,  but  the  former 
ought  always  to  be  carefully  avoided.  And  certainly  no 
dramatic  writer  ever  succeeded  better  in  raising  ttrror 
in  the  minds  of  an  audience  than  Shakespeare  has  done. 
The  whole  tragedy  of  Macbetk,  but  more  especially  the 
■c<ine  where  the  king  is  mnrdered,  in  the  second  act,  as 
well  as  this  play,  is  a  noble  proof  of  that  manly  spirit  witfa 
which  he  writ ;  and  both  shew  how  powerful  he  was,  in 
giving  the  strongest  motions  to  our  souls  that  they  are 
capable  of.  I  cannot  leave  HamUt,  wiUioot  taking  notice 
of  the  advantage  with  which  we  have  seen  ttus  master- 
piece  of  Shakespeare  distingnish  itself  npcMi  the  stage,  by 

r""tE>3etteiton's  fine  performance  of  that  part ;  a  man  who, 
though  he  had  no  other  good  qualities,  as  he  has  a  great 

I  many,  must  have  made  his  way  into  the  esteem  of  all  men 
of  letters,  by  this  only  excellency.     No  man  is  better  ac- 

n'  ited  witii  Shakespeare's  manner  of  expression  j  and  in- 
be  has  studied  him  so  well,  sad  is  so  much  a  muter 
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of  hini,  that  irtiBterer  part  of  fais  be  peiformm  he  doea  it 
as  if  it  bod  been  written  on  purpove  foi  himi  and  that  the 
author  had  exactly  conceived  it  aa  ba  plays  it.  I  must 
own  a  particular  obligation  to  hrm,  for  the  most  considerable 
part  of  the  poaeages  relating  to  this  IjfBt  which  I  have  here 
tranamitted  to  the  public ;  his  veneration  for  the  memory 
of  Shakespeare  having  engaged  him  to  make  a  journey  in- 
to Warwickshire,  on  purpose  to  gather  up  what  remaioa 
ho  could  of  a  name  for  which  be  had  bo  great  a  venera- 
tion. Howe. 


To  ihefortgoing  aceounl  o/*8HAKEaFEABB's  Life,  /  have 
only  one  peuaage  to  add,  which  Mr.  Pope  related,  M 
communicated  to  him  by  Mr,  Roice. 

In  the  time  of  Elizabeth,  coaches  being  yet  uncommcHit 
and  hired  coaches  not  at  all  in  use,  those  who  were  too 
proud,  too  tender,  or  too  idle  to  walk,  went  on  hone-back 
to  any  distant  business  or  diveraion.  Many  came  on  horse- 
back to  the  play,  and  when  Shakespeare  fled  to  London  from 
the  terror  of  a  criminal  prosecution,  his  first  enpedienl  was 
to  wait  at  the  door  of  the  play-house,  and  hold  the  horses 
of  those  that  had  no  servant,  that  they  might  be  ready 
again  after  the  performance.  In  this  office  ho  became  so 
consiHcuoua  for  his  care  and  readiness,  that  in  a  short  time 
every  man  as  be  alighted  called  for  Will  ShakespearB,  and 
scarcely  any  other  waiter  was  trusted  with  a  horse,  while 
Will  Shakespeare  could  be  had.  This  was  the  first  dawn 
of  better  fortune.  Shakespeare,  finding  more  horses  put 
into  his  hand  than  he  could  hold,  hired  boya  to  wait  under 
his  inspection,  who,  when  Will  Shakespeare  was  summoned, 
were  immediately  to  present  themselves,  /  am  Skakespeare't 
boy,  «ir.  In  time,  Shakespeare  found  higher  employmerttj 
but  as  long  as  the  practice  of  riding  to  the  play-house  con- 
tinued, the  waiters  that  held  the  horses  retained  .the  ap- 
jjiell^on  of,  Shakeipeare^s  boya. 

JOHNSOK. 
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jPHAT  praises  are  without  reason  laralied  on  the  dead, 
and  that  the  honours  dne  only  to  excellence  are  paid  to  an- 
tiquity, ia  a  complaint  likel;  to  be  alnays  continued  by 
those,  who,  beioff  a.ble  to  add  nothing  to  ti^th,  hope  for 
eminence  from  the  heresies  of  paradox  ;  ortboae,  who,  be- 
ing forced  by  diaappointmeat  upon  consolatory  expedients, 
are  willing  to  hope  from  posterity  what  the  present  age 
refuses,  and  flatter  themselves  that  the  reg^ird  ffhich_jg. 
yet  denied  bYcnvy,  wiUbe  at  last  bestowed  by  Jime. 
^Tlntiq'uity,  HlTe  every  other'quality  TEafattracts  the  no- 
tice of  mankind,  has  undoubtedly  votaries  that  reverence 
it,  not  from  reason,  but  from  prejudice.     Some  seem  to  ad-        ^ 
mire  indiscriminately  whatever  has  been  long  preserved,  '— 
without  considering  that  time  has  sometimes  cq^opsrated 
with  chance  ;  all  perhaps  are  more  willing  to  honour  past 
than  present  excclleace ;  and  the  mind  contemplates  ge* 
niu9  through  the  shades  of  age,  as  the  eye  surveys  the  sun  a 
through  artificial  opacity.     The  great  contention  of  cri-  X, 
ticism  is,  to  find  the  faults  of  the  modems  and  the  beauties' 
of  the  ancients.     While  an  author  ia  yet  livmg,  we  es-  I 
timate  his  powers  by  his  worst  performance  ;  and  when  he  ' 
13  dead,  we  rate  them  by  his  best.^ 

To  works,  however,  of  which  the  excellence  is  not  ab- 
solute and  definite,  but  gradual  and  comparative  ;  to  works 
Qot  raised  upon  principles  demonstrative  and  scientific,  but 
appealing  wholly  to  observation  and  experience,  do  other 
test  can  be  applied  than  length  of  duration  and  continuance 
of  esteem.  -  What  mankind  have  Img  possessed  they  have 
often  examined  and  compared,  and  if  they  p^ersist  to  value 
the  possession,  it  is  because  frequent  comparisons  have 
connrmed  opinion  in  its  favour.     As  among  the  works  of 
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nature,  no  mui  can  properij  call  n  river  deep,  or  s  moini- 
lain  higb,  without  the  knowledges  of  maoy  mountaina  and 
many  nven  ;  so  in  the  prodactions  of  geoiua,  nothing  can 
be  sQrled  excellent  till  it  has  been  compared  with  other 
works  of  the  same  kind.     Demonstration  immediately  dSs- 

SlajTs  its  power,  and  has  nothing  to  hope  or  fear  from  the 
ux  of  years  ;  but  works  tentative  and  experimental  must  be 
estimated  by  their  proportion  to  the  general  and  collective 
ability  of  man,  as  it  is  discovered  in  a  long  successioD  of 
endeavours.     Of  the  first  building  that  was  raised,  it  might 
be  with  certainty  determined  that  it  was  round  or  square  ; 
but  whether  it  was  spacious  or  lofly  must  have  been  re- 
ferred to  time.     The  Pythagorean  scale  of  numbers  was 
at  once  discovered  to  be  perfect ;  but  the  poems  of  Homer 
we  yet  know  not  to  transcend  the  common  limits  of  haman 
:  intelligence  but  by  remarking,  that  nation  ailer  nation, 
I  and  century  after  century,  has  been  able  to  do  little  mora 
;  than  transpose  his  incidents,  new  name  his  characters,  and 
:  paraphrase  his  aentimenb. 

The  reverence  due  to  writings  that  have  long  subsisted, 
arises,  therefore,  not  from  any  credulous  confidence  in  the 
superior  wisdom  of  past  ages,  or  gloomy  persuasion  of  the 
degeneracy  of  mankind,  but  is  the  consequence  of  ac- 
knowledged and  indubitable  positions,  that  what  has  been 
longest  known  has  been  moat  considered,  and  what  is  most 
considered,  is  best  understood. 

The  poet,  of  whose  works  I  have  undertaken  the  revi- 
sion, may  now  begin  to  assume  the  dignity  of  an  ancient,  and 
claim  the  privilege  of  established  fame  and  prescriptive  ve- 

^neration.  He  has  long  outlived  his  century,  the  term  com- 
mfluljf  fixed  as  the  t^t  of  literary  merit.  Whatever  a.d- 
vant^eB^nriiiight  once  derive  from  personal  allusions, 
local  customs,  or  temporary  opinions,  have  for  many  years 
been  lost ;  and  every  topic  of  merriment,  or  motive  of  sor- 
row, which  the  modes  of  artificial  life  afforded  him,  now 
only  obscure  the  scenes  which  they  once  illuminated. 
The  effects  of  favour  and  competition  are  at  an  end ;  the 
tradition  of  his  friendships  and  his  enmities  has  perished ; 
his  works  support  no  opinion  with  ailments,  nor  supply 
any  faction  with  invectives  ;  they  can  neither  indulge  va- 
nity^ nor_gratify  malignity  ;  but  are  read  without  any  otlier 
reason~than  theSesire  of  pleasure,  and  are  therefore  prais- 
ed only  as  pleasure  is  obtdned ;  yet,  thus  unassisted  by 
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interest  or  pusion,  the^  hare  pwsed  through  TariatiMii 
of  taste  aDd  chants  ot  manners,  and,  as  they  devolvetl 
from   ooe    generaticHi  to    another,   have   received  new  ^ 
honours  at  erery  transmiision. 

But  becBoae  human  judgment,  though  it  be  graduaUy 
gaining  apoa  certain^,  never  becomes  infallible  ;  and  ap. 
probation,  though  long  continued,  may  yet  be  only  the  ap- 
probation of  prejndice  or  fashion ;  it  is  proper  to  inquire  J 
-by  what  peculiarities  of  excellence  Shakespeare  has  gain-j 
ed  and  kept  the  lavour  of  his  countrymen. 

Nothing  can  please  many,  and  please  long,  bnt  just  re- 
presentations of  genera]  nature.  Particular  manners  can 
be  known  to  few,  and  therefore  few  only  can  jud^  how 
nearly  they  are  copied.  The  irregular  combinations  of 
finciiul  invention  may  delight  awhile,  by  that  novel^,  of 
which  the  common  satiety  of  life  sends  us  all  in  quest ;  but  '  ~ 
the  pleasures  of  sudden  wonder  are  soon  exhausted,  and 
the  mind  can  onjy  repose  on  the  stability  of  truth. 

Shakespeare  is  above  all  writers,  at  least  above  all  mo- 
dem writers,  the  poet  of  nature  ;  the  poet  that  holds  Qp 
to  hia  readers  a  faithful  mirror  of  manners  and  of  life. 
His  characters  are  not  modified  by  the  customs  of  particn- 
lar  places,  unpractised  by  the  rest  of  the  world ;  by  tlie 
peculiarities  of  studies  or  professions,' which  can  operate 
but  upon  small  numbers  ;  or  by  the  accidents  of  transient 
&shions  or  temporary  opinions ;  they  are  the  genuine  pro- 
Keny  of  common  humanity,  such  as  the  world  will  always 
Supply,  and  observation  will  always  find.     His  persons  act 
and  speak  by  the  influence  of  those  general  passions  and 
principles  by  which  all  minds  are  agitated,  and  the  whole 
(  system  of  life  is  continued  in  motion,     '"ithe  writings  of  * 
I  other  poets,  a  character  istoo'oAen  an  individual;  in  those  T 
I  oTShAespeare  it  is  commonly  a  species.  ' 

It  is  from  this  wide  extension  of  design  that  so  much 
instruction  is  derived.  It  is  this  which  fills  the  playa  of 
Shakespeare  with  practical  axioms  and  domestic  wisdom.  "~ 
It  was  said  of  Euripides,  that  every  verse  was  a  precept;— _ 
and  it  may  be  said  of  Shakespeare,  that  from  his  works  may 
be  collected  a  system  of  civil  and  economical  prudence. 
Tet  his  real  power  is  not  shewn  in  the  splendour  of  par- 
ticular passages,  but  by  the  progress  of  his  iable,  and  the 
tenor  of  his  dialogue ;  and  he  that  tries  to  recommend  him 
by  select  quotatuws,  will  succeed  Lke  the  pedant  in  Hiero-    , 
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'\clei,  who,  when  he  offered  his  house  for  sale,  carried  a 

/  brick  in  his  pocket  as  a  specimen. 

It  will  not  easily  be  imagined  how  much  Shakeipeare  ex- 
cels in  accommodating  bis  sentiments  to  real  life,  bdt  by 
comparing'  him  with  other  authors.  It  was  observed  of 
the  ancient  schools  of  declamation;  that  the  more  diligeatlj 
they  were  frequented,  the  more  was  the  student  disquali- 
fied for  the  world,  because  he  fonnd  nothinjr  there  which 
he  should  ever  meet  in  any  other  place.  The  same  re- 
mark may  be  applied  to  every  stage  but  that  of  Shake- 
speare. The  theatre,  when  it  is  under  any  other  direction, 
is  peopled  by  such  characters  as  were  never  seen,  con- 
versing in  a  language  which  was  never  heard,  upon  topici 
which  will  never  arise  in  the  commerce  of  mankind.  But 
the  dialogue  of  this  author  is  often  so  evidently  determined 
by  the  incident  which  prodnces  it,  and  is  pursued  with  so 
much  ease  and  simplicity,  that  it  seems  scarcely  to  claim 
the  merit  of  fiction,  but  to  have  been  gleaned  by  diligent 
selection  out  of  common  conversation  and  common  occur- 


Upon  every  other  stage  the  universal  agentis  love,  by 
whose  power  all  good  and  evil  is  distribated,  and  every  ac- 
tion quickened  or  retarded.  To  bring  a  lover,  a  lady, and 
a  rival  into  the  table  ;  to  entangle  them  in  contradictory 
obligations,  perplex  them  with  oppositions  of  interest,  and 
harass  them  with  violence  of  desires  inconsistent  with 
each  other;  to  make  them  meet  in  rapture,  and  part  io 
agony  ;  to  £11  their  mouths  with  hyperbolical  joy  and  out- 
r^eouB  sorrow  ;  to  distress  them  as  nothing  human  ever 
was  distressed  ;  to  deliver  them  as  nothing  human  ever 
was  delivered,  is  the  business  of  a  modem  dramatist.  For 
was,  probability  is  violated,  life  is  misre presented,  and  lan- 
guage is  depraved.  But  love  is  only  one  of  many  passiona, 
and  as  it  has  no  great  influence  upon  the  sum  of  life,  it 
has  little  operation  in  the  dramas  of  a  poet,  who  caught 
his  ideas  from  the  living  world,  and  exhibited  only  what 
he  saw  before  him.  He  knew,  that  any  other  passion,  as 
it  was  regular  or  exorbitant,  was  a  cause  of  happiness  or 
calamity. 

Characters  thus  ample  and  general,  were  not  easily 
discriminated  and  preserved,  yet  perhaps  no  poet  ever 
kept  his  personages  more  distinct  from  eat5i  other,  i  wiU 
not  SET  with  Pope,  that  evety  speech  may  be  assigned  to 
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Ae  proper  speaker,  because  many  speeches  there  are 
which  have  oothing  charBCteriBtical ;  but,  perhaps,  thougb 
some  may  be  eqaally  adapted  to  ereiy  persoa,  it  will  be 
difficult  to  find  any  that  can  be  properly  traosferred  from 
the  present  possessor  to  another  claimanL  The  choice  is 
right,  when  there  is  reason  for  choice. 

Other  dramatists  caji  only  gain  attention  by  hyperbo- 
licalor  aggravated  characters,  by  fabulous  and  nnexampletl 
excellence  or  depravity,  as  the  writers  of  barbarous  ro- 
mances invigorated  the  reader  foj  a  giant  and  a  dwarf;  and 
he  that  should  form  hia  expectations  of  human  affairs  from 
the  play,  or  from  the  tale,  would  be  equally  deceived. 
Shakespeare  has  no  heroes;  his  scenes  are  occupied  only 
by  men,  who  act  and  speak  as  the  reader  thinks  that  he 
should  himself  have  spoken  or  acted  on  the  same  occasion: 
even  where  the  agency  is  supernatural,  the  dialogue  is 
level  with  life.  Other  writers  disguise  the  most  natural 
passions  and  most  frequent  incidents ;  so  that  he  who  con- 
templated them  in  the  book  will  not  know  them  in  the 
world:  Shakespeare  approximates  the  remote,  and  fami- 
liarizes the  wonderfol ;  the  event  which  he  repreeents  wiQ 
not  happen,  but  if  it  were  possible,  its  effects  would  pro- 
bably be  such  as  he  has  assigned;  and  it  may  be  said,  that 
he  has  not  only  shewn  human  nature  as  it  acts  in  real  exi- 
gencies, but  as  it  would  be  found  in  trials,  to  which  it  can- 
not be  exposed. 

This  therefore  h  the  praise  of  Shakespeare,  that  his  dra- 
ma is  the  mirror  of  hfe ;  tlmt  he  who  has  mazed  bis  ima- 
gination, in  following  the  phantoms  which  other  writers 
raise  up  before  him,  may  here  be  cured  of  his  deliriotis 
ecstasies,  by  reading  human  sentiments  in  human  language ; 
.by  scenes  from  which  a  hermit  may  estimate  the  transae- 
tions  of  the  world,  and  a  confessor  predict  the  progress  of 
the  passions. 

His  adherence  to  general  nature  bag  exposed  him  to  the 
censure  of  critics,  who  form  their  judgments  upon  narrower 
principles.  Dennis  and  Rymer  think  his  Romans  not  suf' 
Rciently  Roman;  and  Voltaire  censures  his  kings  as  not 
completely  royal.  Dennis  is  offended^  that  Menenius,  a 
seoE^or  of  Rome,  should  play  the  buffoon;  and  Voltaire 
perhaps  thinks  decency  violated  when  the  Danish  usurper 
ut  represented  as  a  drunkard.  Bat  Shakespeare  always 
makes  natore  predominate  over  acddent ;  and  if  he  pre- 
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eerrei  the  egaential  character,  is  not  very  carefiii  of  dis- 
tinctions superinduced  and  adventitious.  Hia  story  re- 
quires RomanB  or  kings,  but  he  thinks  only  on  men.  He 
knew  that  Rome,  like  every  other  city,  had  men  of  all 
I  dispositions  ;  and  wsuiting  a  bufibon,  he  went  into  the  ge- 
{  nate-bouse  for  that  which  tbe^  en  ate -house  would  certainly 
j  have  afibrdod  lum.  He  was  incna^dto  shew  an  nsnrper 
and  a  marderer  not  only  odious,  but  despicable  ;  he  there- 
fore added  drunkenness  to  his  other  qualities,  knowing 
that  kings  love  wine  like  other  men,  and  that  wine  exerts 
its  natural  power  upon  king;s.  These  are  the  petty  cavils 
jif  petty  minds ;  a  poet  overlooks  the  casual  digtmcfltm  of 
couotrj  and  condition,  asa  painter,  satisfied  with  the  figure, 
nedects  the  drapery. 

The  censure  which  he  has  incurred  by  mixing  comic 

ind  tragic  scenes,  as  it  extends  to  all  bis  works,  deserrei 

more  consideration.     Let  the  fact  be  first  stated,  and  then 

examined. 

1.      Shakespeare's  plays  are  not,  in  the  rigorous  and  critical 

f  sense,  either  tragedies  or  comedies,  but  compositions  of* 

1  >  distinct  kind ;  exhibiting  the  real  state  of  sublunary  nature, 

!i  which  partakes  of  good  and  evil,  joy  and  sorrow,  mingled 

'.  with  endlessvariety  of  proportion  and  innumerable  modes 

';'  of  combination ;  and  expressing  the  course  of  the  world,  in 

i,  which  the  loss  of  one  is  the  gain  of  another  ;  in  which,  a( 

ithe  same  time,  the  reveller  is  hasting  to  his  wine,  and  the 
mourner  horying  his  friend  ;  in  which  the  mahguity  of  one 
is  sometimes  defeated  by  the  frohc  of  another ;  and  maoj- 
miscfaie&  and  many  benefits  are  done  and  hindered  without 

Out  of  this  chaos  of  mingled  purposes  and  casualties,  the 
,       ancient  poets,  according  to  the  laws  which  custom  bad  pre- 
■cribed,  selected,  sosk  the  crimes  of  men,  and  some  tbeii 
absurdities  ;  spme  the'lnomentons  vicissitudes  of  life,  and 
.Mime  the  lighter  occurrences ;  some   the  terrors  of  dia- 
itress,  and  some  the  gayeties  of  prosperity.     Thus  row 
'^the  two  modes  of  imitation,  known  by  the  names  of  tragt- 
.  idy  and  comedy,  compositionB  intended  to  promote  different 
,  ""ends  by  contrary  means,  and  considered  as  so  little  allied, 
that  I  do  not  recollect  among  the  Greeks  or  Romans  a  sin- 
gle writer  who  attempted  both. 

Shakespeare  has  united  the  powers  of  exciting  laughter 
and  sorrow  not  only  in  one  mind,  bat  in  one  coa^Kieition 
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ALmcut  all  bis  pla^  are  divided  between  aerious  and  ludi- 
CTDOfl  characteTB,  and,  in  the  successive  erolatjons  of  the 
design,  aometimes  produce   eeriouHness  and  sorrow,  and    5 
sometimes  lef^tv  and  laughter.     ■" —  "^ 

That  this  IS  a  practice  contrary  to  the  rules  of  criticism 
will  be  readily  alloned  :  but  there  is  almys  an  appeal  open 
from  criticism  to  nature.  The  end  of  writing  is  to  in* 
/  ijruct:  the  end  of  poetry  is  to  instruct  by  pleasing.  That 
'  tae  mingled  drama  may  convey  all  the  inatruciion  of  trage> 
dy  or  comedy  cannot  be  denied,  because  it  inclndes  both 
in  its  altemationa  of  eihibition,  and  approaches  nearer  than 
either  to  the  appearance  of  life,  by  shewing  how  great 
machinations  and  slender  designs  may  promote  or  obviate 
one  another,  and  ^e  high  and  the  low  co-operate  in  the 
gjeneral  system  by  uQavoidabTe  concatenation.  . 

It  is  objected,  mat  by  this  change  of  scenes  the  passiom 
ore  interrupted  in  their  progression,  and  that  the  princi- 
pal event,  being  not  advanced  by  a  due  gradation  of  pre- 
paratory  incidents,  wants  at  last  the  power  to  move,  which 
constitutes  the  perfection  of  dramatic  poetry.     This  rea- 
aoning  is  so  specious,  that  it  is  received  as  true  eren  by    . 
those  whoin  daily  experience  feel  it  to  be  ialse.  The  inter- 
changes  of  mingled  scenes  seldom  £ul  to  produce  the  in* 
fended  ricissitudes  of  passion.     Fictitm  cannot  more  wt    : 
much,  but  that  the  attention  inay  be  easily  transferred!    \ 
>nd  though  it  must  be  allowed  that  pleasing  melancholy  b*    ', 
aometimes  interrupted  by  unwelcome  levity,  yet  let  it  ba     I 
considered  likewise,  tl^t  melancholy  is  often  not  pleasing,    I 
and  that  the  disturtmce  of  one  man  may  be  the  reUef  of     ) 
another ;  that  different  auditors  have  different  habitudes ;    . 
and  that,  upon  the  whole,  all  pleasure  consists  in  variety.  — i— 

The  players,  who  in  their  edition  divided  our  author*!    ' 
works  into  cwne^es,  histories,  and  tragedies,  seem  not  to  ' 
have  distii^isbed  the  three  kinds,  by  any  very  exact  or 
definite  ideas. 

An  action  which  ended  happily  to  the  principal  pflnoDt^  f 
however  serious  or  distressful  tluvugh  its  tnteimediate  in*  \ 
cidents,  in  their  opinion  constitated  a  comedy.  This  idex  ]  t 
of  a  comedy  continued  long  amongst  os,  and  plays  wera 
written,  Tmch,  by  changing  the  catastrophe,  were  trage- 
dies to-day,  and  comedies  to-naorrow. 

Tragedy  was  not  in  those  timet  a  poem  of  more  general 
dignitj  or  AleratioD  than  comedy ;  it  reipiired  oolj  a  c^ 
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luuifonB  conclaaion,  with  which  the  commoD  criticuiti  of 
that  a^  wag  satisfied,  whatever  lighter  pleasure  it  afford- 
ed in  Its  progress. 

Historf  was  a  series  of  actiMiH,  with  do  other  than  chro- 
nological successioa,  independent  on  each  other,  and  with- 
out any  tendency  to  introduce  or  regulate  the  concluaion. 
It  is  not  always  very  nicely  distinguished  from  tragedy. 
There  is  not  much  nearer  approach  to  nnl^  of  action  m 
the  tn^dy  of  AUony  and  CUapatra,  than  m  the  history 
of  Riduird  &e  Second.  But  a  history  might  be  continued 
throi^  many  plays  ;  as  it  had  no  plan,  it  had  no  limits,  ^r— 

Through  all  these  denominations  of  the  drama,  Shake- 
speare's mode  of  compositioii  is  the  saine  ;  an  interchange 
flf  seriousness  and  merriment,  by  which  the  mind  is  soften- 
ed atone  time, and  exhilarated  at  another.  Bi^t whatever 
he  his  purpose,  whether  to  gladden  or  depress,  or  to  con- 
duct the  story,  without  vehemence  or  emotion,  through 
tracts  of  easy  and  iamiliar  dialogue,  he  never  fails  to  attain 
his  purpose  ;  as  he  commands  us,  we  lau^h  or  mourn,  or 
■it  silent  with  quiet  expectation,  in  traoqmlUty  without  ra* 
difference. 

When  Shakespeare's  plan  is  understood,  most  of  the  criti- 
cisms of  Rymer  and  Voltaire  vanish  away.  The  play  of 
HanUtl  is  opened,  without  impropriety,  by  two  centineb  ; 
lago  bellows  at  Brabantio's  window,  without  injuiy  to  the 
■cheioe  of  the  play,  thoni^  in  terms  which  a  modem  au- 
dience would  not  easily  endure  ;  thecbartkcterof  Poioniaa  - 
is  seasonable  and  useful ;  and  the  grave-dif^n  theio- 
■elves  may  be  heard  with  applause. 

/     Shakespeare  engaged  in  dramatic  poetry  with  the  worid 
J  open  before  him  ;  the  rules  of  the  ancients  were  jet 
I  known  to  few ;  the  public  jodgmeDt  was  un&rmed ;  he 
/  had  DO  exam}de  of  such  &me  as  might  force  him  upon  imi- 
f  tatira,  nor  critics  of  such  authority  as  might  restrain  his  ex- 
travagaoce  :  he  therefore  indulged  his  natural  dispositioD, 
I   and  his  disposition,  as  Rymer  has  remarked,  led  him  to 
comedy.     In  tragedy  he  often  writes  with  great  appear- 
ance of  toil  And  study,  what  is  written  at  kst  with  little 
felicity ;  lHiJ_inhia_cpmic  scenes,  he  seems  to  produce  wiUi- 
1  wtt  bbonr,  yHat  no  labour  cm  "jinprove.     In  tragedy  he 
ts  alirays  etrugglTng  aAer  some  occa^on  to  be  comic,  but  ie 
comedy  he  seems  to  repose;  or  to  luxuriate,  as  in  a  mode 
ef  thiakiDg  congenial  to  his  nature.     In  his  tn^c  scenes 
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Hiere  is  always  something  wanting,  bn't  his  comedy  often 
surpasses  eipectation  or  desire.  His  comedy  pleases  by 
the  tbou^ts  and  the  language,  and  his  tragedy  for  th« 
greater  part  by  incident  and  action.  Hia  h-ayJj  ■b^jj 
tobe  skill,  h%^SP!^4l,t2Lfe^i''^t'25tv 
'''■C  TEe  force  Mhia  comic  Bcenes~Las  suffered  little  dinunn- 
tion  from  the  changes  made  by  a  century  and  a  half,  in 
maimers  or  in  words.  As  hie  peraonageii  act  upon  priaci- 
plea  arising  from  geniiine  passion,  very  little  modified  by 
particular  forms,  their  pleasures  and  vexations  are  comrnn- 
nicable  to  all  times  and  to  all  places ;  they  are  nataral,  and 
therefore  dnraUe  ;  the  adrentJtioua  peculiaritieB  of  per^ 
Bonal  habits,  are  only  snperficial  dies,  bright  and  pleasing 
for  a  little  white ,  yet  soon  &ding  to  a  dim  tinct,  without  any 
remains  of  former  lustre  j  but  the  diecrinunations  of  true 
passion  are  the  coloars  of  nature  ;  they  perrade  the  wb<4e 
mass,  and  can  only  perish  with  the  body  that  exhibits  them. 
The  accidental  compositions  of  heterogeneous  modes  are 
dissolved  by  the  chance  which  combined  them ;  butthe 
uniibrm  simplicity  of  primitiTe  qu^ties  neither  admits  in- 
crease, nor  suffers  decay.  The  sand  heaped  by  one  flood  . 
is  scattered  by  another,  but  the  rock  always  continues  in 
its  place.  CThe  stream  of  time,  which  is  continually  wad-  "i 
ing  away  the  dissoluble  &hrica  of  otherpoets,  passes  with- 
out injury  by  the  adamuit  of  ShakespeareJ  _  ' 

If  there  be,  what  1  beheve  there  is  in  every  nation,  r 
style  which  never  becoo>es  obatJete,  a  certain  mode  of 
phraseology  so  consonant  and  congenial  to  the  analogy  and 
principles  of  its  respective  language,  as  to  remain  settled 
and  unaltered  ;  this  s^le  is  probably  to  be  sought  in  the 
common  intercoai^e  of  Ufe,  among  Aose  who  speak  «Riy 
to  be  understood,  without  ambition  of  elegahce.  Thf  po- 
lite are  always  catching  modish  innovations,  and  the  learn- 
ed depart  from  estabhahed  forms  of  speech,  in  hope  of 
6nding  or  making  better ;  those  who  wish  for  distinction  i 
fiirtake  the  vulgar,  when  the  volgar  is  right ;  but  there 
is  a  c<^versatton  above  n|OMness_and  below  Efifinement,  f 
wEerepr^rie^  rew3M^''iSrwhere  this  poet  seemi  io 
have  gathered  lue  comic  dialogue.  He  is  therelbre  more 
agreeable  to  the  ears  of  the  present  age  than  any  other 
author  equally  remote,  and  among  his  other  exceQencies  i 
deserves  to  be  stndied  as  one  of  the  oripnal  masters  oiV 
<Hir  language.  -—'( 
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TbeM  obKiratioDS  are  to  be  coiuidered  not  u  mtez* 
ceptionablj  constaut,  but  as  containing  general  and  pre- 
dominant truth.  ShaJieapeare's  ^miliar  dialogue  ia  affirm' 
ed  to  be  smooth  and  clear,  yet  not  wboU;  withoat  n;^d- 
neaa  or  difficulty  ;  as  a  country  may  be  eminently  fruitful, 
though  it  bai  spots  unfit  for  cultivation  :  his  characters  are 
praised  as  natural,  though  their  sentiments  are  sometimes 
ibrced,  and  theiractione  inqprobable  ;  as  the  earth  upon 
the  whole  id  spherical,  though  its  aur&ce  is  raried  with 
protuberances  aqd  cavities. 

Shakespeare  with  his  exceDeociea  has  likewise  fenlts, 
and  &ults  sufficient  to  obscure  and  ovcrwhehn  any  other 
merit.  I  shall  shew  them  in  the  proportion  in  which 
they  appear  to  me,  wjtbfiut  enviouajn^dignity  or  super- 
4  stibous  veneration.  No  quesfion  can  be  more  innocenl^ 
/  discussed  tlian  a  dead  poet's  pretensions  to  renown  ;  and 
little  regard  is  due  to  that  bigotry  which  sets  cuidonr 
hig^her'than  truth. 

His  first  defect  is  that  to  which  may  be  tmpnted  most  of 

'.    the  evil  in  books  or  in  men.     He  sacrifices  virtue  to  cm- 

':    renience,  and  is  so  much  more  careful  to  please  than  to 

:    instruct,  that  he  aeema  to  write  without  any  moral  psr- 

;    pose.     From  his  writings,  indeed,  a  system  of  social  dntr 

,    may  be  selected,  for  he  that  thinks  reasonably  inuat  think 

morally  ;  but  his  precepts  and  axioms  drop  casually  from 

him  ;  he  makes  no  just  diatribation  of  good  or  evil,  nor  ia 

always  careful  to  shew  in  the  virtnous  a  disapprobation  of 

the  wicked  ;  he  carries  his  persons  indifierently  through 

right  and  wrong,  and  at  the  close  dismisses  them  without 

further  care,  and  leaves  their  examples  to  operate  by 

I    chance.     This  &ult  the  barbarity  of  bis  age  cannot  exte- 

^1  nnate  ;  for  it  is  always  a  writer's  duty  to  make  the  world 

jl  better,    and  justice  is  a  virtue  independent  on  time  or 

V  place. 

The  plots  are  ofUn  so  loosely  formed,  that  a  veiy 
slight  consideration  may  improve  them,  and  so  careleslj 
pursued,  that  he  seems  not  (dways  fully  to  comprehend  hn 
own  design.  He  omits  opportunities  of  instructing  or  de- 
lighting, which  the  train  of  his  story  seems  to  force  up<Hi 
him,  and  apparently  rejects  those  exhibitions  which  woulil 
be  more  a&cting,  for  the  sake  of  those  which  are  more 
easy. 
Itmaybeobserred,  that  in  many  of  his  playfl^the  latte* 
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part  19  evidcDtly  negtecfed.  When  he  found  iumaelf  near 
die  end  of  his  woi^ttnd  in  view  of  his  reward,  he  ^trteo- 
-  ed  the  labour  to  anatch  the  profit.  He  therefore  reuiha 
his  efforts  wHere  he  should  most  vigorouslj  exert  Ibenii 
and  his  catastrophe  is  improbably  produced  or  irapeTfectljr 
represented. 

He  had  no  regard  to  distinction  of  time  or  placet  hut 
gives  to  one  age  or  nation,  without  scruple,  the  customa, 
institutions,  and  opinions  of  another,  at  the  expense  not  on- 
ly of  likelihood,  but  of  poaaibiUty.  These  ftulta  Pope  hu 
endeavoured,  with  more  zeal  than  judgment,  to  translisr  to 
his  imagined  interpolators.  We  need  not  wonder  to  find 
Hector  quoting  Aristotle,  when  we  see  the  loves  of  The- 
seus and  Hippoljrta  combined  with  the  Gothic  mythology  of 
&iries.  Shakespeare,  indeed,  was  not  the  only  Tiolalor  of 
chronology,  for  in  the  seme  age,  Sidney,  who  wonted  not  the 
advantages  of  learning,  has,  in  hia  .Arcadia,  confounded  tha 
pastoral  with  the  feudal  times,  the  days  of  innocence,  qui- 
et, and  aecmity,  wlili  ilnittv  uf  luibidmcat  violence^  aad^ 
adventure. 

Id  lus  comic  scenes  he  is  seldom  very  succeaafiil  when 
be  engages  bis  characters  in  reciprocations  of  amartneM 
and  contests  of  sarcasm ;  their  jests  are  commonly  groM, 
and  their  pleasantly  licentious  ;  neither  his  gentlemen  not 
his  ladies  have  much  delicacy,  nor  are  sufficiently  dis- 
tinguished Irom  his  clowns  by  any  i^ipeaiance  (^  refined 
mannets.  Whether  he  represented  the  real  converaatioa 
of  his  time  is  not  easy  to  determine';  the  reign  of  Elixabedi 
is  cmnmonly  supposed  to  have  been  a  time  of  stateliness, 
formali^,  and  reservci  yet  perhaps  the  relaxalionB  of  thai 
severity  were  not  very  elegant.  There  must,  however, 
have  been  always  some  modes  of  gayety  preferable  to 
others,  and  a  writer  ought  to  choose  the  best 

In  tragedy  his  performance  seems  constancy  to  he 
worse,  as  his  labour  is  more.  The  efTusions  of  passion, 
iriiich  exigence  forces  out,  are,  for  the  most  part,  striking 
and  energetic;  hut  whenever  he  solicits  bs  invention, 
or  strains  his  faculties,  the  oflspring  of  hie  throes  is  tu- 
mour, meanness,  tediousnessi  and  obscurity. 

Id  nanation  be  afiects  a  disproportionate  pnmp  of  dic- 
tion, and  a  wearisome  train  of  circumlocution,  and  tells  the 
incident  imperfectly  in  many  words,  which  might  have 
been  moie  plainly  delivered  in  few.    Narration  in  dra* 
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nutic  poeny  ti  natnnllj  tedious,  m  it  n  mtaDimited  md 
inactive,  tnd  obatrui:!*  the  pro^reu  of  the  action  {  it 
■hould  therefore  aliraja  be  rapid,  and  enlivened  by  fre- 
quent intermptioa.  Shakespeare  found  it  an  enciui^ 
brancA,  and  initead  of  lightening  it  by  brevity,  endeavoor- 
ed  to  reconunend  it  by  dignity  and  splendour. 

Hit  declamation!  or  set  speeches  are  commonly  coM 
and  weak,  for  his  power  was  the  power  of  nature  j  when 
be  endeavoured,  like  other  tragic  writers,  to  catch  oppor- 
tnnitiei  of  amplification,  and  initead  of  inquiring  whattbtt 
occasion  demanded,  to  sfiew  how  much  his  stores  of  know- 
ledge could  sopply,  he  seldom  escapes  without  the  pi^ 
or  resentment  of  his  reader. 

It  is  incident  to  bim  to  be  now  and  then  entangled  with 
an  unwieldy  sentiment,  which  be  cannot  well  express,  and 
will  not  reject ;  he  straggles  with  it  awhile,  and  if  it  con- 
tinues BtDbb<Hn,  comprises  it  in  such  words  as  occur,  and' 
leaves  it  to  be  disentan^ed  and  evolved  by  thoie  wbo 
have  more  leiaung  la  tKoiow  apun  iu 

Not  that  always  where  the  language  is  intricate,  the 
thought  is  subtle,  or  the  image  always  great,  where  the 
Une  is  bulky ;  the  equality  of  words  to  things  is  very  ofteo 
neglected,  and  trivial  seotiments  and  vulgar  iilcaa  ilisap- 
point  the  atteatioa,  to  which  they  are  recommended  hj 
sonorous  epithets  and  swelling  figures. 

But  the  admirers  of  this  great  poet  have  most  reason  to 
complain  when  he  approaches  nearest  to  his  highest  excel- 
lence, and  seems  fully  resolved  to  sink  them  in  dejection, 
and  mollify  them  with  tender  emotions  by  the  fall  of  great- 
ness, the  danger  of  innocence,  or  the   crossns  of  love. 
What  he  does  best,  he  soon  ceases  to  do.     He  is  not  lon^ 
soft  and  pathetic  without  some  idle  conceit,  or  contempti- 
ble equivocation.     He  no  sooner  begins  to  move,  than  he 
counteracts  himself;  and  terror  and  pity,  as  tbey  are  riung 
in  the  mind,  are  checked  and  blasted  by.  sudden  frigidi^. 
/"  A  quibble  is  to  Shakespeare,  what  luminous  vapours 
are  to  the  traveller  :  he  follows  it  at  all  adventures;  it  is 
sure  to  lead  him  out  of  his  way,  and  sure  to  ingulf  him  in 
the  mire.     It  has  some  malignant  power  over  his  mind,      I 
and  its  fascinations  are  irresistible.     Whatever  be  the  dig-      I 
nity  or  profundity  of  his  disquisition,  whether  he  be  en-       | 
lai^ng  knowledge  or  exalting  afiection,  whether  he  be 
amusing  attentitm  with  incidents,  or  enchaining  it  in  bus-      | 
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petue,  let  but  a  quibble  Bprin^  up  before  him,  and  be 
learca  his  work  nnfinighed.  A  quibble  in  the  g;oldea  ^»- 
ple  for  which  he  will  alwaja  tuni  aside  from  bis  career, 
or  stoop  from  bis  elevatiou.  A  quibble,  poor  ami  barren 
u  it  is,  gave  him  such  delight,  that  he  was  coutent  to  pur- 
chase it  bj  the  sacritice  of  reason,  propriety,  and  tnitb. 
A  quibble  was  to  him  the  fiital  Cleopatra  for  which  he  lo«t  . 
the  world,  and  was  couteDt  to  lose  it.  j 

It  will  be  thought  strange,  that,  m  enumeratiDg  the  de- 
fects of  this  writer,  1  have  not  yet  mentioned  his  neglect 
of  thennides;  his  violatioa  of  those  laws  which  hare  bees 
instituted  and  established  by  the  joint  authority  of  poeti  - 
and  of  critics. 

For  his  other  deviations  from  the  art  of  writing,  I  resign  ^ 
him  to  critical  justice,  without  making  any  other  demand  I 
in  bis  &T0ur,  than  that  which  must  be  indulged  to  all  hu-  | 
man  excellence  ;  that  his  virtues  be  rated  with  hia  &ilin^  :  \ 
but,  from  the  censure  which  ttiis  irregularity  may  brmg  I 
npon  him,  I  shall,  with  due  reverence  to  tiiat  learning  I 
miich  I  must  oppose,  adventure  to  try  how  I  can  defend  I 
bim. 

His  histories,  being  neither  tragedies  nor  comedies,  are 
Dotsabject  to  any  of  their  laws;  notbiog  more  is  necessary 
to  all  the  praise  which  they  expect,  than  that  the  changes 
of  action  be  so  prepared  as  to  be  understood,  that  the  in- 
cidents be  various  and  affecting,  and  the  characters  con- 
sistent, natural,  and  distinct.  No  other  uni^  is  iutendedt 
and  therefore  nwie  is  to  be  sought. 

Id  bis  other  works  he  has  well  enough  preserved  the 
unity  of  action.  He  has  not,  indeed,  an  intrigue  regular- 
ly perplexed  and  regularly  unravelled ;  he  does  not  en- 
deavour to  hide  his  design  only  to  discover  it,  for  this  is 
seldom  the  order  of  real  eveats,  and  Shakespeare  is  the 
poet  of  nature  :  but  his  plan  has  commonly  what  Aristotle 
requires,  a  begioning,  a  middle,  and  an  end  ;  one  event  is 
concatenated  with  another,  and  the  conclusion  follows  by 
easy  consequence.  There  are  perhaps  some  incidents 
that  might  be  spared,  as  in  other  poets  Uiere  is  much  talk 
that  only  fills  up  time  upon  the  stage ;  jtot  the  general 

rim  makes  gradual  advances,  and  the  end  of  the  play  is 
end  of  expectation.  y 

To  the  unities  of  time  and  place  he  has  shewn  no  re<  '<~ 
gatd  i  ^'^^  perhaps  a  oearer  view  of  the  pinciples    oq 
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wbich  they  itaad  will  diminiflfa  their  Tslae,  and  withdraw 

£n>m  them  the  Teneration  which,  irom  the  time  of  Coi- 

'--neille,  tbey  have  very  generally  received,  by  discovering, 

—that  they  have  given  more  trouble  to  the  poet  than  pleft- 

^..^nre  to  the  auditor. 

The  necessity  of  observing  the  unities  of  lime  and  place 
«\  I  .  arises  from  the  supposed  necessity  of  making  the  drama 

v;  '  f  credible.  The  critics  hold  it  impossible,  that  an  action  of 
months  or  years  can  be  possibly  believed  to  pass  in  three 
houis  ;  or  that  the  spectator  can  suppose  himself  to  sit  in 
the  theatre,  while  ambassadors  go  and  return  between 
distant  kings,  while  armies  are  levied  and  towns  besieged, 
while  an  exile  wanders  and  returns,  or  till  he  whom  they 
saw  courting  his  mistress,  shall  lament  the  untimely  fall  of 
his  son.  The  mind  revolts  from  evident  falsehood,  aod  fic- 
tion loses  its  force  when  it  departs  fi-om  the  resemblance 
of  reality. 

From  the  narrow  limitation  of  time  necessarily  arises 
the  contraction  of  place.  The  spectator,  who  knows  thai 
he  saw  the  first  act  at  Alexandria,  cannot  suppose  that  he 
sees  the  next  at  Rome,  at  a  ilistance  to  which  not  the  dra- 
gons of  Medea  could,  in  so  short  a  time,  have  transported 
him;  he  knows  with  certainty  that  he  has  not  changed  hii 
place  ;  and  he  knows  that  place  cannot  change  itself;  that 
what  was  a  house  cannot  become  a  plain  ;  that  what  was 
Thebes  can  never  be  Peisepolis.  * 

Such  is  the  triumphant  language  with  which  a  critic 
exults  over  the  misery  of  an  irregular  poet,  and  exults, 
commonly,  without  resistance  or  rejply.  It  is  time  there- 
fore to  tell  him,  by  the  authority  of  Shakespeare,  that  he 
assumes,  as  an  unquestionable  principle,  a  position,  which, 
while  his  breath  is  forming  it  into  words,  his  understanding 
{>ronounces  to  be  false.  It  is  false,  that  any  representa- 
tion is  mistaken  for  reality ;  that  any  dramatic  foble  in  its 
materiality  was  ever  credible,  or,  for  a  single  moment, 
was  ever  credited 

The  objection  arising  from  the  impossibility  of  passiug 
the  first  hour  at  Alexandria,  and  the  next  at  Rome,  sup- 
poses, that  when  the  play  opens,  the  spectator  really  ima- 
gines himself  at  Alexandria,  and  believes  that  his  walk  to 
the  theatre  has  been  a  voyage  to  Egypt,  and  that  he  lives 
in  the  days  of  Antony  and  Cleopatra.  Surely  he  that 
im^nes  this  may  imagine  more.     He  that  can  take  the 
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Stage  at  one-tiiiie  for  the  palace  of  the  Ptolemiea,  ma;  take  , 
it  in  half  an  hour  for  the  promontory  of  Actium.  Delu- 
fliOQ,  if  delueioa  he  admitted,  has  do  certain  limitation ;  if 
Oie  spectator  can  be  once  penuaded,  that  his  old  acquaint- 
ance  are  Alezaniler  and  Casar,  that  a  room  illnminated 
with  candles  is  the  plain  of  Phaisalia,  or  the  bank  of  Gra-  / 

nicns,  he  is  in  astaCe  of  elevation  above  the  reach  of  rea-  4 

iOn  or  of  trath,  and  from  the  heights  of  empyrean  poetry,  0 

may  despise  the  circumscription  of  terrestrial  nature.  ~  ' 
There  is  no  reason  why  a  raiod  thus  wandering  in  ecstacy  '  ^ 
should  count  the  clock,  or  why  an  hour  should  not  be  a  ^ 

century  in  that  calenture  of  the  brain  that  can  make  the  So 
stage  a  field.  ~  ^^ 

The  truth  is,  that  the  spectators  are  always  in  their 
senses,  and  know,  from  the  Gnt  act  to  the  last,  that  the 
stage  is  only  a  stage,  and  that  the  players  are  only  players. 
They  come  to  hear  a  certain  number  of  lines  recited  with 
just  gesture  and  elegant  modulation.  The  lines  relate  to 
some  action,  and  an  action  must  be  in  some  place;  but  the 
different  actions  that  complete  a  story  ma^  be  in  placei 
very  remote  from  each  ether  ;  and  where  is  the  absurdity 
of  ulowing  that  space  to  represent  first  Athens,  and  then 
Sicily,  which  was  always  known  to  be  neither  Sicily  nor 
Athena,  hut  a  modem  theatre. 

By  supposition,  ai  place  is  introduced,  time  may  be  ez 
tended ;  the  time  required  by  the  &ble  elapses  for  the 
-  most  part  between  the  acts  ;  tor,  of  so  much  of  the  action 
as  III  represented,  the  real  and  poetical  duration  is  the 
same.  '  If,  in  Uie  first  act,  preparations  for  war  against 
Hithridates  are  represented  to  be  made  in  Rome,  the 
event  of  the  war  may,  without  absurdity,  be  represented, 
to  the  catastrophe,  as  happening  in  Pontus  ;  we  know  that 
there  ia  neither  war,  nor  preparation  for  war ;  we  know 
diat  we  are  neither  in  Rome  nor  Pontus ;  Uiat  neither 
Mithridatea  nor  Lucullus  are  before  us.  The  drama  ex- 
hibits succeasive  imitationa  of  successive  actions,  and  why 
may  not  the  second  imitation  represent  an  action  that  hap- 
pened years  after  the  first ;  if  it  be  so  connected  with  it, 
tfaatnothtogbuttinie  can  be  supposed  td  intervene?  Twie 
is,  of  all  modes  of  existence,  most  obsequious  to  the  ima- 
gination ;  a  lapse  of  years  is  as  easily  conceived  as  a  pa*. 
sage  of  hours.     In  contemplation  we  easily  ctmtract  the 
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time  of  real  actioiu,  and  Uiereferewilltnfflypennit  ittob» 

contracted  wben  we  only  see  their  imitatioD. 

It  will  be  asked,  how  the  drama  movea,  if  it  is  not  cre- 
dited. It  is  credited  with  all  the  credit  due  u>  a  drama. 
It  is  credited,  whenerer  it  mores,  as  a  just  picture  of  a 
real  original;  as  representing  to  the  auditor  what  he 
would  himself  feel,  if  he  were  to  do  orsuffer  what  is  there 
feigned  to  be  suffered  or  to  he  done.  The  reflection  that 
■thkes  the  heart  is  not,  that  the  evils  before  us  are  real 
erils,  but  that  they  are  erils  to  which  we  ourselves  may 
be  exposed.  If  there  be  anv  fellacy,  it  is  not  that  we  bo- 
cj  the  playen,  but  that  we  wcy  ourselves  unhappy  for  & 
moment ;  bnt  we  rather  lament  the  possibility  than  sup- 
pose the  presence  of  misery,  as  a  motiier  weeps  over  her 
babe,  when  she  remembers  that  death  may  take  it  from 
her.  The  delight  of  tragedy  proceeds  from  our  con- 
Kionsnesa  of  fiction  ;  if  we  thought  murders  and  treasons 
real,  they  would  please  no  more. 

Imitations  produce  pain  or  pleasnre,  not  because  they 

are  mistaken  for  realities,  but  because  they  bring  realities 

to  mind.     When  the  imagmation  is  recreated  by  a  painted 

landscape,  the  trees  are  not  supposed  capable  to  give  ns 

pbade,  or  the  fountains  coolness  j  but  we  consider,  how 

we  should  be  pleased  with  such  ibontains  playing  beside 

ns,  aad  such  woods  waving  over  as.     We  are  agitated  in 

^  reading  the  histoiy  of  Henry  the  Fifth,  yet  no  naa  takea 

his  book  for  the  &ld  of  Agincourt.    A  dramatic  ezhibi- 

.'tion  is  a  book  recited  with  conconutants  that  increase  or 

\  diminish  its  effect.    Familiar  comedy  is  often  more  power- 

I  ful  on  the  theatre  than  in  the  page  ;  imperial  tragedy  is 

I  always  less.     The  huinouT  of  Petruchio  may  be  heighten- 

I  ed  by  grimace  ;  but  what  voice  or  what  gesture  can  hope 

to  add  dignity  or  force  to  the  soliloquy  of  Cato  ? 

A  play  read,  affects  the  mind  Uke  a  play  acted.  It  ia 
therefore  evident,  that  the  action  is  not  supposed  to  be 
real ;  and  it  follows,  that  between  the  acts,  a  longer  or 
shorter  time  maybe  allowed  to  pass,  and  that  no  more 
accoQUt  of  space  or  duration  is  to  be  taken  by  the  auditor 
of  a  drama,  than  by  the  reader  of  a  narrative,  before 
whom  may  pass  in  an  hour,  the  life  of  a  hero,  or  the  revo- 
lutions of  an  empire. 

Whether  Shakespeare  knew  the  unities,  and  rejected 
tiiem  by  des^,  or  deviated  from  them  by  hi^y  igno- 
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ranee,  it  U,  I  think.  Impossible  to  decide,  and  tuelegg  to 
inquire.  We  may  reasonably  snppose,  that,  when  he  roie 
to  notice,  he  did  not  want  the  counsels  and  admonitions  of 
Bcholars  and  critics,  and  that  he  at  last  deliberately  per- 
sisted in  a  practice,  which  he  might  have  begun  by  chance. 
As  nothing  is  essential  to  the  fable,  but  unity  of  action, 
■nd  as  the  unities  of  time  and  place  arise  evidently  from 
false  as«Qmptionfl,  and,  by  circumscrihiog  the  extent  of 
the  drama,  lessen  its  variety,  I  cannot  tbiok  it  nrnch  to  be 
lamented,  that  they  were  not  known  by  him,  or  not  ob- 
lerred :  nor,  if  such  another  poet  could  arise,  ahould  I 
very  vehemently  reproach  him,  that  his  first  act  passed 
at  Venice,  and  his  next  in  Cyprus.  Such  violations  of 
rules  merely  positive,  become  the  comprehensive  geuitu 
of  Shakespeare,  and  such  censares  are  suitable  to  the  mi- 
mte  and  slender  criticism  of  Voltaire  : 

Abit  iM^iw  adeo  ptrmucnit  tmu 
iMtgva  lumma  A'ci,  ut  non,  tivoet  MettUi 
Seroentvr  Ugei,  fnofml  aCOMOrt  (of A*. 

Yet  when  Ispeak  thus  sUg^tly  of  dramatic  roles,  I  can- 
not bat  recollect  how  in«ch  wit  and  learning  may  be  pro- 
duced gainst  me  ;.  before  such  authorities  I  am  afraid  to 
stand,  not  that  I  think  the  present  queetioD  one  of  those 
that  are  to  be  decided  by  mere  antboritr,  but  because  it 
IB  to  be  suspected,  that  these  pre^epta  have  not  been  so 
easily  received,  bnt  for  better  reasons  than  I  have  yet 
been  able  to  find.  The  result  of  my  inquiries,  in  which 
it  would  be  ludicrous  to  boast  of  impartiality,  is,  thatthe 
unities  of  time  and  place  are  not  essential  to  a  just  drama; 
tiiat  though  they  may  sometiotes  conduce  to  pleasure, 
they  are  always  to  be  sacrificed  to  the  nobler  beauties  of 
variety  and  instruction ;  and  that  a  play,  written  with 
nice  observation  of  critical  rules,  is  to  be  contemplated  ai 
an  elaborate  curiosi^,  aa  the  product  of  superfluous  and 
ostentatious  art,  by  which  is  shown,  rather  what  is  possi- 
ble,than  whet  is  necessary. 

He  Uist,  without  dinunutioo  of  any  other  excellence, 
^all  [deserve  all  the  unities  nnbroken,  deserves  the  like 
Bp|4aBBe  with  the  uchitect,  who  shall  display  aH  tiie  or- 
ders of  architecture  in  a  citadel,  vrithout  var  deduction 
from  ita  stret^th  j  bat  tbe  principal  beaatj'  of  a  citadel  is 
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to  exclude  the  enemy  ;  and  tbe.  greatest  graces  «f  a  play 
are  to  copy  nature,  and  instruct  h&. 

Perhapi,  what  1  have  here  not  dogmaticallj  but  deli- 
berately written,  may  recall  the  principles  of  ihe  drama 
to  a  new  examination.  I  am  almost  frighted  at  my  own 
temerity ;  and,  when  I  estimate  the  fame  and  the  strength 
of  those  that  maintain  the  coutrary  opinion,  am  ready  to 
sink  down  in  reverential  silence  ;  as  .^neas  withdrew  frots 
the  defence  of  Troy,  when  he  saw  Neptune  shaking  the 
wall,  and  Juno  heading  the  besiegers. 

Those  whom  my  ai^nments  cannot  persuade  to  give 
their  approbation  to  the  judgment  of  Shakespeare,  will 
easily,  if  they  consider  the  condition  of  his  life,  make  some 
allowance  for  bis  ignorance. 

Every  man's  performances,  to  be  .  rightly  estimated, 
must  be  compared  with  the  state  of  the  age  in  which  ha 
lived,  and  with  bis  own  particular  opportunities;  and 
though  to  a  reader  a  book  "be  not  worse  or  better  for  the 
circumstances  of  the  author,  yet  as  there  is  always  a  silent 
reference  of  human  works  to  human  abilities,  and  as  tbe 
inquiry,  how  &r  man  may  extend  his  designs,  or  how  high 
be  may  rate  his  native  force,  is  of  &r  greater  iliguity  than 
in  what  rank  we  shall  place  any  particular  pemirmance, 
curiosity  is  always  busy  to  discover  the  instruments,  as 
well  as  to  survey  the  workmanship,  to  know  bow  much  ia 
to  be  ascribed  to  original  powers,  and  how  much  to  casual 
tnd  adventitious  help.  Tbe  peaces  of  Peru  or  Mexic* 
were  certainlv  mean  and  incommodious  habitations,  if  com- 
pared U)  the  houses  of  European  monarchs ;  yet  who  couM 
.    Ibrbear  to  view  them  with  astonishment,  who  remembered 

that  they  were  built  without  the  use  of  iron  ? 
/  The  En^b  nation,  in  the  time  of  Shakespeare,  waa 
/  yet  struggUQg  to  emerge  from  barbarity.  Tbe  philology 
of  Italy  had  been  traosidaiited  hither  in  the  reign  of 
Henry  the  Eighth ;  and  the  learned  bugu^^s  badjbeen 
successfully  cultivated  by  Lilly,  Linacre,  and  More  ;  by 
Pole,  Cheke,  and  Gardiner;  and  aAerwards  by  Sxiith, 
Clerk,  HaddoD,  and  Ascham.  Greek  was  now  taught  te 
boys  in  the  principal  schools  ;  and  those  who  united  ele- 
gance with  learning,  read,  with  great  dlhgence,  the  Ita> 
Uan  and  Spanish  poets.  But  hterature  was  yet  confined  . 
to  professed  scholars,  or  to  men  and  women  of  high 
raak.     The  public  was  gross  and  dark  ;  and  to  be  aUe 
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to  read  and  write,  wag  an  accompliabioeDt  atiU  Ttlned  for    \ 
itajrarity. 

CNatioas,  like  individnals,  have  their  infancy.     A  peo- 
ple aewty  awakened  to  literary  cnrioBi^,  being  yet  on*  | 
^  scmiainted  with  the  tme  state  of  things,  know  not  how  to  i 
\  jno^  of  that  which  le  proposed  as  its  reiemblutce.    What- ' 
ever  ia  remote  from  common  appearances,  is  always  wel- 
come to  vnlgBF,  as  to  childish  credulity  ;  and  of  a  conntnr 
:  anenli^taiied  by  learning-,  the  whole  people  is  the  ruf- 
gar.     The  study  of  thoee  who  tiien  aspired  to  plebeian 
teaming  was  laH  out  npon  adrentures,  giants,  dragons, 
and  enchantments. .    The  DeaA  <f  Arthur   was  the   &- 
Ton  rite  TohimiE^ 

The  mind  wnioh  has  feasted  on  the  loTurious  wtmdera 
of  fiction,  ban  no  taste  for  the  insipidity  of  truth.  A  play, 
wbich  imitated  only  the  common  occurrences  of  the 
world,  would,  apoa  the  admirers  of  Palmerin  and  Gta/  ^ 
Warvrick,  have  made  little  impression  ;  he  that  wrote  ior 
auch  an  audience  was  under  the  necessity. of  looking 
roond  fat  strange  events  and  fabaloua  transacdons ;  and 
thrt  incredibili^,  by  friiich  maturer  knowledge  is  offend- 
ed, was  the  chief  recooimendation  of  writings,  to  unakil* 
fill  cnriosi^. 

Oar  author's  plots  are  generally  borrowed  from  ttovels ; 
and  it  is  reasonable  to  suppose,  that  he  chose  tite  moat 
popular,  snch  as  were  riad  by  many,  and  related  by 
nore  ;  ibr  bis  audience  could  not  luve  followed  him 
througk  the  intricacies  of  the  drama,  had  they  not  held 
&e  thread  of  the  story  in  their  hmds. 

The  stories,  which  we  now  find  only  in  remoter  anthoct,  ' 
were  in  Eiis  time  accessible  and  femiliar.  The  fable  of  Am 
jrou  like  it,  which  is  anpposed  to  be  copied  firom  Chaucer^ 
Oamtlyn,  was  a  little  pamphlet  of  those  times  ;  and  old 
Hr.  Gibber  remembered  the  tale  of  HagUet  in  jdain  £ng- 
lisb  prose,  wbich  the  critics  have  now  to  seek  in  &»« 
Orammatieiu.  , 

Wm  Eoglith  higtorieB  he  to<d[  from  &iglish  chroniclet  j 
md  Engliui  ballads  ;  and  as  the  ancient  writers  were  mada  I 
known  to  his  conntrymen  by  versions,  they  sn^died  him ; 
with  new  snbjecta  ;  fae  dilated  SMne  of  nutarch'a  lives  \ 
uto  plays,  when  they  had  been  translated  by  Nmrth.  \ 

His  [dots,  whether  historical  or  fidHiloas,  are  abm*  ' 
CTOwded  with  iaddents,  by  wbich  tte  attention  of  n  raw    i 
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people  ma  more  easilrcaug^htthaaby  fleutimentoTarga- 
mentation  ;  and  SDch  u  the  power  of  the  marvellous,  even 
over  those  nho  despise  it,  that  eteiy  tnaa  finds  hia^mind 
more  atronp^lY  seized  by  the  traffediea  oTSKakeBpeftreiLaD 
«f  aoy  i^££^riter  ;  others  please  us  by  particular 
speecnesj  but~he  always  makes  us  anxious  for  the  erent, 
and  has  perbap  excelled  all  but  Homer  in  securing  the 
first  purpose  of  a  writer,  by  exciting-  restless  wd  un- 
quenchable curiosity,  and  compelling  him  that  reads  his 
work  to  read  it  through. 

The  shows  and  bustle  with  which  bis  plays  abound,  bave 
the  same  original.  As  knowledge  adrances,  pleasure 
passes  from  the  eye  to  the  eir,  but  returns,  as  it  declitaes, 
from  the  ear  to  the  eye.  Those  to  whom  our  author's 
labours  were  exhibited,  had  more  skill  in  ptHupi  i^  pro- 
cessjoos  than  in  poetical  laatpiage,  and  perhaps  wanted 
some  visible  and  discriminated  events,  as  comments  on  the 
dialogue.  He  knew  bow  he  should  most  please  j  and 
whether  hia  practice  is  more  agreeable  to  nature,  or  whe- 
ther bis  example  has  prejudiced  the  nation,  we  still  find 
that  OD  OUT  stage  something  must  be  done  as  well  as  said  ; 
and  inactive  declamation  is  very  coldly  heard,  however 
musical  or  elegant,  passionate  or  sublime. 

Voltaire  expresses  his  wonder,  that  onr  author's  extra- 
vagancies are  endured  by  a  nation,  which  haa  seen  the 
tragedy   of  Cato.     Let  him   be  answered,  that  Addison  | 
— .  speaks  the  language  of  poets,  and  Shakespeare,  of  men.  | 
\  We  find  in  Cato  iimumerable  beauties  which  enamour  us  of 
i  its  author,  but  we  see  nothing  that  acquaints  us  with  hu- 
I  man  sentimettts  or  human  actions ;  we  place  it  with  the 
fiirest  aad  the  noblest  prog«ny  which  judgment  propa- 
gates by  conjuQctioD  with  learning ;  Init 0(fc«//oj8^eTigo-  I 
rouft  akd  vivadqiu  ofispring  of  observatiS&  impTS^^ted  | 
t^_£ESRius.  "Cato  affords  Ei'^Eiidid  eslubitioo  of  artificial 
and  fictitio.UB  Hianners,  and  delivers  just  and  nobl«  senti- 
ments, in  diction  easy,  elevated,  and  harmonious  ;  but  iU 
hopes  and  fears  communicate  no  vibrati«i  to  the  heart ; 
the  composittOD  reten  us  only  to  the  writer :  we  pr»- 
Bonnce  Qie  name  of  Cato,  but  we  think  on  Addtwn. 

The  work  of  a  coirect  and  regular  writer  is  a  garden 

accuratriy  formed  and  dil^ently   planted,   varied  with 

shades,   and  scented  with  flowers ;  the  composition  of 

.^bakaspearg^^ia  a  fereM,  in  whicli  oaks  eiteod  (heri 
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laaia^iat,  and  pines  tower  jn  the  air,  interapened  aome- 
tjiaes  wi^  weeoB  and  brambles,  and  eome times  jpyingghet* 
ter  to  myrtlei  and  to  roses  ;  Siting  tiie  eje  wiA  an^l  pomp, 
afld'gratityingthe  Mteffwlth  eD3lesa.diTeraity;  Other  poets 
display  cabinets  of  precious  rarities,  minutely  finished, 
wrought  into  shape,  and  polished  into  brightness.  Shake*  ) 
/  speare  opens  a  mine  which  contains  gold  and  diamonds  ia  I 
/    inexhaustible  plenty,  though  clouded  by  incrastatioBs,  de-  / 
J    ba£ed  by  impurities,  and  mingled  with  a  mass  of  meaner/ 
[^  minerals  ' 

It  has  been  mnch  disputed,  whether  Shakespeare  owed 
his  excellence  to  his  own  native  force,  or  wheuier  ha  had 
the  common  helps  of  scholastic  education,  the  precepts  of 
critical  science,  and  the  examples  of  ancient  authors. 

There  has  always  prevailed  a  tradition,  that   Shake- 
speare  wanted  learning,  that  he  had  no  regular  edncation,     '^ 
nor  much  skill  in  the  dead  languages.     Jonson,  his  friend,  i^^J^** 
alGrms,  that  ^  ftgg  amall  Latin  an^  lets  frreek ;   who,  be- 
I  I  aides  that  he  had  no  imaginable  temptation  to  falsehood,     \ 
I  Iwrote  at  a  time  when  the  character  and  acquisitions  of     I 
I  IShakespeare  were  known  to  multitudes.     His  evidence     I 
1  jonght  therefore  to  decide  the  controversy,  unless  some     / 
Wlestiraony  of  equal  force  could  be  opposed.  ' 

Some  have  imagined,  that  they  hare  discovered  deep  \ 
learning  in  imitations  oif  old  writers  ^  but  the  examples  \ 
which  I   have    known  urged,   were '  drawn   from  bo(^   1 
.translated  in  his  time  ;  or  were  such  easy  coincidcnciea  of 
thought,  as  will  happen  to  all  who  consider  the  same  sub- 
jects ;  or  such  remarks  on  life  or  axioms  of  morality  as 
float  in  conversation,  and  are  transmitted  through  the  world     / 
in  proverbial  sentences. 

1  have  found  it  remarked,  that,  in  this  important  sen- 
tence. Go  before,  nifolloiB,  we  read  a  translation  o€,  Tprir, 
Mtquar.  I  have  been  told,  that  when  Caliban,  after  a 
pTeasing  dceam,says,Icri/'dtotleepagain,  the  author  imi- 
tates Anacreon,  who  had,  like,  evety  other  man,  the  same 
wish  on  the  same  occasion.  ^ 

There  are  a  few  passages  which  may  pass  for  imitadons,   I 
but  so  feW(  that  the  exception  oaty  confflms  the  rale  ;  he 
obtained  them  from  accidental  quotations,  or  by  oral  c<Mn-  | 
municatioa,  and  as  he  used  what  he  had,  would  have  used  . 
more  if  he  had  obtained  them. 

The  Cmnedy  of  Errors  is  confessedly  taken  from  the  ^J 
Mitmchmi  oSPlautvt ;  from  the  only  play  of  Piautus  which     ' 
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was  than  in  Englieh.  What  con  be  more  probable,  tfun 
that  be  vho  copied  that,  would  have  copied  more ;  but 
that  thoBQ  which  were  not  tranalaled  were  inacceBsible  1 

Whether  he  knew  the  modem  langusgea  is  uncertain. 
That  his  plajra  have  some  French  acenea  proves  but  little  ; 
he  might  easil^r  procure  ihem  to  be  written,  and  proba- 
bly, even  though  he  had  known  the  language  in  the  com- 
mon degree,  he  could  not  have  written  it  without  assist- 
ance. In  the  story  of  fiomco  and  Juliet  he  ia  observed 
to  have  followed  the  English  translation)  where  it  deviates 
from  the  Italian  ;  but  this,  on  the  other  part,  proves  no- 
thmg  against  his  knowledge  of  the  original.  He  was  to 
copy,  not  what  he  knew  himself,  but  what  was  known  to 
hia  audience. 

It  is  moat  likely  that  he  had  learned  Latin  sufficiendy  to 
make  him  acquainted  with  conetruotlon,  but  that  he  never 
advanced  to  an  easy  perusal  of  the  Roman  authors.  Con- 
cerning his  skill  in  modern  languages,  I  can  find  no  suffi* 
cient  ground  of  determination ;  but  as  no  imitations  of 
French  or  Italian  authors  have  been  discovered,  though 
the  ItaUan  poetry  waa  then  ia  high  esteem,  I  am  inclined 
to  believe  that  he  read  little  more  than  English,  and  chose 
for  hia  fables  only  such  tales  as  he  found  translated. 

That  much  knowledge  is  scattered  over  hia  works,  is  re- 
ly  justly  observed  by  Pope,  buL.  it  ia  often  such  know- 
ledge as  hooka  did  not  supply.  \He  that  will  understand 
'  Shutespeare,  muat  not  be  content  to  study  him  in  the 
;  closet ;  he  muat  look  for  bis  medning  sometimes  among 
the  sports  of  the  field,  and  sometimes  amtxig  the  manufac- 
tures of  the  shop.  J 
""  ■      ever  proof  enough  that  he  waa  a  very  di- 

r  was  our  language  then  bo  indigent  of 
e  might  very  liberally  indulge  bis  curiosi- 
ions  info  foreign  literature.  Many  (^the 
jvoman  authors  were  tranBlaled,  and  some  of  the  Greek  ; 
the  Reformation  had  filled  Ae  kingdom  mth  theological 
learning ;  most  of  the  topics  of  human  disquisilioa  had 
found  English  writers ;  and  poetry  had  been  cultivated,  not 
only  widi  diligence,  but  success.  This  was  a  stock  of 
I  knowledge  sufficient  ibr  a  mind  so  capaMe  of  appropriat- 

:  *"  JBntthe  greeter  part  of  his  excellence  waa  the  product 
of  his  own  genius.  He  found  the  £ng]iBh  stage  in  a  state 
sf  the  utmost  rudensss ;  no  essays  either  in  tragedy  or 
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comedy  bad  appeared,  from  which  it  could  be  diBCOvered 
to  what  degree  of  delight  either  one  or  other  might  ba 
carried.  Neither  character  nor  dialogue  waa  yet  under- 
stood. Shakespeare  may  be  truly  said  to  have  latroduced 
them  both  amongst  ua,  nnd  in  some  of  his  happier  scenes, 
(o  have  carried  them  both  to  the  utmost  height. 

By  what  gradations  of  improvement  he  proceeded,  is 
not  easily  known ;  for  the  chronology  of  his  works  is  yet 
unsettled.  Rowe  is  of  opinion,  that  perhaptwe  are  not  I 
to  look  Jot  his  hegiraiimgt,  like  ituae  of  other  mrtlen,  in  &u 
leaslperfect  aior^;  art  had  lo  little,  and  nature  $o  large  a 
thare  in'o.'hat  he  did,  tliatfor  aught  I  know,  says  }ie,tke  per- 
formancei  ofkis  yotilh,  oi  they  -aiere  th«  morf  v^orout,  were 
the  bett,  !gut^e.jmBer  Q.£j[jgJ|ife  is  only  the  power  of 
iMJngtp  any  certain^nrpose  the  .materials  which  JiTii^encB 
pWgurearor_opportunily  Bupplies.  '  ^ati^  giIfiMi0SBa.J 
knowledge,  and  when  miages  are  collected  by  study  audi 
eKpenence,  can  only  assist  ia  combining  or  appljring  thenv  1 
Shakespeare,  however  f^vou^ed  by  nature,  could  impart  | 
only  what  he  had  learned^;  'ana  as' be  must  increase  bis  I 
ideas,  like  other  mortals,  by  gradu^  acquisition,  be,  like  I 
tEem,  grew  wiserattJie  fgcwtJJerrcbnH'^plavlife  b^f-  I 
ter,  as  he'^IEew  iFmore.  anrf'ihstruct  ■mtbrnaitt'effiifaer,  | 
as'hC  was  himselT  Ibore  amplVBBTWct^itr" 

The  re 'is'  a  vigiraricVof  oBaeryaticw  and  accuracy  of  * 
distinction  which  books  and  precepts  cannot  cooler  ;  mim  \ 
this   almost  all  original  and  native  excellence  proceeds.   ) 
Shakespeare  must  have  looked  upon  mankind  with  per- 
spicacity, m  the  highest  degree  curious  and  attentive.^^ 
Other  writers  borrow  their  characters  from  preceding*  — - 
writers,  and  diversify  them  only  by  the  accidental  append- 
ages of  present  manners  i  the^ress  is  a  little  varied,  but— — 
the  body  is  the  same.     Our  author  had  both  matter  and 
forai  to  provide";  for  except  the  characters  of  Chaucer,  le 
whom  1  think  he  is  not  much  indebted,  there  were  no  wri- 
,    ters  in  English,  and  perhaps  not  many  in  other  modem  lan- 
g:u^s,  which  shewed  life  io  its  native  colours. 

^e  conttist  about  the  original  benevolence  or  maligni- 
ty  of  man  had'  not  yet  commenced.  Speculation  bad  not 
yet  attempted  to  amilyze  the  mind,  to  trace  the  passions  to 
their  s<wrces,  to  unibld  the  seminal  principles  of  vice  and 
virtue,  or  sound  the  depths  of  the  heart  for  themotivesof 
ftction.    AH  those  in^uicies,  which  from  the  liiiw  that 
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btnDBn  nature  became  the  fashionable  itady,  nave  been 
made  iometimes  with  nice  diBcemment,  but  often  with  idle 
•oblilty,  were  yet  anattempted.  The  tdes,  with  which 
the  infkncy  of  learning  was  mtiafied,  exhibited  only  the 
■uperficial  appearances  of  action,  related  the  events,  but 
omitted  the  causes,  and  were  formed  for  such  as  dehghted 
in  wonders  rather  than  in  truth.  Mankind  was  not  then  to 
be  studied  in  the  closet ;  be  that  would  know  the  world, 
was  under  the  necessity  of  gleaning  his  own  remarks,  by 
mingUng,  as  be  could,  in  its  business  and  amusements. 

Boyle  cong^tulated  himself  upon  his  high  birth, because 
it  favoured  bis  curiosity,  by  facilitating  his  access.  Shake- 
f  speare  hod  no  such  advantage  ;  he  came  to  London  a  needy 
adventurer,  and  lived  for  a  time  by  very  mean  employ- 
ments. '  Kany  works  of  genius  and  learning  have  been 
peiArmed  in  states  of  life  that  appear  very  Uttle  &vonr- 
able  to  thought  or  to  inquiry ;  so  many,  that  he  who  consi- 
derstbem  is  inclined  to  think  that  be  sees  enterprise  and 


-  peneverance  predominating  over  all  external  agency,  and 
j  Bidding  help  and  hindrance  vanish  befiire  them.     The  ge-i 
II  of  Shakespeare  was  not  to  be  depressed  by  the  weight 


(^poverty,  nor  limited  bythe  narrow  ccmvereation  to  whichi 
ineii  in  want  are  inevitably  condemned ;  the  incumbrances! 
of  his  fortune  were  staken  from  his  mind,  at  detr-dropm 
'  frvm  a  lion't  mane. 

Thou^  he  had  so  many  difficulties  to  enconnter,  wtd 
BO  little  assistance  to  annnotint  them,  he  has  been  able  to 
obtain  an  exact  knowledge  of  many  modes  of  life,  and  many 
casts  of  native  dispositions  ;  to  vary  them  with  great  mul- 
tiplicity; to  mark  them  by  nice  distinctions;  and  to  show 
them  m  full  view  by  proper  combinations.     In  thia  part  of 
his  performances  be  had  none  to  imitate,  but  has  himself  . 
been  imitated  by  all  succeeding  writers ;  and  it  may  be  j 
doubted,  whether  from  all  his  successors  more  mBxims  1 
of  theoretical  knowledge,  or  more  rules  of  practical  pru-   I 
dence,  can  be  collected,  than  be  alone  bas  given  to  his   ■ 
country. 

Nor  was  bis  attention  confined  to  tbe  actions  of  men  ;  he 
was  an  exact  sai^eyor  of  the  inanimate  world ;  bis  de- 
BCiiptions  have  always  some  pecolianties,  gathered  by 

I  contemplating  things  as  they  really  exist.  It  may  be  ob- 1 
served,  that  tbe  oldest  poets  of  many  nations  preserve  I 
ttftir  reputation,  and  that  tlie  foUoning  generaticms  oiwit,! 
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after  a  short  celebrity,  sink  into  oUmon.    The  fint,  wIkh 
TRfer  they  be,  must  take  their  BentimentB  and  descriptioni 
immediately  from  knowledge  ;  the  resemblance  is  Uiere- 
fcre  just,  their  descriptione  are  Terified  by  eseiy  eye, 
■nd  &eir  sentiments    acknowledged    by  erery  breast. 
Those  whom  their  fame  invites  to  the  same  stadies,  copy 
partly  them,  and  partly  natnre,  till  the  booka  of  one  ^e 
gain  such  authority,  as  to  stand  in  the  place  of  natnre  to 
another,  and  imitation,  always  deviating  a  Uttle,  becodiea 
atlast  capricious  and  casual.     Shakespeare,  whether  life   | 
or  nature  be  bis  snbject,  shews  plainly,  that  he  has  seen    1 
with  bis  own  eyes ;  be  gives  the  image  which  he  re-    1 
ceives,  not  weakened  or  distorted  bjf  the  intervention  of    1 
any  other  mind  ;  the  igcQISDt.feel  his  representations  to  — 
j^enist,  and  the  learned  see  that  they  are  complete.  _ 

Perhaps  it  would  not  be  easy  to  find  any  author,  except 
Homer,  who  invented  so  much  as  Shakespeare,  who  ao 
much  advanced  the  studies  which  he  cultivated,  or 
efiused  so  mnch  novelty  upon  his  age  or  country.  The 
fiirtn,  the  character,  the  language,  and  the  shows  of  die 
English  drama  are  his.  Ht  seena,  says  Dennis,  to  hav* 
btat  the  very  original  of  our  English  tragical  harmotuf,  that 
M,  Ae  harmony  of  blank  vene,  diverii/ted  often  by  distyllabU 
ottd  Iriiyltaile  termiaatiom.  For  the  diversity  distingui^Ui 
tlfrom  heroic  harmony,  and  by  bringing  it  nearer  to  eomnton 
vte,  makes  it  more  proper  to  gain  attention,  and  mare  fit 
for  action  and  dialogue.  Such  verse  me  make  vAtn  Tee  or*  '~- 
wriiing  prose  ;  we  make  *ueh  vent  in  common  conversatiott.  "" 

I  know  not  whether  this  praise  is  rigorously  just.  Tha 
dissyllable  terminatioQ,  which  the  critic  rightly  appro- 
priates to  the  drama,  is  to  be  found,  though,  I  think,  not 
in  Gorboduc,  which  ii  confessedly  before  our  author ;  ye, 
in  Hieronymo,  of  which  the  date  is  not  certain,  but  which 
there  is  reason  to  believe  at  least  as  old  as  his  earliest 
plays.     This  however  is  certain,  that  he  is  the  firstirto  \ 


bemg  DO    \ 
1  the  name  is     \ 
known,  except  to  antiquaries  and  collectors  ofhooks,  which      \ 
are  sought  became  they  are  scarce,  and  would  not  have 
.^been  scarce,  liad"theyb£en  mnch  esteemed.  '^""  -r—--— 

"To  hrni  we  must  ascribe  the  pAidlS',  lulees  Spenser  may 
divide  it  with  him,  of  having  first  discovered  to  how 
much  smoothnesa  and  harmony  the   English  language 


taught  either  tragedy  or  come^  to  please,  the  r 
tiSeafiical'^ece'  ofany  oHer  writer,  oTwhich  t 
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CovM  be  softened.  He  has  speeches,  perhaps  (otnetimes 
■ceDes,  which  have  all  the  delicacy  of  Rowe,  withont  his 
effeminacj.  He  endeayoaj-s  indeed  commonlj  to  strike 
by  the  force  and  vig^or  of  his  dialogine,  but  he  neTer 
executes  his  purpose  better,  thao  when  he  tries  to  sooth 
by  sofbiess. 

Tet  it  must  be  at  last  confessed,  that  as  we  owe  every 
thing  to  him,  he  owes  something  to  us  ;  that  if  much  of 
bis  praise  is  paid  by  perceptitm  and  judgment,  much  is 
likewise  given  by  custom  and  veneration.  We  fix  our , 
eyes  upon  his  graces,  and  turn  them  irom  his  deformities, 
and  endure  in  liim  what  we  should  in  another  loathe  or 
despise.  If  we  endured  without  praising,  respect  for  the 
bther  of  our  drama  might  excuse  us ;  but  I  have  seen, 
in  the  book  of  some  modem  critic,  a  collection  of  anoma- 
lies, which  show  that  he  has  corrupted  language  by  every 
mode  of  depravation,  but  which  bis  admirer  has  accumu- 
lated as  a  monument  of  honour. 

He  has  scenes  of  undoubted  aaA  perpetual  excellence, 
but  perhaps  not  one  play,  which,  if  it  were  now  exhibited 
aa  the  work  of  a  contemporary  writer,  would  be  heard  to 
the  conclusion.  I  am  indeed  &r  from  thinking,  that  his 
works  were  wrought  to  his  own  ideas  of  perfection ;  when 
they  were  such  as  would  satisfy  the  au<hence,  they  satis- 
fied the  writer.  It  is  seldom  that  anthors,  diough  more 
studious  of  £ime  than  Shakespeare,  rise  much  above  the 
standard  of  their  own  age  ;  to  add  a  little  to  what  is  best 
will  always  be  sufficient  for  present  praise,  and  those  who 
find  tiiemselves  e^ted  into  iame,  are  willing  to  credit 
their  encomiasts,  and  to  spare  the  labour  of  contending 
with  themselves. 

It  does  not  appear,  that  Shakespeare  thought  his  works 
worthy  o(  posterity,  that  he  levied  any  ideal  tribute  npon 
future  times,  or  had  any  further  prospect,  than  of  pre- 
sent popularity  and  present  profit.  When  his  plays  had 
been  acted,  tus  hope  was  at  an  end ;  he  solicited  no  addi- 
tion of  honour  from  the  reader.  He  therefore  made  no 
scruple  to  repeat  the  same  jests  in  many  dialogues,  or  to 
«ktangle  different  plots  by  ttie  same  knot  of  perplexity; 
which  may  be  at  least  forgiven  him,  by  those  who  recol- 
lect, that  of  Ccogreve's  four  comedies,  two  are  concluded 
by  a  marriage  in  a  mask,  by  a  deception,  which  perhaps 
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ncrer  hajipened,  and  which,  whether  likelj  or  not,  he 
did  not  invent. 

So  careless  was  this  great  poet  of  future  fame,  that 
though  he  retired  to  ease  and  plenty,  while  he  was  yel 
Lttle  declined  into  the  vale  of  yean,  before  he  coold  ba 
disgusted  with  fatigue,  or  disabled  by  infirmi^,  he  made 
no  collection  of  hia  works,  nor  desired  to  rescue  those 
that  had  been  already  published  from  the  depravations 
that  obscured  them,  or  secure  to  the  rest  a  better  destiny, 
by  giving  them  to  the  world  in  their  genuine  state. 

Of  the  plays  which  bear  the  name  of  Shakespeare  in 
the  late  editions,  the-grgater  gij^t  were  not  publj8hed.ti1 
about  sevejLjeaia  after  hia^. death,  an3"tli£lfgw  which 
appffSf  ed  inhis  life  are  apparen'fly  thrust  into  the  world, 
without  the  care  of  the  author,  and  therefore  probably 
without  his  knowledge.  ~  / 

Of  all  the  publishers,  clandestine  or  professed,  the  neg- 
ligence and  unskilf Illness  has,  by  the  late  revisers,  been 
sufficiently  shown.  The  faults  of  all  are  indeed  numerous 
and  gr«Bs,  and  have  not  only  corrupted  many  passages 
perhaps  beyond  recovery,  but  have  brought  others  into 
suspicion,  which  are  only  obscured  by  obsolete  phraseo- 
logy, or  by  the  writer's  uaskilfulness  and  afiectatioo.  To 
alter  is  mere  easy  than  to  explain,  and  temerity  is  a  more 
common  quality  than  diligence.  Those  who  saw  that 
they  must  employ  conjecture  to  a  certain  degree,  were 
willing  to  indulge  it  a  htUe  further.  Had  the  author  pub- 
lished his  own  works,  we  should  have  sat  quietly  down  to  I 
disentangle  his  intricacies,  and  clear  his  obscurities;  bull 
ikow  we  tear  what  we  cannot  loose,  and  eject  what  we' 
ha^)en  not  to  understand. 

The  &u11s  are  more  than  could  have  happened  without 
the  concurrence  of  many  causes.  The  style  of  Shake- 
speare was  in  itself  ungrammatical,  perplexed,  and  ob- 
scure ;  his  works  were  transcribed  for  the  players  by  those 
who  may  be  supposed  to  have  seldom  understood  them , 
they  were  transmitted  by  copiers  equally  unskilful,  who 
still  multiplied  errors  ;  they  were  perhaps  sometimes  mu- 
tilated by  the  actors,  for  the  sake  of  shortening  the 
speeches;  and  were  at  last  printed  without  correction  of 
Ihe  press.  i 

In  this  state  they  remained,  not  as  Dr.  Warburton  sup- 
poses, because  they  were  unregarded,  but  because  the 
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editor'i  art  was  Dot  yet  applied  to  modem  lan^ages,  and 
oar  ancestors  were  accustomed  to  bo  much  negligence  of 
EDglish  printers,  that  they  could  very  patiently  endure 
'  it.  At  last  an  edition  was  nndertaken  by  Rowe  ;  not  be* 
cause  a  poet  was  to  be  publighed  by  a  poet,  for  Rovre  seems 
to  have  thought  very  little  on  correction  or  explanation, 
but  Hat  our  anthor's  works  might  appear  hke  those  of  hii 
fraternity,  with  the  appendages  of  a  Ute  and  recommen- 
datory preface.  Rowe  has  been  clamorously  blamed  fer 
not  performing  what  he  did  not  nndertake,  and  it  is  time 
that  justice  be  done  him,  by  confessiug,  tiiat  though  lie 
seems  to  hare  had  no  thought  of  corruption  beyond  the 
printer's  errors,  yet  he  has  made  many  emendationB,  if 
they  were  not  made  before,  which  his  successors  have  re- 
ceived without  acknowledgment,  and  which,  if  they  had 
produced  them,  would  have  filled  pages  and  pages  with 
censures  of  the  stupidity  by  which  the  &ulta  were  com- 
mitted,  with  displays  of  the  absurdities  which  they  in- 
'  volved,  with  ostentatious  expositions  of  the  new  readtng, 
and  self-congratulations  on  the  happmeas  of  di^over- 
ing  it 

As  of  the  other  editors  I  hare  preserved  the  pre&ces 

I  have  likewise  borrowed  (be  author's  life  from  Rowe, 

^  though  not  written  with  much  elegance  or  spirit;  it  re- 

'  lates  however  what  is  now  to  be  known,  and  therefore  de< 

'  serves  to  pass  through  all  succeeding  publications. 

'       The  natiou  had  been  for  many  years  content  enongli 

vrith   Mr.   Rowe's  performance,   when  Mr.  Pope  made 

them  acquainted  with  the  true  state  of  Shakespeare's  text, 

showed  that  it  was  extremely  corrupt,  and  gave  reason  to 

hope  that  there  were  means  of  reforming  it.     He  collated 

I  the  old  copies,  which  none   had  thought  ;to  examine  be- 

<  fore,  and  restored  many  lines  to  their  mtegrity  ;  but,  by 

a  very  compendious  cnticism,  he   rejected  whatever  he 

disliked,  and  thoijghtmore  of  amputation  than  of  cure. 

I  know  not  why  he  is  commended  by  Dr.  Warburton 
for  distinguishing  the  genuine  from  the  spurious  plays. 
In  this  choice  he  exerted  no  judgment  of  bis  own  ;  tiie 
plays"  which  he  received,  were  given  to  Hemings  and 
Coadel,  the  first  editors  ;  and  those  which  he  rejected, 
though,  according  to  the  licentioumess  of  the  press  in 
those  times,  they  were  printed  during  Shakespeare's  life, 
with  bia  name,  had  been  omitted  by  bis  frieiub,  andwers 
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never  added  to  hk  irorka  before  the  edition  of  1664,  from 
wliich  they  were  copied  by  the  later  printers. 

This  was  a  work  which  Pope  leema  to  hxve  thoof^ht 
onworthj  (^  his  abilities,  being  not  able  to  lappreas  his 
contempt  of  the  dtdl  dnty  of  on  editor.  He  understood 
but  h^  his  undertaking;.  The  duty  of  a  collator  ie  in- 
deed dull,  yet,  like  other  tedious  tasks,  is  very  necessar;  ; 
but  au  emendatory  critic  would  ill  dischai^  hii  du^, 
without  qualities  very  different  from  dulnesa.  In  peru 
sing  a  corrupted  piece,  he  must  have  before  him  all  pbsti- 
bilities  of  meaning,  with  all  possibilities  of  eipresiion. 
Such  must  be  his  comprehenaian  of  thought,  and  >uch  his 
copiousness  of  language.  Out  of  nmny  readings  possible 
he  must  be  able  to  select  that  which  best  suits  with  the 
state,  opinions,  and  modes  of  language .  prevailing  in 
every  age,  and  wiUi  his  author's  particular  cast  of  thought 
eod  turn  of  expression.  Such  must  be  his  knowledge, 
and  such  hia  taste.  Conjectural  criticism  demeads  moro 
than  humanity  possesses,  and  he  that  exercises  it  with 
most  praise,  has  very  frequent  need  of  indulgence.  Let 
us  now  be  told  no  more  of  the  dull  du^  of  an  editor. 

Ctmfidence  is  the  commoa  consequence  of  luccesB. 
Theyivhose  excellence  ofaaj  kind  boa  beea  loudly  cele- 
brated, are  ready  to  conclude,  that  their  powers  are  uni- 
versal. Pope's  edition  fell  below  bis  own  expectations, 
and  be  was  so  much  offended,  wheo  he  was  fiiund  to  have 
left  any  thing  for  others  to  do,  that  he  passed  the  latter 
part  of  his  life  in  a  state  of  hoatiUty  with  verbal  cri- 
ticism. 

I  have  retained  all  bis  notes,  that  no  fragment  of  so 
great  a  writer  may  be  lost;  hia  prefiice,  valuable  alike  lor 
elegance  of  composition  and  justness  of  remark,  and  con- 
tajnu^  a  genem  criticism  on  his  author,  so  extensive  that 
little  can  be  added,  and  so  exact,  that  little  can  be  dispu- 
ted, every  editor  has  an  interest  to  suppress,  but  tiiat 
every  reader  would  demand  its  insertion. 

Pope  was  succeeded  by  Theobald,  a  man  of  narrow 
_  comprehension,  and  small  acqniutions,  with  no  native 
and  intrinsic  splendour  of  genius,  with  little  of  the  arti- 
ficial tight  of  learning,  bat  zealous  for  minute  accuracy, 
and  not  Begligent  in  pursuing  it.  He  collated  the  ancient 
cojHes,  and  rectified  many  erron     A  man  so  anxiously 
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sernpulou*  might  have  been  eitpected  to  do  mora,  but 

what  little  he  did  wu  commonlf  right. 

I      In  his  reports  of  copioq  and  editioDB  he  ia  not  to  be 

/  truBted  without  examination.     He  speaka  aometimea  ia- 

r  definitely  of  copies,  whoa  be  haa  ooly  on«.     In  hia  enu. 

j  meratioD  of  editions,  he  mentiona  the  two  first  foHos  as  ot 

J    high,  and  the  third  folio  ea  of  middle  authonty ;  but  the 

■^Z^uth  is,  that  the  firat  ia  equrralent  to  all  othars,  and  that 

!  The  rest  only  deviate  from  it  by  the  printer's  negligence. 

WfaoeTer  has  any  of  the  folios  haa  all,  excepting  those 

J'  diversities  which  mera  leiteralioD  of  editiona  wilt  produce. 
I  collated  them  all  at  the  beginning,  but  afterwards  used 
only  the  firat 

Of  his  notea  I  hare  generally  ratained  Ihoae  iriiich  be 

retained  hinuelf  in  hia  second  edition,  except  when  they 

were  ctxifuted  by  subsequent  armotators,  w  were  too  In^ 

"^  nute  to  merit  preservation.     I  have  Bometinea  adopted 

his  restoratioD  of  a  comma,  without  insMling  the  pane>  - 

gric  in  which  he  celebrated  himself  for  hia  achieTeuieDt. 

The  exuberant  excrescence  of  his  diction  I  have  oAen 

lopped,  hia  triumphant  esullalions  over  Pope  and  Rowel 

have  sometimes  suppressed,  and'  his  contemptible  oBteO- 

ladon  I  havo   fhvjueudjr  cuucenled;.but  I  bsve  in   some 

places  diewit  him,  as  he  would  have  ^ewn  himself,  for 

f  die  reader's  dtversioo,  that  tbe  inflated  emptiness  of  some 

notes  may  juBtiTy  or  excuse  the  contraction  of  the  rest 

~'--  Theobald,  thus  weak  and  ignorant,  thus  mean  and  faitk. 

leaa,  thua  petulant  and  ostentatious,  by  the  good  luck  of 

_^  having  Pope  for  his  enemy,  has  escaped,  and  escaped 

altme,  witit  reputation,  from  this  undertaking.     So  wiU 

Hn^l^  does  the  wortd  support  those  who  solicit  favour. 

agamst  tlxoae  who  command  reverence  ;  and  ao  easilrls 
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mer,  the  0xfc»ij  editor,  a  man,  in  my  onnion,  eminent^  ^ 

qualified  by  nature  for  such  studies.     He  had,  what  is 

ttie  first  requisite  to  eniendatory  criticism,  that  intuition  bj 

which  the  poefa  intendoo  la  imine£aEely  diacovered,  and 

~  ttat  dexterity  of  intellect  which  despatches  ita  work  by 

-I  tbe  easiest  meana.     He  had  undoubtedly  read  much ;  his 

'acquaintance  with  cuitoma,  t^irtions,  and  traditions,  seema 

to  have  been  large ;  and  he  is  <AeD  learned  without  show-. 

-  He  aeldora  passes  what  he  doea  not  uuderstand,  without 

-■■  ■   V  ..  .■?-,;;.o  :)\^-   ■^^■■■^iP 
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an  attempt  to  find  or  to  make  a  meaning,  and  ■ometimea 
hastily  makes  what  a  Tittle  inore  attention  would  have 
found.  He  ii  aolicitoua  to  reduce  to  grammar,  what  ha 
could  not  be  sure  that  tiis  author  intended  to  be  gramma- 
tical. Shakespeare  regarded  more  the  series  of  ideas, 
than  of  words  ;  aod  his  langaage,  not  being  designed  for 
the  reader's  desk,  was  all  that  he  desired  it  to  be,  if  it 
conveyed  his  meaning  to  the  audience. 

Hanmer's  care  of  tlte  metre  has  been  toovioleotlj  cen- 
sured. He  found  the  measure  reformed  in  so  many  pas* 
sages,  by  the  silent  labours  of  some  editors,  with  the  si- 
lent  acquiescence  of  the  rest,  ^at  he  thought  himself  al- 
lowed to  extend  a  Uttle  further  the  license,  which  had 
already  been  carried  bo  Jar  without  reprehension  ;  and  of 
his  correctiona  in  general,  it  mast  be  confessed,  that  ttiey 
are  often  just,  and  made  commonly  with  the  least  possible 
violation  of  the  text. 

, .  But,  by  inserting  bis  emendations,  whether  iDTeoted  or 
borrowed,  into  the  page,  without  any  notice  of  varying 
copies,  he  has  appropriated  the  labour  of  his  predeces- 
BOTs,  and  made  his  own  edition  of  little  anthority.  His 
confidence  indeed,  both  in  himself  and  others,  was  to* 
great ;  he  supposes  all  to  be  right  that  was  done  by  Po[ic 
and  Theobald ;  he  seems  not  to  suspect  a  critic  of  fiJlibi- 
fity,  and  it  was  bat  reasonable  thai  be  should  claim  what 
be  90  bbe rally  granted, 

As  he  Aerer  writes  without  carefnl  inquiry  and  dili- 
gent consideration,  I  hare  received  all  his  notes,  and  be- 
beve  that  every  reader  will  wish  for  more. 

Ofthe  last  editor  it  is  more  difficult  to  speak.  Respect 
^Joe  to  high  ^ace,  tgjdemesB  to  livmg  reputation,  and 
TeneniBon  to  gepins  andl$aining ;  hnFCe  cuinot  be  justly 
Sflehded  at  that  liberty  of  which  he  has  himself  ao  ft»- 

anently  given  an  example,  nor  very  soUcitons  wbtt  it 
longbt  of  notes,  which  he  on^t  rterer  to  have  cunei- 
Aotea  as  part  of  his  serious  employments,  uid  wtuch,  I 
suppose,  since  the  ardour  of  compositioa  is  remitted,  he 
BO  longer  numbers  among  his  happy  efiiisictis. 

The  original  and  predominant  error  of  his  commentary, 
is  acquiescence  in  his  first  thoughts  ;  that  precipitatioa  i 
which  is  produced  by  consciousness  of  quick  dUceroment ;  I 
and  that  confidence  which  presumes  to  do,  by  surveying  j 
the  surface,  what  labour  (wly  can  peribim,  by  penetrating  | 
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the  bottom.  His  notes  exhibit  eometiiDesperTen«ialer> 
pretatidDs,  aiiid  sometimes  improbable  conjectures ;  he  at 
one  time  ^yes  the  author  more  profuniiity  of  meaning 
than  the  sentence  admits,  and  at  another  discovers  absurdi- 
ties, where  the  sense  is  plain  to  every  other  reader.  But 
his  emendations  are  likewise  odea  happy  and  just  ;  and 
his  interpretation  of  obscure  passages,  learned  and  sa- 
gacious. 

Of  his  notes,  I  have  commonly  rejected  those,  agamst 
which  the  general  voice  of  the  public  has  exclaimed,  or 
which  their  own  incongruity  immediately  condemns,  and 
which,  f  suppose,  the  author  himself  would  desire  to  bs 
fbigotten.  Of  the  rest,  to  part  I  hare  given  the  highest 
approbati^m,  by  inserting  the  offered  reading  in  the  text ; 
part  I  have  left  to  the  jodgment  of  the  reader,  as  doubt- 
nil,  though  specious ;  and  part  I  have  censured  without 
reserve,  but  I  am  sure  without  bitter&esa  of  malice,  and, 
1  hope,  without  wimtonness  of  iosolt 

It  is  no  pleasure  to  me,  in  revising  my  vokunes,  to  ob- 
serve how  much  paper  is  wasted  in  confutation.  Whoever 
considers  the  revolutions  of  learning,  and  the  Tarieus  ques- 
tions of  greater  or  tess  importance,  upon  which  wit  and 
reason  have  exercised  their  powers,  must  lament  the  on- 
successluhteBS  of  inquiiy,  and  the  slow  advances  of  truth, 
when  he  reflects,  that  {Teat  part  of  the  labour  of  every 
writer  is  only  the  destruction  of  those  that  went  before'him. 
■  The'first  care  of  the  builder  of  anew  system,  is  to  demo- 
lish the  fabrics  which  are  standing.  The  chief  desire  of  him 
that  comments  on  an  author,  is  to  show  how  much  other 
eommentators  have  corrupted  and  obscured  him.  The 
opiniwiB  prevalent  in  one  age,  as  truths  above  the  reach 
of  controversy,  are  confuted  and  rejected  in  another,  and 
rise  again  to  reception  in  remoter  times.  Thus  the  hn- 
man  mind  is  kept  in  motion  without  progress.  Thus  some- 
times truth  and  error,  and  sometiraeB  contrarieties  of  error, 
take  each  other's  place  by  reciprocal  iovasioa.  The  tide 
of  seeming  knowledge,  which  is  poured  over  one  gene- 
ration, retires  and  leaves  another  naked  and  barren  ;  the 
sudden  meteors  of  intelligence,  which  for  a  white  appear 
to  shoot  their  beams  isto  the  re^on»  of  obscuri^,  on  a 
sudden  withdraw  their  lustre,  and  leave  mortals  again  to  - 
grope  their  way. 

Tbese  elevations  and  depressions  of  reaowny  and  tliA 
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contradictioBB  to  which  all  improvera  of  knowled;^  mast  / 
for  eTer  be  exposed,  since  they  are  not  escaped  by  the 
highest  and  brightest  of  mankiad,  may  surely  be  endured 
with  patience  by  critics  and  aimotaton,  who  can  rank 
tbemseLrefl  bat  as  the  satellites  of  tHeir  authors.     How 
canst  thou  beg  for  life,  says  Homer's  hero  to  bis  captive,  ; 
when  thou  knowest  that  thou  art  now  to  suffer  only  what ' 
must  another  day  be  suffered  by  Achilles  ? 

Dr.  Warburton  had  a  name  suMcient  to  confer  celebri^ 
OD  those  who  could  esalt  themielres  into  antagonists,  and 
bis  notes  have  raised  a  chunour  too  loud  to  be  distinct.  His 
chief  assailants  are  the  authors  of  TAe  canom  of  eritioimi^^J^ ^ 
and  of  The  revital  of  Shakespeare' t  text ;  of  whom  one  ridi-  "^ 
cules  his  errors  wilb  airy  petulance,  suitable  enough  to 
the  levi^  of  the  CDotroyersy  ;  the  other  attacks  them  with 
gloMsy  malignity,  as  if  he  were  drag^;ing  to  justice  an  as- 
sassin or  ucendiary.  The  one  stings  like  a  fly,  sacks  a 
little  blood,  takes  a  gay  ffutter,  and  retams  for  more  ;  .the 
odier  bitesbke.B  Tiper,  and  would  be  glad  to  leave  inflam- 
iQatioB  and  gangrene  behind,Jum.  Wtien  I  think  on  one, 
with  his  confederates,  I  remember  the  danger  of  Coiiola- 
nus,  who  was  afraid  that  siWj  miA  ipilt,  and  boyi  Tuith  Honet, 
should  tlay  him  m  puny  battle  f  when  the  other  crosses  my 
imagination,  I  remember  tbe  pFodig^  in  Maeieth 

Afedeon  tow'rti^m  hit  pride  of  place, 
Wat  by  am»un»g  eat^hvwk'd  at  andksrd. 

Let  me  however  do  them  justice.  One  is  a  wit,  and  one 
a  schcdlar.*  They  bare  both  shewn  acuteness  Bu£Gcient 
in  the  discovery  of  faults,  and  hare  both  advanced  some 
probable  interpretations  of  obscure  passages  ;  but  when 
they  aspire  to  coqjecture  and  emendation,  it  appears  hiow 
wisely  we  all  estimate  our  own  abilities,  and  the  tittle  which 
they  have  been  able  to  ^rform,  might  hare  taught  them 
more  candeur  to  the  endearours  of  others. 

Before  Dr.  Warburton'g  edition,  CrMcal  Observations  on 
SAdtenware  had  been  published  by  Mr.  Upton,  a  man  skill- 
ed in  unguages,  and  acqu^ted  with  books,  bat  who  seems 

*  It  b  extngrdinvT  Uot  (bii  teitieiau  ibovld  Ut«iipt  ■>  lohudiMui  ■  vork  ■• 
tha  mini  of  BbiliapBaTe'iTut,  vbsnhe  Mllmii^lipr^cc,  'he  mi  sot  to 
(ottunu  ntobeniTDliUilwltlialtlisrirftlieCDUoedUlou,  raucb  Imtaftttbe 
uKlent  martu ;  ud  eien  lir  Tbdmu  Huunei^  Mf&nmwe  ■••  tDoitalaUB 
oolf  b}  Or.  Wirtutoii'i  npmuiteUoii.  .  VABMX&. 
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to  have  had  no  ifreat  vlgoar  of  genins  or  nicelT  of  taste. 
Nany  of  his  explanations  are  carious  and  aseful,  bnt  he 
likewise,  though  he  professed  to  oppose  the  licentions  con* 
fidence  of  editors,  and  adhere  to  Uie  old  copies,  is  nnable 
to  restrain  the  ra^e  of  emendation,  thongh  his  ardour  is 
ill  sec(»ided  by  his  skill.  Every  cold  empiric,  when  his 
heart  is  expanded  by  a  successful  experiment,  swells  into 
a  theorist,  and  the  laborious  collator  at  some  unlucky  m»- 
ment  frolics  in  conjecture. 

Critiealt  hittorical,  and  ti^lanatory  note*  have  been  like- 
wise pubUshed  upon  Shakespeare  by  Dr.  Grey,  whose  di- 
ligent perusal  of  the  old  English  writers  has  enabled  him 
to  make  some  useful  observatjons.  What  he  undertook 
he  has  well  enough  performed,  but  as  he  neither  attempts 
judicial  nor  emendatory  criticism,  he  employs  rather  his 
memory  than  his  sagacity.  It  were  to  be  wished  that  all 
would  endeavour  to  imitate  his  modesty,  who  have  not 
'  been  able  to  surpass  his  knowledge. 

I  can  say  with  great  sincerity  of  all  my  predecessors, 
what  1  hope  will  hereafter  be  said  of  me,  that  not  erne  baa 
left  Shakespeare  without  improvement,  nor  is  there  one 
to  whom  I  have  not  been  indebted  for  assistance  and  infor- 
mation. Whatever  I  have  taken  from  tbem,'it  was  my  in- 
teution  to  refer  to  its  original  author,  and  it  is  certain,  th&l 
what  1  have  not  given  to  another,  1  believed  when  I  wrote 
it  to  be  m^  own.  In  some  perhaps  I  have  been  anticipa- 
ted ;  but  if  I  am  ever  found  to  encroach  upon  the  remarks 
of  any  other  commentator,  1  am  willing  that  the  himouF,  be 
it  more  or  less,  should  be  transferred  to  the  first  claimant, 
for  his  right,  aod  his  alone,  stands  above  dispute ;  the  se- 
cond  can  prove  his  pretensions  only  to  himself,  nor  can 
himself  always  distinguish  invention,  with  sufficient  cer- 
tainty, from  recollection. 

They  have  all  been  treated  by  me  with  candour,  which) 
they  have  not  been  careful  of  observing  to  one  another. 
It  is  not  easy  to  discover  from  what  cause  the  acrimony  of 
a'scholiast  cannaturaityproceed.  The  sulgecta  to  be  dis- 
cussed by  him  are  of  very  unall  importance ;  they  involve 
neither  property  nor  bberty  J  nor  favour  the  mterest  of 
sectorpar^.  The  various  readings  of  copies,  and  difTer- 
ent  interpretations  of  a  p{aBage,Beem  to  be  questions  that 
might  exercise  the  wit,  without  jugaging  the  passions^JgA 
But  whetEer  it  he,  that  mall  tfttngs  makt  mean  inenproui     ^^ 
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and  Tanity  catches  small  occasiona ;  or  that  all  contiariety 
of  opinion,  evea  in  those  that  can  defend  it  no  longeri 
makes  proud  men  ongrr ;  there  is  often  found  in  cranmen* 
twiea  a  spontaneous  strain  of  invective  and  contempt,  more 
eager  and  venomoua  than  is  vented  b^  the  moat  furious 
controveitist  in  politics  againtt  those  miom  he  is  hired  to 
defame. 

Perhaps  the  lightness  of  the  matter  ma}r  conduce  to  the 
vehemence  of  the  agency  ;  when  the  trutii  to  be  investi- 
gated is  so  near  to  inexiatence,  as  to  escape  attention,  its 
bulk  is  to  be  enlarged  by  rage  and  exclam^on :  that  to 
which  all  would  be  indifferent  m  its  original  stale,  may 
attract  notice  when  the  fate  of  a  name  is  appended  to  it. 
A  (Mittmentator  has  indeed  great  temptations  to  supply  by  i 
turtnJgQca.what'^e  w^otaxif  djgiuty,  to  beat  lus  little j^old  I 
to  a'lyacioua  surface,  to  work  that  to  foam  which  a^gti 
or  diLgence  can  exalt  to  syint.  "" 

'  rt^e  hotos  which  I  have  borrowed  or  written  are  either 
illustrative,  by  which  ^fficultiea  are  explained ;  or  judicial, 
by  which  faults  and  beauties  are  remarked ;  or  emendatory, 
by  which  depravatiooB  are  corrected. 

The  explanations  transcribed  from  others,  if  I  do  aot 
subjoin  any  other  interpretalion,  I  suppose  commonly  to 
be  right,  at  least  I  intend  by  acquiescence  to  confessi  that 
I  have  nothing  better  to  propose. 

Afler  the  labours  of  tdl  the  editors,  I  found  many  pos- 
sagea  which  appeared  to  me  likely  to  obstruct  the  greatw 
number  of  readers,  and  thought  it  my  duty  to  facilStats 
their  passage.  It  is  impossible  for  an  expositor  not  to 
write  too  httle  for  some,  and  too  much  for  othera.  He  j 
can  only  judge  what  ia  neceasary  by  his  own  experience  ;  t 
and  how  long  soever  he  may  deUberate,  will  at  lairt  explain  \ 
many  lines  which  the  learned  wQl  think  impossible  to  be  I 
misteken,  and  omit  many  for  which  the  ignorant  will  want  ) 
his  help.  These  are  censures  merely  relative,  and  must 
be  quietly  endured.  I  h&ve  endeavoured  to  be  neither 
superfluously  copioua,  dot  swupulously  reserved,  and 
hope  that  I  have  made  my  author's  meaning  accesaible 
to  many,  who  before  were  frighted  from  perusing  him, 
and  contributed  somedung  to  Uie  public,  by  ijifliming  in- 
socent  and  ratiotial  pleasure. 

The  coEC^ilete  explanation  of  an  author  not  systematio 
and  consequential  but  desultory  and  Tsgrsnt,  abcninding  in 
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casual  BllaBiona  aai  ligbi  faiota,  is  not  to  be  expected  from 
any  angle  scboliaet  All  personal  reflectjcma,  when  names 
are  sappreBsed,  must  be  in  a  few  yean  iirecoTerably  ob- 

,  literated  ;  and  customs,  too  minute  to  attract  the  notice  of 
latv,  such  as  modes  of  dress,  fonnalities  of  conversation, 
rules  of  visits,  dispositiaps  of  iiirniture,  and  practices  of 
ceremony,  which  naturally  find  places  in  ^miUar  dialogiue, 
are  so  fugitive  and  unsul^tantial,  that  they  are  not  easily 
retained  or  recovered.  What  can  be  known  will  be  col- 
lected by  chance,  from  the  recesses  of  obscure  and  obso- 
lete papers,  perused  commonly  with  some  other  view- 
Of  tills  knowledge  every  man  has  some,  and  none  has 
much  ;  but  when  an  author  has  engaged  the  public  atten- 
tion, those  who  can  add  any  thing  to  his  illustration,  com- 
municate their  discoveries,  and  time  produces  what  had 
eluded  diligence. 

To  time  1  have  been  obliged  to  resign  man^  passages, 
which,  though  I  did  not  understand  them,  will  perbapa 
hereaAer  be  explained,  having,  I  hope,  illustrated  some, 
which  others  have  neglected  or  mistaken,  sometimes  b^ 
short  remarks,  or  marginal  directions,  such  as  every  edi- 
tor has  added  at  his  wiU,  and  often  by  comments  more  la> 
borions  than  the  matter  will  seem  to  deserve ;  but  that 

^which  is  most  difficult  is  not  always  most  important,  and 
to  an  editor  nothing  is  a  trifle  by  which  his  author  is  ob- 
scured. 

The  poetical  beauties  or  defects  I  have  not  been  very 
diligent  to  observe.  Some  plays  have  mere,  and  sonte 
fewer  judicial  observations,  not  in  proportion  to  their 
difference  of  merit,  but  because  I  gave  this  part  of  my  de- 
sign to  chance  and  to  caprice.  The  reader,  I  believe,  is 
s^om  pleased  to  find  his  opinion  anticipated  ;  it  is  natural 
to  delight  more  in  what  we  find  or  make,  than  in  what  we 
receive.     Judgment,  like  other  facnlties,  is  improved  byi 

IKractice.  and  its  advancement  is  hindered  by  suWission  to  1 
dictatorial  deusions,  as  the  memory  grows  to^a  DjTtKe  I 
use  of  a  table-book.     Some  initiatiori  is  however  necessa   < 
ry  ;  of  all  skill,  part  is  infused  by  precept,  and  part  is  ob- 
tained by  habit ;  I  have  therefore  shewn  so  much  as  may 
enable  the  candidate  of  criticism  to  discover  the  rest. 

To  the  end  of  moat  plays  I  have  added  short  strictures, 
containing  a  general  censure  of  fiialta,  or  praise  of  excel- 
lence i  in  which  I  know  not  how  much  I  We  concurred 
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with  the  cmrent  opinion ;  bat  I  have  not,  by  any  aifecta- 
tion  of  ein^laritj,  deviated  from  it.  Nothing'  ii  minntely 
and  particularly  examined,  and  therefore  it  ia  to  t»e  sup- 
posed, that  in  the  plajs  which  are  condemned,  there  ia 
mach  to  be  pnuied,  and  in  those  which  are  praised,  much 
to  be  ctmdemned. 

The  part  of  chticHm  in  which  the  whole  socceaeion  of . 
editors  has  laboured  with  the  greatest  diligence,  which  h» 
occasioned  Uie  most  arrogant  ostentalioii,  and  excited  the 
keenest  acrimony,  is  the  emendatitm  of  corrupted  passages, 
to  which  the  paUic  attention  hariag  been  &Tst  drawn  by 
the  violence  of  the  cwitention  between  Pope  and  Theobald, 
has  been  continued  by  the  persecutioD,  which,  with  a  kmd 
of  consiHracy,  has  been  since  ntised  against  all  the  publish- 
ers of  Shakespeare. 

That  many  passages  hare  passed  in  a  state  of  deprava- 
tion through  all  the  editions  is  indubitably  certain ;  of 
these  the  restoration  is  only  to  be  attempted  by  collation 
of  copies,  or  sagaci^  of  conjecture.  The  collator's  pro- 
vince is  safe  and  easy,  Qie  conjectnrer's  periloos  and  dif- 
ficult. Yet  as  the  greater  part  of  the  plays  are  extant 
only  is  one  copy,  the  peril  mnst  not  be  avoided,  nor  the 
difficulty  refused. 

Of  the  readinn  which  this  emulation  of  amendment 
has  hitherto  proouced,  some  from  the  labours  of  every 
publisher  I  have  advanced  into  the  text ;  those  are  to  h« 
cMisidered  as  in  my  opinion  sufficiently  supported  ;  some 
1  have  rejected  without  mention,  as  evidenUy  erroneous; 
some  I  have  left  in  the  notes  without  censure  or  approba- 
tion, as  resting  in  equipoise  between  objection  and  de- 
fence ;  and  some,  which  seemed  specious  but  not  right,  I 
have  inserted  with  a  snbseqnent  animadversion. 

Having  classed  the  observations  of  others,  I  was  at  last 
to  tiy  what  I  could  substitute  fi>r  their  mistakes,  and  how 
1  could  supply  their  omieeioiH.  I  collated  such  copies  as 
I  could  procure,  and  wished  for  more,  but  hare  not  found 
the  coilecton  of  these  rarities  very  conununicative.  Of 
the  editions  which  chance  or  kindness  put  into  my  hands,  I 
have  given  an  enumeration,  that  I  may  not  be  blamed  for 
ne^ecting  what  I  bad  not  tiie  power  to  do. 

By  examining  the  old  copies,  I  soon  found  that  the  lat- 
ter publishers,  with  all  their  boasts  of  dihgence,  suffered 
many  passages  to  stand  nranthorized,  and  contented  ti>em- 
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■elret  irith  Rowe's  regnlBtion  of  the  text,  even  where 
the;  knew  it  to  be  arbitrary,  and  with  a  little  coniidera- 
tion  might  hare  found  it  t«  be  wrong.  Some  of  these  al- 
teratiom  are  only  the  ejectioo  of  a  word  for  one  that  ap- 
peared to  bim  more  elegant  or  more  intelligible.  These 
corruptiona  I  hare  often  eileotly  rectified ;  for  Ehe  history 
of  our  language,  and  the  true  force  of  our  words,  can  only 
be  preserved,  by  keepli^  the  text  of  authors  free  from 
tkdulte ration.  Others,  and  those  very  frequent,  aoioothed 
the  cadence,  or  regulated  the  measure ;  on  these  I  have 
not  exercised  the  same  rigour ;  if  only  a  word  was  trans- 
posed, or  a  particle  inserted  or  omitted,  I  bare  sometimes 
suffered  the  line  to  stand ;  for  the  inctmstancy  of  the  copies 
is  such,  as  that  some  Uberties  may  be  easily  permitted. 
But  this  practice  I  have  not  suffered  to  proceed  far,  hav- 
ing restored  the  primitive  diction  wherever  it  could  for 
any  reason  be  preferred.  ' 

The  emendations,  which  comparison  of  copies  supplied, 
I  hare  inserted  in  the  text ;  sometimes,  where  the  im- 
provement was  slight,  without  notice,  and  sometimes  with 
an  account  of  the  reasons  of  the  change. 

Conjecture,  though  it  be  sometimes  unavoidable,  I  hare 
not  wantonly  nor  licentiously  indulged.     It  has  been  my 
settled  principle,  that  the  reading  of  the  ancient  books  if 
probab^  true,  and  therefore  is  not  to  be  disturbed  for  the 
sake  of  elegance,  perspicuity,  or  mere  improvement  of 
tlK  sense.    For  though  mach  credit  is  not  due  to  the  £de- 
li^,  nor  any  to  the  judgment  of  the  first  publishers,  yet 
I  they  who  had  the  copy  before  their  eyes  were  more  hke- 
I  ly  to  read  it  right,  than  we  who  read  it  only  by  imagina- 
\  tton.     But  it  is'  evident  that  they  have  often  made  strange 
mistakes  by  ignorance  or  negligence,  and  that  therefore 
something  may  be  properly  attempted  by  criticism,  keep- 
ing the  middle  war  between  presumption  and  timidi^. 

Such  criticism  I  have  attempted  to  practise,  and  where 
any  passage  appeared  inextricaUy  perplexed,  hare  en- 
deavoured to  discover  how  it  may  be  recalled  to  sense. 
with  least  violence.  But  my  first  labour  is,  always  to  turn 
tiie  old  text  on  every  side,  and  try  if  there  be  any  inter- 
stice, through  which  light  can  find  its  way;  nor  would 
Huetius  himself  condemn  me,  as  refusing  the  trouble  of  re< 
search,  for  the  amtHtion  of  EdteraUm.  In  this  modest  in- 
dustry I  have  not  beeu  onsnccessiul.    I  have  rescued  many 
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lines  &oin  the  Tiolatioiu  of  temerity,  and  secured  many 
scenes  from  the  inroada  of  correction.    I  have  aulopted  the 
Roman  ?entiment,  that  it  is  more  honourable  to  gave  a  citi- 
sen,  thsuTtoEiU  an  e&emy,  and  have  been  more  careful 
protect  than  to  attack. 

I  have  preserved  the  common  ifistribntion  of  the  plaji 
into  acta,  though  I  believe  it  to  be  in  almost  all  the  plays 
void  of  authority.  Some  of  those  which  are  divided  in 
the  later  editiooa  have  no  division  in  the  first  folio,  and  ' 
some  that  are  divided  in  the  folio  have  no  division  in  the 
preceding  copies.  The  lettled  mode  of  the  theatre  re- 
quires four  intervals  in  the  play;  but  few,  if  any,  of  our 
author's  compositions  can  be  properiy  distributed  in  that 
mamier.  An  act  is  so  much  of  the  drama  as  passes  with- 
out intervention  of  time,  or  change  of  place.  A  pansa 
makes  a  new  act  In  every  real,  and  therefore  in  every 
imitative  action,  the  intervals  may  be  more  or  fewer, 
the  restriction  of  five  acta  being  accidental  and  arbitrary. 
This  Shakespeare  knew,  and  this  he  practised ;  his  playi 
were  written,  and  at  first  printed  in  one  unbroken  con- 
tinuity, and  ought  now  to  be  exhibited  with  short  paus^ 
interposed  as  often  as  the  scene  is  chang;ed,  or  any  con- 
siderable time  is  required  to  pass.  This  method  would 
at  once  quell  a  thousand  absurdities. 

■f.  In  restoring  the  author's  works  to  their  integrity,  1 
have  considered  the  punctuation  as  wholly  in  my  power; 
for  what  could  be  their  care  of  colons  and  commas,  who 
corrupted  words  and  sentences  ?  Whatever  could  be  done 
by  adjusting  points,  is  therefore  silendy  performed,  in  some 
plays,  with  much  diUgence,  in  others  with  less  ;  it  is  hard 
to  kekp  a  busy  eye  steadily  fixed  upon  evanescent  atoms, 
or  a  discursive  mind  upon  evanescent  truth.  The  same 
liberty  has  been  taken  with  a  few  particles,  or  other 
words  of  slight  effect.  I  have  sometimes  inserted  or 
omitted  them  without  notice.  I  have  done  that  some- 
times, which  the  other  editors  have  done  always,  and 
which   indeed  the  state   of  the   text  may  sufficiently 

The  greater  part  of  readers,  instead  of  blaming  us  ibr 
passing  trifies,  will  wonder  that  on  mere  trifles  so  much 
labour  is  expended,  with  such  importance  of  debate,  and 
Bucbsolemnity  of  diction.  To  these  I  answer  with  confi- 
dence, that  they  are  judging  of  an  art  which  they  do  not 
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■mdentaml  j  yet  canaot  much  reproacb  them  with  tbek 
ignorance,  nor  promise  that  they  would  become  in  ge- 
neral, by  leamiog  cntici«m,  more  useful,  happier,  or 
wiser. 

^  I  practised  conjecture  more,  1  learned  to  trust  JU^^^ 
and  after!  had  printed  a  few  plays,  resolved  to  insert  none  " 
of  my  own  readings  in  the  text.     IJpon  this  caution  I  now 
congratulate  myseli^  for  every  day  increases  my  doubt  of 
my  emendations. 

'  Since  1  hare  confined  my  imagination  to  the  margin,  it 
must  not  be  considered  as  very  reprehensible,  if  I  hare 
jnffered  it  to  play  some  ireaks  in  its  own  dominion.  There 
is  no  danger  in  conjecture,  if  it  be  proposed  as  conjecture; 
and  while  the  text  remains  uninjured,  those  changes  may 
be  safely  offered,  which  are  not  considered  even  by  him 
that  offers  them  as  necessary  or  safe, 

Ifmy  readings  are  ofhttle  ralue,  they  hare  not  been 
ostentatiously  displayed  or  importunately  obtruded.  I 
could  hare  written  longer  notes,  for  the  art  of  writing  notes 
is  not  of  difficult  attainment.  The  work  is  per&rmed, 
first  by  raiUng  at  the  stnpiditr,  negligence,  ignorance,  and 
asinine  tastelessness  of  the  former  editors,  and  shewing, 
from  all  that  goes  before  and  all  that  fellows,  the  mele* 
gance  and  absurdity  of  tfae  old  reading ;  then  by  propoaiiq[ 
something,  which  to  superficial  readers  would  seem  spe- 
cious, but  which  the  editor  rejects  with  indignation ;  thea 
by  producing  the  true  reading,  with  a  long  para^^rase, 
and  concluding  with  lond  acclamations  on  the  discorery, 
and  a  sober  wish  for  the  advancement  and  prosperity  of 
genuine  criticism. 

All  this  may  be  done,  and  perhaps  done  sometimeawith- 
out  impropriety.  But  1  hare  always  suspected  that  the 
reading  is  right,  which  requires  many  words  to  prove  it 
wrong ;  and  the  emendation  wrong,  that  cannot  without  so 
much  labour  a^ear  to  be  right.  Thejustnessofahappy 
restoration  strikes  at  once,  and  the  moral  precept  may  De 
well  applied  to  criticism,  quad  dvbitaa  tie  ficerii. 

To  dread  the  shore  which  he  sees  spread  with  wrecks, 
is  natural  to  the  sailor.  I  had  before  my  eye,  so  many 
critical  adrentures  ending  in  miscarriage,  that  caution  way 
ibrced  upMi  me.  I  encountered  in  every  page  wit  strug- 
j^ling  with  its  owneophistry,aodleaining  confused  by  tbe 
inoltiplici^  of  its  views.    I  was  forced  to  censure  thino 
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whora  I  Bdmired,  ind  could  not  bnt  reflect,  iriiUe  I  ma 
di^KwaeauDg;  their  emendatioDi,  how  soon  the  same  &te 
might  happen  to  my  own,  sod  how  muiy  of  the  re«lings 
which  I  hftre  corrected  may  he  by  some  other  editor  de- 
femled  and  eetablifihed. 

CWfJct  Itaa,  tkat  olber'a  mamti  j^Ke, 

Atidjix  their  ox*,  with  labour,  tnAe  ^aet; 

Tftetxyton,  Uke  othert,  *oott  their  place  rei^w'd. 

Or  diMJffpear'i,  and  lefi  thejirtt  hehiMd.  Popb. 


That  a  eonjectand  critic  ibonld  often  be 
M>t  be  wondeifiil,  either  to  otheta  or  himself,  if  it  be  cob- 
adered,  that  in  his  art  there  is  no  lystem,  no  princqiel 
■Dd  axioaatical  truth  that  regulates  snbordinate  positiona. 
His  chance  of  error  is  renewed  at  every  atten^ ;  an 
oUiqae  view  of  the  passage,  a  slight  mkapprehensiMiof  & 
phrwe,  a  cssoal  inattention  to  tbe  parts  conoectsd,  is  suf> 
ficient  to  make  him  not  only  fejl,  bat  &il  rkMculoasly ;  and 
when  he  succeeds  best  he  prochices  perhaps  but  one  read* 
iag  of  many  probable,  and  he  that  suggests  soother  will 
always  be  aUe  to  dispata  his  claims. 
~f  It^  BB..aDfa9pay  st^,  in  which  du^r.is  hid  nnde^ 
jtleaeyre.  The  allarenents  of  emendation  »re  scarcely 
resisbUe.  Conjectnre  has  all  the  joy  and  all  the  pride  of 
■DTenlioB,  and  he  tkat  has  once  started  a  happy  change  ii 
too  mach  del^;fated  to  consider  what  otgedioBs  may  liw 
s|;ainst  it. 

Yet  coajectnml  criticifni  has  been  of  great  use  in  dM 
learned  world ;  nor  ie  it  my  intention  to  depreciate  a  stntty:, 
that  has  exercised  so  many  mighty  nunds,  from  the  revi- 
val of  teaming  to  oar  own  age,  lirom  the  Buhop  of  Aleria 
to Biglish Besrtlfiy-  Thecritaca«nancientaulEbnba.Te,in 
the  exercise  of  their  s^adty,  many  assistanoes,  which  tiie 
editor  of  Shakespeare  is  coodemnM  to  want.  Tbey  are 
^ployed  npoo  grammatical  and  settled  langnages,  wboM 
eoDstroGtioo  contributes  so  much  to  perspicni^,  that  Ho- 
mer has  few«r  passages  anintelligiUc  thu>  Chancer.  The 
words  have  DotosilyakDowit  regimen,  but  invariable  qnan> 
titles^  which  direct  and  eonfine  the  choice.  Tkere  artf 
oommonly  more  manoscripls  ths»  one  j  snd  they  do  not 
often  cooapsre  in  the  ssrae  mistakes.  Yel  Sealiger  conU 
confess  to  Salmasius  how  little  satisbctioa  his  emendations 
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gave  him.  Bhtdtmi  nobii  eonftelura  ttodra,  qnartm  mi 
fntdet,  poiteagwun  in  melio  m  codictt  ineidtntut.  And  lipdr 
tu  could  complain,  that  criticB  w«re  making  &iilts,bf  tid- 
ing' to  remore  them,  Ut  otim  vitiit,  ita  none  rtmtdiit  Uio»- 
raCur.  And  indeed,  where  mere  conjecture  is  to  be  oted, 
the  emendations  of  Scaliger  and  Lipsius,  notwithstaading 
their  wonderful  sagacity  and  enidition,  are  often  Tague  and 
disputable,  like  mine  or  Theobald's. 

Perhaps  I  ma;  not  be  more  censured  Jbr  dq^  wrong, 
tkan  for  doing  little  ;  tn  raiAii:^  in  the  public  exjtectationi 
which  at  last  I  have  not  answered.  The  expectati^  of 
iQSniice  is  indefinite,  and  that  of  knowledge  ia  ofteuJjL: 
V  ragnical.  It'  is  hard  to  eatisfjr  those  who  know  not  wh^ 
lo  demand,  or  those  who  demand  by  design  what  thej  think 
impossible  to  be  done.  I  have  indeed  disappoiDted  oe 
(^nion  more  than  m;  own ;  yet  1  haTe  endearoored  ta 
perform  my  task  with  &o  sl^bt  solicitude.  Not  a  single 
passage  ia  the  whole  work  has  appeared  to  me  coiriipt, 
which  I  hare  not  attempted  to  restore  ;  or  obscure,  which 
1  hare  not  endeavoured  to  illustrate.  In  many  I  hav* 
filled  like  others ,-  and  from  many,  after  all  n^  efforts,  I 
hare  retreated,  and  coofesaed  the  repulse.  I  hare  not 
passed  over,  with  affected  superiarit; ,  what  ia  equally ' 
difficult  to  the  reader  and  to  myself,  but  where  I  cotild  not 
instruct  him,  have  owned  my  ignorance.  I  might  easily 
hare  accumulated  a  mass  of  seeming  learning  upea  ea^ 
scenes  ;  but  it  ought  not  to  be  imputed  to  negligence,  that 
where  nothing  was  necessary,  nothing  has  been  done,  or 
ttiat,  where  others  have  said  enough,  I    hare  said  no 

Notes  are  often  necessary,  but  they  are  necessary  eriJls. 
Let  him,  that  is  yet  unacquainted  with  the  powers  of 
Shakespeare,  and  who  desires  to  feel  the  highest  pleasare 
that  the  drama  can  give,  read  erery  play,  from  the  first 
scene  to  the  last,  with  utter  negligeace  of  all  his  commeD- 
tators.  When  lus  fancy  is  once  on  the  wing,  let  it  aot 
stoop  at  correction  or  eiplanation.  When  his  atteutioB 
is  stronglyengaged,  let  it  disdain  alike  to  turn  aside  totbe 
names  ofTheobald  and  of  Fope.  Let  him  read  on  throa|^ 
brightness  audobscnrity,  through  integrity  andcorraption; 
let  him  preserre  his  <;omprebeEL8ion  of  tiie  dialogue  and 
bis  itttereat  io  Ote  &ble.    And  when  the  |deasures  of  oow 
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vetty  have  ceued,  let  him  attempt  cxBCtneH,  and  FMd  At)   f 
commentators. 

Particubr  paswtgQS.are  cleared  by  notea,  bat  the  gen«- 
ral  effect  of  &e  worit  ia  ireakened.     The  mmd  ia  refri- 
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crated  bj  interrnption ;  the  thoapfhts  are  diverted  £rom 
le  pniiclpal  snbject ;  the  reader  is  weair,  be  snspecta 
not  whj ;  and  at  last  throwa  away  die  book  which  he  has 
too  diligently  stndied. 

-  Parta  are  not  to  be  examined  till  the  whole  has  been 
snrveyed ;  there  is  a  kind  of  intellectual  remoteneaa  ne- 
cessary for  the  comprehension  of  any  great  work  in  its  fidl 
deri^  end  in  its  true  proportions ;  a  close  approach 
shows  the  smaller  niceties,  bnt  the  beanty  of  the  woole  is 
dtSCeraed  no  Irag^er. 

It  is  not  very  grateful  to  consider  how  Uttle  the  suc- 
cession of  editors  has  added  to  this  anthor'a  power  of 
pleasing.  Me  was  read,  admired,  stndied,  and  imitated, 
while  he  was  yet  deformed  with  all  the  improprieties 
which  ignorance  and  neglect  could  accumulate  npon  him  ; 
while  the  reading  was  yet  not  rectified,  nor  his  tdlntiona 
understood  ;  yet  then  did  Dry  den  pronounce,  that  Shakc- 
"   -  'm,  who;"oi"all  m   *"" 


speare  was  tke_man,  who,  of  all  modem  and  perhaps-aoa 
cIEfflt  poelsTTEid  the  largest  and  moat  comprehenBiie  soul. 
AirttRTitnages  ofnature  were  atill  p  re3mf  ToTilmtimH'E?' 
drew  them  not  laborionalv.  but  luckily ;  when  he  describes 
^^"TEuig,  yon  mor^than  see  it,  you  feel  it  too.  Those, 
viha.accuse  hinuto  hare  wanted  learning,  give  him  the 
ip^ater  commendatJpD ;  he  was  natur^y  legged ;  he 
needed  not  "the  spectacles  of  bootSn^eacT^aEure  ;  he 
Imlted  iflwarda,  and  found  her  there.  I  cannot  say  he  is 
erery  wnere  alike  ;  were  he  ao,  I  should  do  him  injury 
to  compare  him  with  the  Kreateat  of  mankind.  He  is  ma- 
ny timea  8at  and  insipid ;  his  comic  wit  degenerating  into 
cfeochea,  his  aerioua  awelling  into  bombast.  Bat  he  is 
always  great,  when  some  great  occasion  is  presented  to 
him:  no  man  can  say,  be  ever  hadafitaabjectforhis  wit, 
and  did  not  then  raise  himself  as  high  above  the  rest  of 
poets, 

Quonhtm  Unta  toUnt  inter  ftdtnia  et^trtui. 

It  ia  to  be  lamented,  that  such  a  wtiter  ahoutd  want  a  V" 
commentary-,  Uiathis  Janguage  shonU  becoma  obsolete,  'A 
-  r-  «•  ' 
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lorliu  lentimeDts  obacare.  Bnt  it  is  tuh  to  cut;  wiabes 
beyond  the  condition  of  human  things;  that  which  matt 
happen  to  all,  has  happened  to  Shakespeare,  by  accident 
I  and  time  ;  and  more  Qion  has  bees  aafiered  by  any  other 
(  writer  since  the  use  of  types,  has  been  suffeFed  by  him 
/  through  his  own  negLgence  t^  &me,  or  perhaps  by  that 
.'  wperioritT  of  mind,  which  despised  its  own  pemnAances. 
when  it  compareJ^iEiSU'WifB' Its  powers,  and  judeed  those 
works  nnwortby  to  be  pressrred,  which  the  critiCB  of  fol- 
lowing ages  were  to  contend  for  the  &me  of  restoring  and 
explaining, 

AmoDff  these  candidates  of  inferior  &me,  I  am  now  to 
■tand  the  judgment  of  the  pabUc ;  and  wish  that  I  couU 
confidently  produce  my  commentary  as  eqnal  to  the  en- 
couragement which  I  have  had  the  honour  of  receiTing. 
Every  work  of  this  kind  is  by  its  natore  deficient,  and  I 
should  feel  bttle  solicitude  about  the  sentence,  were  it  to 
be  pponooDced  oiAy  by  the  skilful  and  the  learned. 

Of  what  has  been  perlbnned  in  this  revisal,  an  account 
is  given  u)  the  Ibllowing  pages  by  Mr.  Steerens,  who  might 
have  spoken  both  of  his  own  diligence  and  sagaci^,  n 
terms  of  greater  self-approbation,  without  deviating  from 
modesty  or  truth.* 

JoHiTBoir. 

•  TMi  |»ni*  iditH  ta  tt(  (dlUoB  puUWwd  In  1713,  li J  Gaoiti  StagToa,  Ent 

OtkerpHMH  la  Mb  PhOm  lUuito  111  tin  editkia  o(  tin,  wU  ITota  bT  Suntd 
Jakucnuid  0«nt*  SucTtni.  Eh.  Jatmoa'i  Pnhn  tapmcmdiBtliksdltkia 
et  tKHMIon)  (or  Hi  btutr  et  dSeOoa,  and  O*  bippr  tora  of  r^MBclns 
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LEARNIKG  OF  SHAKESPEARE: 


JOSEPH  CRADOCK,  ESQ, 


OHAKESPEARE,"  says  a  brother  of  the  erafi,  -n.% 
TBBt  garden  of  criticism :"  and  certainij  no  one  cau  be  &-  >-' 
Tojired  with  more  nf  edeis  gratis. 

Bat  liow  often,  my  dear  eir,  are  weeds  and  floirera  torn  i 
up  indiecriininately — the  ravaged  spot  is  replanted  in  a  | 
momeat,  and  a  proiiisiQa  of  critical  thons  thrown  over  it   ' 

"Apradent  man,  therefore,  would  not  Tentnre  hi« 
fingers  amraigst  them." 

Be  however  in  little  pain  fot  your  friend,  who  regard 
himself  sufficiently  to  be  cantions ; — jet  he  asserts  with 
confidence,  that  no  improvement  can  be  expected,  whilst 
the  sataral  soS  is  mistaken  for  a  hot-bed,  and  the  natives 
of  the  banksof  ^M>  are  scientifically  cholcedwith  thecol- 
ture  of  exotica. 

Thus  much  for  metaphor;  it  is  contrary  to  the  itoMe 
to  fly  out  so  early :  bnt  who  can  tell,  whether  it  may  not 
be  demonstrated  by  some  critic  or  other,  that  a  devia', 
tion  from  rule  is  pecuUarly  happy  in  an  Essay  on  Shake- 
■pearel 

Ton  have  long  known  my  opinion  concemii^  the  It- 
teraiT  acqoisitioBS  of  our  immortal  dramatist ;  and  re- 
member  how  I  eongratnlated  myself  on  my  coincidence 
widi  the  last  and  best  of  his  editors,  I  told  you  however, 
that  his  MioU  Latin  and  lest  Greek  would  still  be  litigated, 
mi  7«a  see  very  assuredly  that  I  was  not  nustaken.   The 
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trumpet  htth  been  sounded  againBt  "  the  dsrling  project 
of  representing  Sfaakeapeare  as  one  of  the  iUiterate  vol- 
gftr;"  and  indeed  to  so  good  purpose,  that  I  would  bj  all 
means  recommend  the  performer  to  the  army  of  the  bray- 
ing faction,  recorded  by  Cervantes.  The  testimony  of 
his  contemporaries  is  again  disputed  ;  constant  tradition  is 
opposed  by  flimsy  arguments;  and  nothing  is  heard,  bat 
confuaioD  and  nonsense.  One  could  scarcely  imagine  this 
a  topic  very  likely  to  inflame  the  passions :  it  is  asserted 
by  Dryden,  that  "  those  who  accnse  him  to  hare  wanted 
learning,  give  him  the  greatest  commendation ;"  yet  aa 
attack  upon  an  article  of  &ith  hath  been  usually  received 
with  more  temper  and  complaceuce,  than  the  unfortunate 
opinion,  which  I  am  about  to  defend. 

But  let  us  previously  lament  with  every  lover  of  Shake- 
■peare,  that  the  question  was  not  fully  discussed  by  Mr. 
Jonion  himself:  what  he  sees  intuitively,  others  must  ar- 
itve  at  by  a  seriei  of  proo& ;  and  I  hare  aot  time  to  ttach 
with  precision :  be  contrated  therefore  with  a  lew  curso- 
ry observations,  as  they  may  happen  to  ariie  from  tha 
cbaoB  of  papers,  you  have  so  often  laughed  at,  "  a  stock 
sufficient  to  set  up  an  tdiior  inform."  1  am  convinced  of 
the  strength  of  my  cause,  and  superior  toany  Uttle  adran* 
tage  from  sophistical  arrangements. 

General  positions  without  proofi  will  probably  have  no 
great  weight  on  either  side,  yet  it  may  not  seem  &ir  to 
BBppreas  th«m ;  take  them  therefore  m  (heir  authors  oc- 
cur to  me,  and  we  will  afterward  proceed  to  particulars. 

The  teatimoiiy  of  Ben  stands  foremost :  and  some  have 
held  it  sufficient  to  decide  the  ctrntroveray ;  in  the  warm- 
Mt  puiegyrk,  that  ever  was  writtoi,  he  apologize*  for 
what  &e  supposed  the  on^  defect  in  his  "  beloved  Alend,— 


whose  memory  be-  honoured  almost  to  idolatry  s"  afid'^ 
conscious  o£the  worth  of  ancient  literature,  like  any  other 
man  on  the  satne  occasion,  be  rather  carries  his  acqutre- 
ments  aiov»,  th»i  hei»w  the  truth.  "  Jealousy  1"  cries- 
Mr.  Upton ;  "  peofrfe  vriU  allow  others  any  qualities,  but 
(bose  upon  which  they  bij^y  value  tkeaudott."  Yes, 
wince  tbet«  it  a  cftrnj^titioo,  and  the  congpstitor  finmid- 
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aUe ;  bnt,  I  think,  tbia  critic  himself  hath  tcarcely  Bet 
in  oppoaition  the  leaining  of  StiakcBpeare  and  JooMOk. 
When  a  superiori^  is  universall;  granted,  it  by  no  mean* 
appears  a  man's  literary  interest  to  depress  the  reputatimi 
tn  his  antagonist. 

In  tratb,  the  receired  opinion  of  the  pride  and  ina%- 
nity  of  Jdosod,  at  least  in  the  eailier  part  of  life,  is  abao- 
lately  groundless  :  at  this  time  scarce  a  jrfay  or  a  poem 
appeared  withoat  Ben's  encomium,  from  the  original 
SLakespeare  to  the  translator  of  Do  Bartaa. 

But  Jonson  is  by  no  means  oar  cmly  anthorily.  Dray- 
ton, the  cotintryman  and  acquaintance  of  Sb^espeare, 
determines  his  excellence  to  the  naturall  braitie  otdf. 
Digges,  a  wit  of  the  totm  before  our  poet  left  the  stage, 
is  very  strong  to  the  purpose, 

.    .  StXtae  taij  liclpt  him,  for  knke  Aanw,  '. 

Thii  wboli  book,  (luw  iball  End  b«  dolh  not  borov,  ' 

Oh  pfaruc  from  Greckei,  DorLaliDei  imilik. 
Her  iNK«  from  valgar  langmgei  tnulaU. 

-  -  SncltBng  opposed  his  taiier  ilrain  to  the  mtat  of  Ae 
learned  Jotuon.  Denham  assures  ns  that  all  be  had  ma 
from  old  mtaher'Tnt.  Sit  nalict  vood-notet  vritd,  erery 
one  remembers  to  be  celebrated  by  Milttm.  Dryden  ob- 
aerres  prettily  enong^,  that  "  he  wanted  not  the  specta- 
cles of  books  to  read  nature.  He  came  out  erf*  her  band, 
as  some  one  else  vexpresaes  it,  like  Paiitu  oat  of  Jooe'i 
head,  at  full  growth  lind  mature. 

The  ever  memorable  Hales  of  Eton,  (who,  notwith- 
standing his  epithet,  is,  I  fear,  almost  forgott^i,)  had  too 
great  a  knowledge  both  of  Shakespeare  and  the  ancients 
to  allow  much  acquaintance  between  them :  aod  arced 
very  justly  on  the  part  of  genius  in  opposition  to  peoan- 
try,  that  "  if  he  had  not  read  the  classics,  he  had  likewise 
not  itolen  from  them  ;  and  if  any  topic  was  produced  firom 
a  poet  of  antiquity  he  would  undertake  to  show  somewhat 
on  the  same  subject,  at  least  as  well  written  by  Shake- 
•peare." 

Fuller,  a  dUtgeot  and  equal  searcher  after  truth  and 

quibbles,  declares  poeitiTely,  that  "  his  leainkig  was  very 

,  little, — nature  was  all  the  art  used  upon  him,  as  ht  him- 

tdf,  if  alive,  would  ceofeis."     And  may  we  not  mj,  he 

did  cooiesa  it,  when  he  iipologized  Ibr  bis  watutoni  It*— 
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•khkBoUapatiaitbe  Earl  of  SoutbunptoDT^—HuflMtaf 
vilBfiWes  might  be  easily  enlarged  ;  but  1  flatter  h^kI^ 
lih«U  stand  iDDOneedofsucb  evideocc. 

One  of  the  fint  and  most  vehement  asaerfon  of  Um 
learning  of  Shakespeare  was  the  editor  of  his  poems,  the 
well-known  Ur.  Giidon  ;  and  his  step«  were  most  pnnctu- 
ally  taken  by  m  sDheequeitt  labourer  in  the  same  depart- 
meat.  Dr.  Sewell. 

Mr.  Pope  sapposed  "  little  gtoond  Sx  tbe  commoa 
opinion  of  his  want  of  lesuniDg :  once  indeed  he  made 
si  pooper  distinction  between  Uaming  and  lattgvagti,  en  1 
wmtU  be  miderstood  to  do  in  B17  title-p^e  ;  but  uofor- 
liBaliily  be  forgot  it  in  tbe  catine  of  his  diaqnisilion,  and 
•BdsM'onred  to  persaade  himself  that  Shakespeare *a  ao 
qnaintance  with  the  ancients  xpghi  be  actiully  proved  b; 
the  same  medium  as  Jonson's. 

Mr.  Theobald  is  "  very  mtwiUiBg  to  sUow  Un  so  poor 
a  scholar,  as  many  have  laboured  to  represent  bim ;"  and 
yet  is  "cantjoas  of  declarin|r  too  positively  OA  the  other 
aide  of  the  question." 

Dr.  Warourtoo  hath  expoeed  the  weakness  t^aome  kt- 
gmtients  from  tiupteted  imitations ;  and  yet  ^iera  otberSi 
irtiich,  I  donbt  not,  he  could  as  easily  have  refuted. 

Mr.  Upton  vrooders  "  t«ith  what  load  of  reasming  any 
eoe  cMild  be  so  fiw  imposed  upoo,  as  to  imagine  thai 
Ebakespearc  had  no  learning;"  and  hsbes  with  much 
seal  and  sattH&ctJoB  "  the  piide  and  pertness  of  doncee, 
who  under  such  a  oame  would  gladly  sfaeH^  their  o>wa 
idleaesB  and  ignorance." 

He,  tike  m  leaned  knight,  at  every  aooiBaly  in  granif 


How  would  the  old  bard  have  bees  astonisbed  to  havs 
found,  that  he  had  very  skilfully  given  the  tnthaie  £me- 
ter  brachycataUetit,  cohmonlv  called  the  iihyphoQic  mea- 
save  to  tbe  wiMbes  in  Maebtth!  and  that  bow  and  then  a 
kakmg  verse  afforded  a  most  beaatifii}  iostuice  of  the  jmi 
proethntmatievtt  . 

"  But,"  continues  Ur.  Uptoo,  "  it  was  a  lemted  age ; 
Boger  Ascham  assures  as,  that  ipiaea  JHiaabethreaditiera 
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Greek  every  Aag,  than  a«ne  dignUarie)  of  Ute  chanA  dU 
Latia  ia  a  whole  neek."  This  appeore  very  probable  ; 
and  a  pleasaot  proof  it  ie  of  the  general  learniag  of  tbc 
taaRB,aad  of  Shakespeare  in  particular.  I  wonder  he  did 
BOt  corfoborate  it  with  an  extract  from  her  tfijuDCtioaa  to 
her  clergy,  that  "  such  aa  were  but  mean  readen  should 
penue  oyer  be&re,  once  or  twice,  the  chapterg  aod  ho- 
miliea,  to  the  inteat  tbey  might  read  to  the  better  asder- 
staDdJDff  of  the  peof^e." 

Dr.  Grey  declares,  that  Shakespeare's  kno#led^  in  the 
Greek  and  Latio  tongues  caoBot  reatonabty  be  called  in 
qoeetioD.  Dr.  Dctdd  supposes  it  proved,  that  he  was  not 
such  a  novice  in  learning  and  antiquity  as  lome  peoptt  would 
pretend.  And  to  close  the  whole,  for  I  suspect  you  to  be 
tirad  of  quotation,  Mr.  Whalley,  the  ingenioua  e^tor  of 
JoBson,  hath  written  a  piece  ^pressly  on  this  side  the 
question :  perhaps  from  a  very  excusable  partialiQ',  he 
was  mlling  to  dnrw  Shakespeare  from  tbe  field  of  nature 
to  da^c  ground,  where  alone,  he  knew,  his  author  couU 
posHbly  cope  with  him. 

These  critics,  and  many  others  their  coadjutors,  bora 
supposed  tbemselves  able  to  trace  Shakespeare  in  the 
writings-of  tbe  aadoits  ;  and  hare  sometimes  persuaded 
w  of  their  own  learning,  whatever  became  of  tbeir  au- 
thor's. Plagiarisms  have  been  discovered  io  everf  natural 
description  and  every  moral  sendment.  Indeed  by  the 
kind  assistance  of  the  various  Exeerpta,  .Sententia,  and 
Flora,  this  business  may  be  effected  with  very  little  ex- 
pense of  time  or  sagacity  ;  as  Addison  hath  demoiffitrated 
in  his  comment  on  Oievy-chaie,  and  Wagetaff  on  Tom 
7%vmb  ;  and  I  myself  will  engage  to  give  you  quotationa 
from  the  elder  Ekiglisb  writers  (for,  to  own  the  truth,  I 
was  once  idle  enough  to  collect  such,)  which  »hall  carry 
with  tiiem  at  least  an  equal  degree  of  similarity.  But 
diere  can  be  no  occasion  of  wasting  any  future  time  in 
this  department  :  tjie  world  is  now  in  possession  of  the 
Mark»  of  hnxtaiion. 

"  Shakespeare  however  hath  frequent  allusions  to  the 
keit  and  fabUi  of  antiquitf."  Granted  : — and  as  Mat 
Prior  says,  to  save  the  efiusloti  of  more  Christim  ink,  I 
will  endeavoor  to  show,  how  tbey  came  to  his  acqu^nt- 
wce. 

It  is  uotoriims,  that  much  ttf  Yaa  matUr  of  fact  ksow- 
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ledge  is  deduced  from  Plutarch :  bat  in  what  Ungna^ 
he  read  him,  hath  yet  been  the  question.  Mr.  Upton  is 
pretty  confident  of  his  ekill  in  the  origiDal,  and  correcta 
acconlinglj  the  erron  ofhUcopyint  by  the  Greek  atan- 
dard.  Tale  a  few  instances,  which  will  elncidate  this 
matter  safficientty. 

In  the  third  act  of  Aaltmy  and  Qtopotra,  Octavins  re- 
presents to  bia  courtiers  the  imperial  pomp  of  those  illus- 
trions  lovers,  and  the  arrangement  of  their  dominion, ' 


He  f>ve  tbe  'Mabliihine 
or  lower  Syria,  Cypriu, 
AbnlDtcqaecn. 


Read  lAbya,  eays  the  critic  av&oriUUivfly,  as  is  plain  fmni 
PhttareK,  lifA-nit  fiit  iri^n  tJutrirfm  ^sc-iAfrvw  AiyMt 
Ml  Kirfv  aat  AHYHZ,  hi  ■wiAflr  Sv/iif, 

This  is  rery  true  :  Mr.  Heath  accedes  to  the  correc- 
tion, and  Mr.  Johnson  admiti  it  into  the  text :  bat  tnm 
to  the  translation,  from  the  French  of  Amyot,  by  Thomas 
North,  in  folio,  1579,  and  yon  will  at  once  see  the  origin 
of  the  mistake. 

"  First  of  all  be  did  establish  Cleopatra  qneene  of 
^jpt,  of  Cyprus,  otLydia,  and  the  lower  Syria." 

.^^in,  in  ihe  fborth  act : 


(o  penoBMitt 
Leilfa'oldnlffiiiiitaow 


CawrtoAiUDny. 
I  have  nanjr  oifie 
I^a|^  U  bu  diallnge.    ,    .    . 

"What  a  reply  is  this  ?"  cries  Mr.  Uptnn,  "'tis  ac- 
knowle^og  he  snould  fall  under  the  unequal  combat 
But  if  we  read 


1 


we  hare  the  poignancy  and  tbe  very  repartee  of  Cssai  m 
Plutarch  " 

This  correction  was  first  made  by  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer, 
and  Hr.  Johnson  bath  received  it.  Most  indispntably  it  la 
the  sense  of  Plutarch,  and  given  so  ra  tbe  niodem  tranala- 
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(ion :  but  Shakespeare  was  misled  by  the  ambiguity  of  the 
old  one  :  "  Antonius  sent  sgaiii  to  challenge  Crasar  to  fight 
him  1  CoBsar  answered,  That  he  had  many  other  ways  to 
die,  than  so." 

In  the  third  act  of  Jaliui  Catar,  Antony,  in  his  well- 
'known  harangue  to  the  people,  repeats  a  part  of  the  en^ 
peror's  will ; 

.    .    .  To  OTerf  Romin  cilRSn  ha  gini, 

To  amy  Mvara.1  mu,  •nsDlT-Gve  driclmMI.    .    .    , 

HarGDTer  he  hMh  left  jou  all  his  waUu, 

Hii  prime  arboun,  and  neir-pluilHl  onitnia, 

"Our  author  certainly  wrote,"  says  Mr.  Thsobaldr- 
«  On  thai  side  Tiber— 

TVou  TiberiiB — prope  Cniaria  hortda. 

And  Plutarch,  whom  Shakespeare  very  diligently  studied, 
expressly  declares,  that  be  lefl  the  public  his  gardens  and 
walks,  it/im.  n  n»ni)i.,  b*yond  the  Tyber." 

This  emendation  likewise  hath  been  adopted  by  the  salv 
gequent  editors ;  but  hear  again  the  old  traDxlation,  where 
Shakespeare's  tludy  lay :  "  He  bequeathed  unto  every 
citizen  of  Rome  seventy-five  drachmas  a  man,  an4  he  left; 
his  gardens  and  arboura  unto  the  people,  which  ho  had  on. 
thia  side  of  the  river  of  Tyber."  I  could  fumiah  you  with 
many  more  instances,  but  these  are  as  good  as  a  thousand. 

Hence  had  our  author  his  characteristic  knowledge  of 
Brutus  and  Antony,  upon  which  much  argumeniation  for 
bis  learning  hath  been  founded  :  and  hence  tiUralim  tb« 
epitaph  on  Timon,  which,  it  was  once  presumed,  he  had 
corrected  from  the  blunders  of  the  lAtin  version,  by  hia 
own  superior  knowledge  of  the  original. 

I  cannot  however  omit  a  passage  from  Mr.  Pope.  "  Tho 
iptechea  copied  from  Plutarch  in  Coriulantu  may,  I  think, 
be  as  well  made  an  instance  of  the  learning  of  Shakespeare, 
aa  those  copied  from  Cicero  in  Catalme,  of  Ben  Jonaon's.** 
Let  us  inquire  into  this  matter,  and  transcribe  a  ipeeeh  for 
a  specimen.     Take  the  famous  one  of  Tolumnia  : 

ShODld  we  be  eilanL  and  not  ipe^  oar  rainent 
Aad  nw*  of  bodiea  would  bewrav  what  lift 
Wt-n  ted  iJDM  thy  exile.    Th^  <i4lh  ll9«IC 

Vol.  I,  7 
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Aw  w«  come  litlher  ;  lince  lliy  light,  hImcIi  kIiodM 
Make  our  eyn  Row  widi.jor,  licaiU  dauH  with  comforH, 


Co-UraiiKl 

l»m  wrap,  ai'iJ  ihak.-  »ul.  r«ir  bihIi 

BbUciug  [l.f 

moLhrr,  vife,  eiKlpl.ildibKe 

Tli.«.S,ihP 

'»  bo*«b  out:  and  lo  poer  we 

Tl^Xi*?' 

'■iii<Bl<:at>i'ti  tlinu  bwr'ttu 

Oor  pmytn 

to  <.\»!g6d>,  wiiich  if  a  cainrt>rt 

Tliul  all  bui 

wecnjov.    For  iiow  can  w». 

Alajl  l«w. 

•an  we,  for  our  ciHinlr)-  pray, 

Wlwreio  we 

're  boumi,  K«f(li»r  wiili  (l>y  vielorj, 

Tlie  CDuiilr}',  our  dear  nurse ;  or  elw  [liv  p«ion, 
Onrcomlbn  in  ilie  couiiiry.     We  mmlbiid 
An  emiiieni  ralamily,  llioiigli  we  bad 
,  Oor  wi^^li,  wLiicli  tld?  (Iiwild  writ.     For  either  llioa 
Musi,  aa  n  Ibrficn  i-nreani,  be  l;d 
WMi  nanaclei  lliotougli  our  nnai ;  or  ebi 
Triumphoiilly  Irrad  on  thy  couiitry'i  ruin, 
And  hear  tJie  palm,  lor  liaving  bravely  ilic^, 
Tliy  ivire  and  cliildn'ii'ij  blood.     For  myulf,  khi, 
I  DUrpuK  not  10  wail  on  fonune,  lilt 
TfwM  wan  d«Iennine  :  il'  I  can't  persuade  lbe« 
SaHier  to  sbow  a  noble  grace  lo  boib  pans, 

Man-b  10  ouan It  Iby  country,  than  lo  tread 

Snisi  lo't,  thou  sbali  not,)  on  iby  matUer'!  womb, 
at  brougbt  tliee  to  diii  world. 

I  will  now  give  you  the  o\d  translatioD,  which  ehaH  e^ 
fectually  confute  Mr.  Pope  :  for  our  author  hath  done  tit- 
tle more,  than  throw  the  very  words  of  North  into  blank 
verse  : 

"If  we  helde  our  peace  (my  Bonne)  aod  determined 
not  to  speake,  the  state  of  our  poore  bodies,  and  present 
sight  of  our  rajment,  would  easily  bewray  to  thee  what 
liie  we  haue  led  at  home,  niace  thy  exile  and  abode 
abroad.  But  thinks  now  with  thy  selle,  bow  much  more 
unfortunately,  then  all  Uie  women  liuinge  we  are  come 
hether,  considering  that  the  sight  which  should  be  most 
pleasaunt  to  all  other  to  beholds,  spitefull  fortune  hath 
mademostfearfull  tous  :  making  my  selfe  to  see  mysonne, 
and  my  daughter  here,  her  husband,  besieging  the  walles 
of  his  natiue  countrie.  So  as  that  which  is  the  only  com- 
fort to  all  other  in  their  adversitie  andmiserie,  to  pray  un- 
to the  goddes,  and  to  call  to  them  for  aide  ;  is  the  cmely 
thinge  which  plongeth  ua  into  most  deepe  perplexitie,  P'or 
we  cannot  (alas)  together  pray,  both  for  victorie,  for  our 
countrie,  and  for  safety  of  thy  life  also :  hut  a  worlde  of 
grievous  curses,  yea  more  than  any  mortall  enemie  can 
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beappe  iipp<Hi  ne,  are  forcibly  wrapt  op  in  onr  prajers. 
For  tbe  bitter  ioppe  of  most  harde  cboyoe  is  offered  ihf 
wife  ind  cbiidr«a,  to  foregoe  the  one  of  the  two  ;  either  to 
lose  tbe  peraone  of  thy  selfe,  or  the  ourse  of  their  oatiae 
conntrie.  For  my  selfe  (my  sonne)  I  am  determined  aot 
to  tarrie,  till  fortune  in  my  life  time  doe  make  an  ende  of 
this  warre.  For  if  I  cannot  persuade  thee,  rather  to  doo 
good  onto  both  parties,  then  to  ouerthrowe  and  destroye 
the  one,  preferring;  loue  and  nature  before  the  malice  and 
calamitje  of  warres  ;  thou  shalt  see,  my  sonne,  and  tmtt 
onto  it,  thou  shalt  no  soner  marcbe  fomaird  to  assault  thy 
Gountrie,  but  thy  foote  shall  tread  upon  thy  motberii 
wombe,  that  brought  thee  first  into  this  world. ' 

The  length  of  this  quotation  will  be  excused  for  its  cu- 
riosity ;  and  it  happily  wants  not  tbe  assihtance  of  a  com- 
meat.  But  matters  may  not  always  be  so  easily  man*- 
ged  : — a  plagiarism  from  Anacreon  hath  been  detected*  ^ 

Tlif  inn'i  &  lliief,  and  wiih  liii  gr*"l  ailrgttion 
Roba  Ihe  van  »s.  The  moou'i  an  nrraiil  liilif. 
And  licr  palf  tire  tlit  iiwicli«>  rroin  ilie  lun. 
Tl>e  lea'i  a  tliief,  whose  hqitld  luive  ihdIvm 
Tlie  moon  into  salt  tenri.  The  eauh'i  a  iliref, 
TJial  fetdi  anil  bre«d>  by  a  compnlore  ■tol'n 
From  g;eD'rBl  eEcnmeat :  each  Lliiiig'i  a  tbieT. 

"  This  (says  Dr.  Dodd)  is  a  good  deal  in  the  mamwr 
of  the  celebrated  drinking  Ode,  too  well  known  to  bo 
inserted."  Yet  it  may  be  alleged  by  those,  who  ima- 
gine Shakespeare  to  hare  been  generally  able  to  think 
for  himself,  that  the  topics  are  obvious,  and  their  applica- 
tion is  different. — But  for  argument's  sake,  let  the  parody 
be  granted  ;  and  "  our  author  (says  some  one)  may  b« 
pnxzled  to  prove,  that  there  was  a  Latin  translation  of 
Anacreon  at  the  time  Shakespeare  wrote  his  Timon  of 
Alheni."  This  challenge  in  peculiarly  unhappy  ;  for  I  do 
not  at  present  recollect  any  other  etanic,  (if  indeed,  with 
great  deference  to  Mynheer  de  Pauw,  Anacreon-  may  bo 
numbered  amongst  them,)  that  was  origiitelly  published 
with  two  Latin  translations. 

But  this  is  not  all.  Puttenbam  in  his  Jlrte  of  Englith 
Poetie,  1589,  quotes  some  one  of  a  "  reasonable  good  &• 
,  cilitie  in  translation,  who  6nding  etriaine  of  Anacreon's 
Odes  very  well  translated  by  Ronsard,  the  French  poet— 
cornea  our  mioion,  and  traulatea  the  wme  out  of  French 
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mto  English,"    and  his  strictures  upon  him  evince  the 

K'lttcalion.     Now  this  identical  ode  is  to  be  met  with  in 
Dsard  ;  and  aa  bis  works  are  in  few  hands,  I  will  take 
the  liberty  of  tranecribing  it : 

L>  tan-B  tsi  euii  n  btunnt. 


EdiU  Fd.  p.  jOT. 

I  know  not  whether  an  observation  or  two  relative  to  our 
author's  acquaintance  with  Homer,  be  worth  our  investiga- 
tion. The  ingenious  Mrs.  Lenos  observes  on  a  passage 
.of  Troiha  ana  Craaida,  where  Achilles  is  roused  to  balSe 
by  the  death  of  Pstroclus,  that  Shakespeare  must  here  have 
had  the  Itiad  in  view,  as  ■'  the  old  story,  which  in  nmoy 
places  he  hath  faithfully  copied,  is  absolutely  sileiit  with  re- 
Bpect  to  this  circumstance." 

And  Mr.  Upton  is  positive  that  the  twtet  obUviont  anti' 
doltt  inquired  aAer  by  Macbeth,  could  be  nothing  but  the 
n^tnthe  described  in  the  Odymey. 

VtimfOlt  r*  Ixtrlr  n,  unfii  Irfhfitr  ieirlar. 

I  will  not  insist  upon  the  translations  by  Chapman ;  as  the 
first  editions  are  without  date,  and  it  may  be  difficult  to  aa- 
ceiitain  the  exact  time  of  their  publication.  But  the  for- 
ttur  circumstance  might  have  been  learned  IVom  Alexander 
Barclay  ;  and  the  /offer  more  fully  from  Spenser,  than  from 
Homer  himself. 

"But  Shakespeare,"  persiata.Mr.  Upton,  "hath  some 
Gretk  exjnrtsnont."  Indeed! — "We  have  one  in  Coriolaitui  t 

IlbbeM 

Tbu  valour  u  Ihs  diiefHt  vktua,  ud 
UoBl  dignifiei  UiQ  havtr. 


Gx.  •Zxf* — and  niiirtr'XxwiB.to  thefower." 
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This  was  tiie  common  language  of  Sbakespearc's  tinke. 
"Lye  in  a  water-bearer's  house  1"  says  Master  MaUheir 
of  fiobadil,  "  a  gentleman  of  his  having! !" 

Thus  likewise  John  Davies  in  his  PleoMtnt  Descant  vpon 
EngliA  Frcmtrhi,  printed  with  his  Scourge  of  FoUy,  about 
1612: 


and  Daniel  the  historian  usesitfrequently.  Ha-oingKmoM 
to  be  flynonymouB  with  bduniiour  in  Gawia  Douglu  and 
the  elder  Scotch  writers. 

,H(ii>«r,iD  the  senseofpoiMiior,  is  everywhere  met  witbi 
tfaoug'h  unfortunately  toe  vfit  t«  "£;^ir(i  of  Sophocles, 
produced  an  an  authority  for  it,  is  suspected  by  Kuater,  a« 
good  a  critic  in  these  matters,  to  have  absolutely  a  difierent 
meaning-. 

But  what  shall  we  say  to  the  learning  of  the  Clown  in 
Hamlet,  "  Ay,  tell  me  that,  and  vni/o^ .'"  alluding;  to  the 
BwAbt«(  of  the  Greeks :  mid  Homer  and  his  scholiast  are 
quoted  accordiogly '. 

If  it  be  not  sufficient  to  say.  with  Dr.  Warburton,  that 
the  phrase  might  have  been  taken  from  husbandry,  with> 
out  much  depth  of  reading ;  we  may  produce  it  from  a 
Dittie  of  the  workmen  of  Dover,  preserved  in  the  additiima 
^aHoUnAti^  p.  1546: 


.4n  expression  of  my  Dame  Q^iicklyis  next^tened  npon, 
which  you  may  look  for  in  vain  in  the  modem  text ;  she 
calb  some  of  Uie  pretended  fairies  in  Tht  Merry  Wive*  of 
Windsor, 

....    Orfkm  hein  otfbxi  Denlnf. 

"  And  bow  elegant  is  this,"  quoth  Mr.  Upton,  supposing' 
the  word  to  be  used  as  a  Grecian  wonld  have  used  ^I 
"  Sttiaif  ah  o^rif — acting  in  darkness  and  obscurity." 

Mr.  Heath  assures  us,  that  the  bare  mention  of  such  as 
interpretation  is  a  sufficient  reffautio*  of  it ;  and  hJs  criti- 
cal word  will  be  nOwr  taken  in  Greek  than  in  English :  m 
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the  same  banda  therefore  I  will  venture  to  leave  all  our 
kBtfaor's  knowledge  of  the  old  comedy,  and  his  e^molo^cal 
leamifig  in  ute  word,  Deidemona. 

Surely  poor  Mr.  Uptoo  was  vei^  little  acquainted  with 
fairiei,  Dotwithstandiog  his  labonous  atady  of  Spenser. 
Tlie  last  authentic  account  of  them  is  from  our  country- 
man Wtlliam  Lilly ;  and  it  by  no  means  agrees  with  the 
Itarntd  interpretation  ;  for  the  angelieal  creature*  appear- 
ed  io  his  Hunt  wood  in  a  most  illwtrioui  glory, — "  and  in- 
deed, (says  the  sage,)  it  is  not  giveu  to  many  persons  to 
endnre  tb^ir  gloriotu  aspects." 

The  only  use  of  transcribing  these  things,  is  to  shew  wbat 
absurdities  men  for  ever  run  into,  when  they  lay  down  so 
hypothesis,  and  afterward  seek  for  arruments  in  the  sup- 
port ofil.  Whatebe  could  induce  this  man, by  no  means 
a  bad  scholar,  to  doubt  whether  TVuepenny  might  not  be 
derived  from  Tfi-rmm ;  and  qoote  upon  us  with  much  pa- 
rade an  old  schoUast  on  Aristophanes  ? — 1  will  not  stop  to 
confute  him  :  nor  take  any  notice  of  two  or  three  more 
expressions,  io  which  he  was  pleased  to  suppose  some 
learned  meaning  or  other ;  ajj  which  he  might  have  fomul 
in  every  writer  of  the  time,  or  still  more  easily  in  tiie  vul- 
gar translation  of  the  Bible,  by  ctmsulting  the  Concordance 
of  Alexander  Cruden. 

But  whence  have  we  the  plot  of  TYmon,  except  from  the 
Greek  of  Luclan  ? — The  editors  and  critics  have  been 
never  at  a  greater  loss  than  in  their  inquiries  of  this  sort; 
and  the  source  of  a  tale  hath  been  often  in  vain  sought 
abroad,  which  might  easily  have  been  found  at  home:  my 
good  friend,  the  very  ingeoious  editor  of  the  Reliq-aes  of 
Ancient  English  Poetry^  hath  shewn  our  author  to  have 
been  sometimes  contented  with  a  legendary  ballad. 

The  story  of  the  iidsanihrope  is  told  in  almost  evei? 
collection  of  the  time  ;  and  particularly  in  two  books,  with 
which  Shakespeare  was  intimately  acquainted  ;  the  Palace 
of  Pleasure,  and  the  English  PlulaTdt.  Indeed,  from  a 
-lassage  in  an  old  play,  called  Jack  Drum's  Entertainment, 
conjecture  that  he  lad  before  made  his  appeafuce  on 
the  stage. ' 

Were  this  a  proper  place  for  such  a  disquisiti<^  1 
could  give  you  many  cases  of  this  kind.  We  are  sent,  for 
instance,  to  Cinthio  for  the  plot  of  Measure  for  Meamrt, 
and  Shakespeare's  judgment  hath  been  attacked  for  lomft 
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deyiationa  from  him  in  the  coodnct  of  it:  when  ptobaUj 
all  be  koew  of  the  matter  was  from  madam  Isabella  in  the 
^e^omeriMt  of  Whetstone.  Arioito  ia  continnallj  qnoted 
for  the  fable  of  Much  ado  about  K'othing ;  but  I  inspect 
our  poet  to  hare  been  satisfied  with  the  Geneuraof  Tnr-' 
berville.  As  yon  tike  it  was  ctrUttnly  horraaitd,  if  we  be- 
lieve Dr.  Grey,  and  Mr.  Upton,  from  the  Gdw'j  TaU  oj 
Gamtlyn ;  which  b;  the  way  was  oot  printed  till  a  centoiy 
afterward  :  when  in  truth  the  old  bsud,  who  waa  no  hmi< 
ter  of  MSS.  contented  himself  solely  with  Lodge's  Bota- 
lytd,  or  Enphues'  Golden  Legacye,  qaarto,  1590,  The 
rtory  oi  MVt  veil  that  endfwell,  or,  as  1  suppose  it  to  hare 
been  sometimea  called,  Love''t  Labour  Wonne,  is  originally 
indeed  the  property  of  Boccace,  but  it  came  immediately 
to  Shakespeare  from  Painter's  GiUUa  of  Narbon.  Mr. 
l-angbaine  could  not  coaceive ,  whence  the  sloiy  of  Ptri- 
clet  could  be  taken ;  "  not  meeting  in  histoiy  with  any 
such  Prince  of  Tyre ;"  yet  his  legend  may  be  found  at 
large  in  old  Gower,  uDderilie  name  ol  Appolyiuu. 

Fericlea  is  one  of  the  plays  omitted  in  the  latter  editions, 
as  well  as  the  early  folios,  and  not  improperly ;  thou^  it 
was  publjabed  many  years  before  the  death  of  Sliakespeare, 
ivith  his  name  in  the  title-page.  Aulus  GeUina  informs  us, 
that  some  plays  are  ascribed  absolutely  to  Plautus,  which 
he  only  retouched  and  potiAed ;  and  this  is  undoubtedly 
the  caae  with  onr  author  likewise.  The  reriral  of  this 
performance,  which  Ben  Jooson  calls  atale  and  tiunJdy,  was 
probably  Lis  earliest  attempt  in  the  drama.  I  know,  that 
asother  of  these  discarded  pieces,  Tlie  YorkAire  Tragedy, 
hath  been  frequently  called  so  ;  but  most  certainly  it  was 
not  written  by  onr  poet  at  all :  nor  indeed  was  it  printed 
in  his  hfe-time.  The  fact  on  which  it  was  built,  was  per- 
petrated no  sooner  than  1604  :  much  too  late  for  so  mean 
a  performance  from  Ae  hand  of  Shakespeare. 

Sometimes  a  very  little  matter  detects  a  fbrgerr.  Ton 
may  remember  a  play  called  7%e  Double  FalAooa,  which 
Mr.  Theobald  was  desirous  of  palming  upon  the  world  for 
a  posthumous  one  of  Shakespeare  :  and  I  see  it  is  classed 
as  such  in  the  last  edition  of  the  Bodleian  catalogue.  Sir. 
Pope  hiroself,  after  all  the  strictures  of  Scriblerus,  in  a  let- 
.  ter  to  Aaron  Hill,  supposes  it  of  that  age  ;  bat  a  mistaken 
accent  determines  it  to  hare  been  written  since  the  mid 
die  of  the  last  centoiy : 
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Tbii  lurnmpli 

OTbu*  Banni|D«,  Uh^oi  ia  i»  »«, 
Fron  neb  (oul  i^ptd  uku  awaj  mj  trOM. 

And  in  another  place, 

Tou  h»<  u  d9«t,  air,  if  mndim  wbdoM. 

The  word  (ujiceti  70a  perceire,  ia  here  sccented  on  tbo 
firit  eyllable,  whicb,  I  am  confident,  in  any  sense  ofrt,  was 
never  the  case  in  the  time  of  Shakespeare  ;  though  it  ma; 
■oraetimea  appear  to  be  bo,  when  we  do  net  observe  a 
preceding  eHsion, 

Some  of  the  professed  imitiitors  of  our  old  poets  have 
not  attended  to  this  nnd  maay  other  minutia  1  I  could  point 
out  to  you  several  perfonnances  in  the  respective  etyJes 
of  Chaucer,  Spenser,  and  Shakespeare,  which  the  imUa- 
ted  bard  could  not  possibly  have  either  read  or  constnied. 

This  very  accent  hath  troubled  the  annolators  on  Mil' 
ton.  Dr.  Bentlcy  observes  it  to  be  a  tone  different  from  the 
present  use.  Sir.  Manwaring,  in  his  Treatut  of  Uannaity 
and  Aitmiera,  very  solemnly  infortns  us,  that  **  this  verse 
is  defective  both  in  accent  and  quantity,  B.  III.  v.  266  : 

Hii  •mrd*  herr  endsd,  but  hb  m«k  mpM 
SUBDt  jst  ipiki. 

Here  (says  he)  a  syllable  is  aeattd  and  long,  whereaa   it 
nhould  be  tkorl  and  graved  !" 

And  a  still  more  extraordinary  gentleman,  one  Green, 
who  published  a  specimen  of  a  nae  v«rnon  o/the  Paradise 
Lotl,  into  BLANK  verse,  "  by  which  that  amazing  work  ia 
brought  somewhat  nearer  the  sumniil  of  perfection,"  be- 
giiu  with  conecting  a  blunder  in  the  fourth,  book,  v.  540 : 

Th<Hltinggin> 


Jfot  M,  in  the  neu  version : 


LtTdl'd  irich  iijutt  iij^i  bb 


Enough  of  such  commentators. — The  celebrated  Dr.  Dear 
bad  a  tpirit,  who  would  aomotimes  coidescend  to  conoct 
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him, when  peccant  in  fuMilify:  aodithadbeenkindofhimto 
hare  a  little  assisted  the  vdgktt  aboiementioiieil. — Uiltoa 
affected  the  antiipie ;  but  it  may  seem  more  extraordiiiaiy, 
that  the  old  accent  should  be  adopted  in  ihuUbrai. 

After  all,  Tlve  Double  Faltkood  is  si;.perior  to  Theobald. 
One  passa^,  Sod  one  only  in  the  whole  play,  he  preteskded 
to  have  written : 

.    ,    .    .    .    ,  StnkfT  up,  my  niitav ; 

Bui  LoDch  ll«  ilrii:^  Willi  a  rcligioiu  (oruma ; 
TMchiound  lo '"       "  ■  -'       ^ -•      ■-•---•-•• 


igoiili  Ibrou^  Ibc  nigbl'l  i 
n  from  fan-  biy  gomIi, 


These  lines  were  particnlarly  admired ;  and  his  rani^ 
coald  not  resist  the  opportunity  of  claiming  them :  but  hia 
claim  had  been  more  easily  allowed  to  amj  other  part  of  the 
performance. 

To  whom  then  shall  we  ascribe  it? — Somebody  hath 
told  us,  wbo  should  seem  to  be  a  nottrum-monger  by  his 
argument,  that  let  accejUs  be  how  they  will,  it  is  called  on 
original  play  of  William  Shake^eare  in  the  King^i  Patent 
prefixed  to  Mr.  Theobald's  ^dition,  1T28,  and  consequent- 
ly there  could  be  no  fraud  in  the  matter.  Whilst,  on  the 
contrary,  the  Iriah  lanreat,  Mr.  Victor,  remarks,  (and  were 
it  true,  it  would  be  certainly  decisive)  that  the  plot  is  bor- 
rowed from  a  novel  of  Cerrantes,  not  published  till  the 
year  after  Shakespeare's  death.  But  unluckily  the  same 
novel  appears  in  a  part  of  Don  Quixote,  which  was  printed 
in  Spanish,  1605,  and  in  English  by  Shelton,  1012. — The 
same  reasoning  however,  which  exculpated  our  anthor 
from  Tilt  Vorialiire  Tragedy,  may  be  appKed  on  the  present 


But  you  want  my  opinion : — and  from  every  mark  of 
style  and  manner,  I  make  no  doubt  of  ascribing  it  to  Shirley. 
Mr.  Langbaine  informs  us,  that  he  left  some  plays  m  MS. 
These  were  written  about  the  time  of  the  Reiteration, 
when  the  aeecTU  in  question  was  more  generally  altered. 

Perhaps  the  mistake  arose  from  an  abbreviation  of  the 
name.  Mr.  Dodsley  knew  not  that  the  tragedy  oiAndro- 
mana  was  Shirley's,  from  the  very  same  cause.  Thus  a 
whole  stream  of  biograpters  tell  us,  that  Marston's  phya 
were  print«d  at  London,  1633,  by  the  care  of  Willvim 
Shaketptttre,  the  famous  comedian.— Here  again  I  suppos-. 
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ittiome  transcript,  the  real  publiiher's  name,  WilHam 
Shtara,  was  abbreviated.  No  one  bath  protracted  the  life 
of  Shakespeare  bey<Hid  1616,  except  Hr.  Hume  ;  who  if 
pleased  tu  add  a  year  to  it,  in  coatradictton  to  all  manner  of 
eridence. 

Shirley  is  spoken  of  with  contempt  in  Mae  FUdmot ; 
but  his  imagination  is  sometimes  fine  to  an  extnordinaij 
degree.  I  recollect  a  passage  in  the  fotirtb  book  of  the 
Paradite  Loit,  which  bstH  been  suspected  of  t'nuVotton,  as 
tprettintst  below  tbe  genias  of  Milton:  I  mean,  where 
Im'el  glides  bachxardajtd  forward  to  heaven  on  a  tun-beam. 
Dr.  Newton  informs  ns,  that  this  might  possibly  be  hinted 
by  a  picture  of  Annibal  Caracci  ia  the  King  of  France's 
cabinet :  but  I  am  apt  to  believe  that  Milton  had  been 
■truck  with  a  portrait  in  Shirley.  Fernando,  in  the  cmba- 
dy  ot  TTte  Brother*,  1652,  describes  Jacintaat  verpen: 

Hvr  (yv  did  9^?in  la  labour  with  ■  t«ir, 
Wliiph  luddeiily  look  birih,  bol  overwelrii'd 
With  il4  own  iwelline.  drop'd  upon  her  boiDCM  | 
Wlirel.  hj  nRtaon  of  KerTigl.l,  nppear'd 

Al'ur,  bB-  look)  pew  chMrfull,  and  ]  nw 
A  ■mile  ihoot  grscerull  njiK'nrS  Trom  \itr  tytM, 
At  iribey  had  gal  n'd  a  victory  o'trfntf, 
Aad  wiiJi  ii  iniinv  hnu  Iwiued  ibHuelra, 
Obon  wboie  (gf^  UrtoA  U(  oifcli  walli 
7(  and  atBiR  fnn  haatti. — 

Ton  must  not  think  me  infected  with  the  spirit  of  Lan- 
der, tf  I  give  you  another  of  Milton's  imitations  : 


lanlJingproudlj,  rmn    . 
Boi>kVI[.v.43a,&c. 

*'  Tbe  ancient  poets,"  says  Mr.  Richardson,  "  have 
not  bit  upon  this  beauty ;  lavish  as  they  have  been  in 
their  descriptions  of  the  man.  Homer  calls  the  swan 
loT^-nteked,  tuMx'fii'fv;  hut  how  much  mars  pitioresqtte, 
if  he  bad  arched  this  length  of  neck  !" 

For  thii  beavty,  however,  Milton  was  beholden  tu 
Donne ;  whose  name,  1  believe,  at  present  is  beltex 
known  than  his  writings : 
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-Glidnl  ntiH^,  and  lu  li'  e<><lf<l  wufIi'iI, 

Aud  wiUi  liu  arclud  neck  (Ji» jwor  lull  mtpli'd.— 

J*ni|ruM  ^  ttt  Sbifl,  tt.  S& 

Thoie  highly  6Dished  landscapes,  the  Seatont,  are  in* 
deed  copied  from  nature,  bat  ThonuoD  sometimes  recol- 
lected the  hand  of  faia  master  : 


GivM  mil  Ilia  inowy  phimBg*  lo  Uw  gulc  J 
Jnd  vrcUnj  fraud  liu  Hirk,  milk  miti  fiO, 
Brun  rorH^fli-(l  Jiprc«,  and  guitrdt  ins  wier  iilt, 
Fnudiva  or  hif  youii^;, 

But  to  retvm,  as  we  say  on  other  occasions. — Perhaps 
iJie  advocates  for  Shakespeare's  knowledge  of  the  Latm 
language  may  be  more  successful.  Mr.  Gildon  takes  the 
na.  "  It  is  plain,  that  he  was  acquainted  with  the  bi- 
bles of  antiquity  very  well :  that  some  of  the  arrows  of 
Cupid  are  pointed  with  lead,  and  others  with  gold,  he 
SaanA  in  Ovid ;  and  what  he  speaks  of  Dido,  in  Virgil ; 
Dor  do  J  know  any  translation  of  these  poets  so  ancient  as 
Shakespeare's  time."  The  passages  on  which  these  sa- 
gacious remarks  arc  made,  occur  in  The  Midmrnmer 
JVigM't  Dream;  and  exhibit,  we  see,  a  clear  proof  of  ac- 
qaaintance  with  the  Latin  classics.  But  we  are  not  sa- 
swerable  for  Mr.  Gildoo's  ignorance ;  he  might  have  been 
told  of  Caxton  and  Dooglas,  qf  Surrey  and  Stauvhurst,  of 
Phaer  and  Twyne,  of  Fleming  and  Golding,  of  Turber- 
yille  and  Churchyard !  but  these  fables  were  easily  known 
«fi(bout  the  help  of  either  the  origiuals  or  the  translations. 
The  fate  of  Dido  had  been  sung  very  early  by  Gower, 
Chaucer,  and  Ljdgate  ;  Marlowe  had  even  already  intro* 
daced  her  to  the  stage  :  and  Cupid's  arrows  appear  with 
their  characteristic  differences  in  Surrey,  in  Sidney,  in 
Spenser,  and  every  sonnetteer  of  the  time.  Nay,  th^r 
very  names  were  exhibited  long  before  in  The  Romamtt  o/' 
(Ae  Roat :  a  work  you  may  venture  to  loek  into,  notwith- 
standing Master  Prynne  hath  so  positively  assured  us,  on 
the  word  of  John  Gerson,  that  the  eiuthor  is  most  certunly 
damned,  if  he  did  not  care  for  a  serious  repentance. 

Mr.  Whalley  argues  in  the  same  manner,  and  with  tb« 
same  success.     He  thinks  a  passage  in  7*^  Ttmpeu^ 
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High  queen  Dfitalr, 

Great  JuMO  comci  i  1  know  Ler  by  her  cnil— 

a  remarkable  mstance  of  Shakespeare's  knowled^  of  an 
cient  poetic  atorj  ;  anil  that  the  hint  was  furnished  i>y  th« 
div&m  incedo  regitia  of  Virgi]. 

You  know,  honest  John  Taylor,  the  Water-poe^  de- 
clares that  he  atver  learned  Am  Jiccidence,  and  that  Latin 
and  French  were  to  him  Heathm-Greek ;  yet  by  the  help  ot 
Mr.  Whalley's  argument,  I  will  prove  him  a  learned  man, 
in  gpite  of  every  thing  he  may  say  to  the  contrary;  for 
thus  he  makes  a  gallant  address  his  lady: 

"  Most  inestimable  magazine  of  beauty — in  whom  the 
port  and  majesty  of  Juno,  the  wisdom  of  Jove's  braiae-bred 

Sirie,  and  the  feature  of  CytLerea,  have  their  domeetical 
abitation." 
In  Tfte  Merchatit  of  Venice  we  have  an  oatli  "  By  (wo- 
headed  Janm  ,■"  and  here,  says  Dr.  Warburtoo,  Shake- 
speare shews  his  knowledge  in  tbe  antique  ;  and  so  o^a 
does  tbe  Water-poet,  who  describes  Fortune, 

Like  B  Jiinui  nrah  K  dmMt  fact. 

>Bnt  Shakespeare  hath  somewhere  aZidfi'nmoffo,  quoth 
Dr.  Sewell ;  and  so  hath  John  Taylor,  and  a  whole  poem 
upon  it  into  tbe  bargain. 

You  perceive,  my  dear  Sir,  how  vagne  and  indetermi- 
nate such  ailments  must  be';  for  in  &ct  this  twee*  ttuan 
a{  Thamet,  aa  Mr,  Pope  calls  him,  hatii  more  scraps  of 
Latin,  and  allusions  to  antiquity,  than  are  any  where  to  be 
met  with  in  the  writings  of  Shakespeare.  1  am  sorry  to 
trouble  you  with  trifles,  yet  what  moat  be  done,  when 
grave  men  insist  npcn  them  ? 

It  should  seem  to  be  the  opinion  of  some  modem  critics, 
that  the  personages  of  classic  land  began'  only  to  be  known 
in  England  in  the  time  of  Shakespeare  ;  or  rather,  that  he 
particularly  had  the  bonour  of  introducing  them  to  the  no- 
tice of  bis  countrymen. 

For  instance, — Rumour  painted  full  oftongue>,ffTe§an 
a  prologue  to  one  of  the  najts  of  Henry  the  FovrA;  and, 
says  Dr.  Dodd,  Shakespeare  bad  doubtless  a  view  to  either 
Vii^l  or  Ovid  in  their  desciiption  of  Fame. 

But  why  80  !  Stephen  Hawes,  in  his  Paitime  ofPleature, 
bad  long  before  eihibited  ber  in  the  same  maimer, 
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and  so  had  Sir  Thomas  More  in 


Tlxugh  witk  fynpiit  1  j 


not  to  mention  her  elaborate  portrait  by  Cbaucer,  in  Th* 
Soke  of  Fame ;  and  bj  John  Higgins,  one  of  the  aeaistanti 
in  The  Mirrour  for  Magistrates,  in  hia  Legend  of  King 
Albanacte. 

A  Tery  liberal  writer  on  the  Beauties  of  Poetry,  who  had 
been  more  conrerBant  in  the  ancient  literature  of  other 
countries  than  his  own,  cannot  but  wonder,  that  a  poet, 
whose  classical  images  are  composed  of  the  finest  parts, 
and  breathe  the  very  spirit  of  ancient  mythology,  inonld 
pa«s  for  being  illiterate  : 

Set,  iriinl  a  eracc  wai  sealed  on  iliii  hrow  ■ 
H)-p*rions  curls;  Hie  fmiil  of  Jove  liimv-elf: 
An  eye  like  Man  lo  llirfaien  and  comnuiid: 
A  itaiion  lihe  Uie  liemid  Mfrtvry, 
He*-  ligbced  ou  a  beaien-kissiug  Iiill. 

BamkL 

SlUeraie  is  an  ambiguoos  term  :  the  quesCioo  is,  whetbet 
poetic  history  could  be  only  known  by  an  adept  in  fn*- 
gvages.  It  is  no  reflection  on  this  ingenious  geotlemaa, 
when  I  say,  that  I  use  on  this  occasion  the  wo^s  of  a  def- 
ter critic,  who  yet  was  not  willing  to  cairy  the  illiuraeif 
of  our  poet  too  far: — "They  who  are  io  such  astonish- 
ment at  the  /earning'  of  Shakespeare,  foi^et  that  the  pa- 
gan imagery  was  lamiliar  to  all  the  poets  of  his  time  ;  and 
that  abundance  of  this  sort  of  learning  was  to  be  picked 
np  from  almost  every  English  book  that  he  could  take  into 
fais  hanJs."  For  not  to  insist  upon  Stephen  Bateman's 
Golden  Booke  of  the  Leaden  Goddet,  1 577,  and  seyeraJ  other 
laborious  compilations  on  the  subject,  all  this  and  much 

-  more  mythology  might  as  perfectly  have  been  learned 
&om  the  Testament  of  Creseide,  and  the  Fairy  Queen,  U 
firom  a  regular  Pantheon  or  Polymetis  himself. 

Mr.  Upton,  not  contented  with  heathen  learning,  when 

•  be  finds  it  in  the  text,  must  necessarily  superadd  it,  when 
it  appears  to  be  wanting ;  because  Shakespeare  most  cer* 
toinly  hath  lost  it  bv  arcident ' 
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la  Miiek  ado  ahoul  ^ntktng,  Don  Pedro  says  of  tbe  in- 
beosible  Benedict,  "  He  hath  twice  or  tbrice  cut  Cupid's 
bow-string,  and  the  little  haagmaa  dare  not  shoot  at  him." 

This  mythology  is  not  recollected  in  the  ancients,  and 
therefore  the  critic  hath  no  doubt  but  his  author  wrote — 
"  Htnehnuat,—a  page,  puaio :  and  lAtt  word  seeming  too 
hard  for  the  printer,  he- traoskted  the  little  urchin  into  a 
hangman,  a  character  no  way  belonging  to  him." 

But  this  character  was  not  borrowed  from  the  ancients  ; 
— Ht  came  from  the  Arcadia  of  Sir  Philip  Sidney : 


s  tlii)  old  driven  Canid 


I  know  it  may  be  objected,  on  the  authority  of  such 
biographers  as  Theopbilua  Cibher,  and  the  writer  of  the 
Life  of  Sir  Philip,  preiixed  to  the  modem  editions,  that  the 
Arcaitia  was  not  published  belbre  1613,  and  consequently 
too  late  for  this  imitation  :  but  I  have  a  copy  in  my  own 
possession,  printed  for  W.  Ponaonbie,  1690,  4to.  which 
bath  escaped  the  notice  of  the  industrious  Ames,  and  the 
rest  of  our  typographical  antiquaries. 

Thus  likewise  every  word  of  antiquity  is  to  be  cut  down 
to  tbe  classical  standard. 

.  Id  a  note  on  the  Prologue  to  Troilus  and  Cressida, 
(which,  by  the  way,  js  not  met  with  in  the  quarto,)  Mr. 
Theobald  informs  us,  that  the  rcry  names  of  the  gates  of 
Troy  have  been  barbarously  demolished  by  the  editors ; 
and  a  deal  of  learned  dust  he  makes  ia  setting  thera  right 
again ;  much  however  to  Mr.  Heath's  satislactioD.  In- 
'  deed  the  learning  is  modestly  withdrawn  from  the  later 
editions,  and  we  are  quietly  iostructed  to  read, 

Dardan,  and  Tliymbria,  Ilia,  S^sea,  Tn>ian, 


^ut  bad  he  looked  into  the  TVojJofee  of  Lydgate,  instead  of 

{luzzling  himself  with  Dares  Phrygius,  he  would  have 
bund  the  httrrid  demolition  to  have  been  neither  the  work 
of  Shakespeare  itor  hia  editors : 


,G(Hinlc 


TlMTtu  liii  cjrte  I  c<Hnpiuird  cnuyrmvnt 

Tliefirsloralll  and Hrcngeu el 


se 


Visihy  ikr:  kyn°f  callnl  |  Darilan^dn; 
And  ill  slorje  1  lykr  ea  il  i<  fuunde, 

Tymbnii  I  wiu  iianvd  ili«  >eroude:     '>- 
And  ll>e  lliJTde  |  callfd  IMym, 
Tilt  Iminh*  rate  |  livghie  al<o  Cellwei: 
TUe  rjfilie  'Imiani,  I  Hie  nviili  Anilionjde*, 

Slronge  and  mrgliiir  |  bo<li  in  wem  aiiil  dm. 

Lowl.  empr.  by  R.  Pyiuun,  1513,  M.  B.  O.  di.  d. 

-  Our  excellent  fi-iend,  Mr.  Hard,  hath  home  a  nohle  tes- 
timony OD  our  side  of  the  question.  "  Shakespeare,"  raji 
tiiis  true  critic,  "  owed  the  felicity  of  freedom  from  the 
bondage  of  classical  superstition,  to  the  iwin(  of  what  it 
called  the  advantage  of  a  learned  education. — This,  as 
well  as  a  vast  superiority  of  genins,  hath  contributed  to 
lift  thb  astonishing  man  to  the  glory  of  being  esteemed 
the  most  original  thinker  and  ipeaker,  since  the  times  of 
Homer."  And  hence  indisputably  the  amazing  variety  of 
style  and  manner,  unknown  to  all  other  writers :  an  argu- 
ment of  itit!f  sufFicienl  to  emancipate  Shakeipearc  from 
the  supposition  of  a  classical  training.  Yet,  to  be  honest, 
one  imi^tion  is  fastened  on  our  poet ;  which  hath  been  in- 
Bisted  upon  likewise  by  Mr.  Upton  and  Mr.  Whalley.  Yon 
remember  it  in  the  &iqous  speech  of  Claudio  in  JHcomr* 
Jor  Meamre : 

Ay,  but  Ed  die  and  go  vre  know  not  where !  is. 

We^'i.  certainly  the  ideas  of  **  a  spirit  bathing  in  fiery 
floods,"  of  residing  "  in  thrilling  regions  of  thick~ribbed 
ice,"  Or  of  being  "imprisoned  in  the  viewless  winds,"  m^ 
Dot  or^nal  in  our  author ;  but  I  am  not  sure  that  Uiey 
came  from  the  Platonic  Ad/ of  Virgil.  The  monks  also 
bad  their  hot  and  their  cold  bell :  "  The  fyrste  is  iyre  that 
ever  hrenneth,  and  never  gyveth  lighte,"  says  an  old 
homily  : — "  The  seconde  is  passyng  colJe,  that  yf  a  grele 
faylle  of  fyre  were  casten  therein,  it  sholde  tome  toyce." 
One  of  their  legends,  well  remembered  in  the  time  of 
Shakespeare,  gives  us  a  dialogue  between  a  bishop  and  a 
soul  tormented  in  a  piece  of  ice,  which  was  brought  to  curd 
agreU  bretmtng  heal«  in  his  foot :  take  care  you  do  not  Ut' 
terpret  thta  the  gout,  fi>r  I  remember  M.  Aleoage  quotes  a 
eanoa  upon  us : 
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Si  quia  dinril  qibcopam  fodattt  laborftrt,  ualliaUB  trl. 

Another  tells  us  of  the  soul  of  a  monk  fastened  to  a 
rock,  irhich  the  winds  were  to  blow  about  for-  a  twelve- 
month, and  pui^e  of  its  enormities.  Indeed  this  doctrine 
was  before  now  introduced  inlo  poetic  fiction,  as  you  may 
we  in  a  poem,  "  where  the  lover  declareth  his  pains  to 
exceed  tar  the  pains  of  hell,"  among  the  many  miscellane- 
oiu  ones  aubjoined  to  the  works  of  Surrey,  Nay,  a  very 
learned  and  inquisitive  Brother-Antiquary,  our  Greek  Pro- 
fessor, hath  otserved  to  me  on  the  authority  of  Blefkenius, 
that  this  was  the  ancient  opinion  of  the  iuhabitants  of  Ice- 
land ;  who  were  certainly  very  little  read  either  in  the 
poet  or  the  philoiopher. 

Afler  all,  Shakespeare's  curiosity  might  lead  him  to 
tranilalioiu.  Gawin  Dougl'u  really  changes  the  Flalonie 
httl  into  the  "punytioa  of  saulis  in  purgatoi^  :"  and  it  is 
observable,  that  when  the  Gfaoat  iiiibrms  Hamlet  of  bii 
doom  there, 

T'M  th«  TduI  criiMi  doH  in  hii  dayi  orDilura 

the  expression  is  very  similar  to  the  bishop's:  I  will  give 
you  hia  version  as  concisely  as  I  can  ;  "  It  is  a  nedeful 
tbyng  to  suffer  panis  and  torment — sum  in  the  wyndis, 
sum  under  the  watter,  and  in  the  fire  uthir  som: — thus 
the  mony  vices — 

Conlraliliii  In  (b>  corpii  be  dimt  aay 

SixuBBiikiB/EMaiii)t,M.p.l9l. 

It  seems,  however,  "  that  Shakespeare  himself  in  the 
Tempeal  hath  translated  some  cipresaions  of  Virgil :  wit- 
DesB  the  O  dea  eerie."  I  presume,  we  are  here  directed 
to  the  passage,  where  Ferdinand  says  of  Miranda,  a&er 
hearing  the  songs  of  Ariel, 


ind  80  vertj  tmall  Latin  is  sufficient  ibr  this  formidable 
translation,  that  if  it  be  thought  any  honour  to  our  poet, 
i  am  loath  to  deprive  tiim  of  it;  but  hia  honour  is  n<A 
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jbviit  on  sach  a  sandy  foundatjoD.  Let  as  tain  to  a  real 
trtMtla»ir,  and  «<«m>De  whether  the  idea  mig-bt  not  be 
iuUj  comprehended  1^  an  English  reader ;  tuppoting  it 
necessarily  borrowed  from  Vii^l.  Hexameters  m  oar  own 
language  are  almost  foi^otten  ;  we  will  quote  therefors 
this  time  from  Stsuiyharst ; 

O  (0  Ihm,  lavrevii^n,  whallerrne  mav ri|;l>llj  b« filled.'  , 

TIiTlongn«,iliy  viiogi  no  mortal  frarllia  rocmbklh.  ' 

Gabriel  Harvey  desired  odlj  to  be  "  mtaph-'d,  the  io- 
rentor  of  the  English  hexamettr"  and  for  awhile  ereif 
one  wovld  be  halting  on  Roman  fseii  but  the  ridicule  of 
our  feilow-coUeglaa  Hall,  in  one  of  his  Satires,  and  the 
reasonio^  of  Daniel,  in  his  Defence  of  Rhyme  against  Cam- 
pion, presently  reduced  us  to  our  original  Got^c. 

But  to  come  nearer  the  purpoWi  what  will  you  eay,  if 
I  fan  shew  you,  that  Shakespeare,  when, in  the  &vouiite 
phrase,  he  had  a  Latin  poet  in  hi*  tj/«,  most  SHuredl/ 
made  use  of  a  translation  ? 

Prospero,  in  the  Tmapttt,  begins  the  address  to  bil  >it* 
lendant  tpirit; 

Yt  tlva  oriiilla,  oTilanding  lakm,  and  groTM, 

This  speech,  Dr.  Warburton  rightly  obseiret  to  be 
borrowed  from  Medea  in  Ovid :  and  "  it  proves,"  lays 
Hi.  Holt,  "  beyond  contradiction,  that  Sb^espeare  was 
perfectly  acquainted  with  the  sentiments  of  the  ancients 
on  the  subject  of  enchantnients."     The  original  lines  are 

Aoneque,  &  vcnli,  monlcfijuc,  amiHsqiia,  taeiiiqaei 
Diique  omnei  Demorum,  diiqoe  oomei  nocUi,  ufeuc. 

It  happens,  howerer,  that  the  translation  by  Arthur 
Ctotdingis  bynqmeanj  literal,  nod  Shakespeare  hath  closely 
followed  it. 


'TeaymiDd  windi;  wabM^MSi,  ofbrockt 
ti/ilmding  lata,  asd  oTUie  d^  Bppncbe  ]>e 


ofbrnektt,  ofwooda  ala^. 


I  think  it  is  UDDecessary  to  pursue  this  any  further ;  e»- 
peciatdy  as  more  powerful  ancupieBti  anait  .as. 
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Id  7^  Merehataof  Venice,  the  Jew,  aa  anapoloj^forhis 
cnielty  to  Antonio,  rehearses  m^y  tympalkiet  and  antipa- 
fUe*  for  which  no  reaion  can  be  rendered! 


Thii  incident  Dr.  Warburton  suppoaes  to  be  talieo  from 
a  pass^e  inScaliger's  ExercilcUioTu  against  Cardan:  "  Nar- 
rabo  tibi  jocoaam  aynipathiam  ReguU  Fatconis  equids  :  ia 
dam  viveret  audito  phormingia  sono,  nrinam  illico  facere 
cogebatur," — "  And,"  proceeds  the  Doctor, "  to  make  this 
jbfular  story  still  more  ridiculous,  Shakespeare,  1  sap* 
pose,  translated  jjAormmi  hy  bagpipes." 

Here  >f  e  seem  fairly  caug-ht ; — for  Scaliger's  work  was 
never,  as  the  teem  goes,  done  into  EnglUk.  But  luckily, 
in  an  old  translation  from  the  French  of  Peter  le  Loier, 
entitled,  A  Treatite  of  Spef.Urr,  or  atraunge  Sights,  Vision*, 
and  AppO'.  iitom  appearing  tensibty  unto  Men,  we  have  this 
identical  story  from  Scaliger:  and  what  is  still  more,  a 
mai^oal  note  gives  us  in  all  probabihty  the  very  &ct  allu- 
ded to,  as  well  as  the  word  of  Shakespeare  t  "  Another 
gentleman  of  this  quality  liued  of  late  in  Deuon  neere  Ex- 
Cester,  who  could  not  endure  the  playing  on  a  bagpipe." 

We  may  just  add,  aa  some  observation  hath  been  made 
upon  it,  that  affection  in  the  sense  ottympalhy  was  formerly 
Uchnical;  and  so  used  by  Lord  Bacon,  Sir  Kenelm  Digby, 
and  many  other  writers. 

A  single  word  in  Qjieen  Catherine's  character  of  Wol- 
aey,  in  Henry  Vlll.  is  brought  by  the  Doctor  aa  aoother  ar- 
gnment  for  the  learning  of  Shakespeare  : 


.   .Hewa 

a  man 

br'an 

fverranktny 

5S^ 

SS'^S 

MB.'      Sil 

r^ias^,. 

llrscr 

on  jpiiiion  V 

lulriiila 

Hev-ouldsavuntn 

gilis,  end 

be  ever  double 

Bell,  i 

in  Ills  w<»ds  X 

<nd  mea. 

liny.     Hewaintirer, 

Buiw 

>t  10  ruin 

,  pmful. 

Hb  promiui  were. 
Bui  l.ii  pwforman 

,  M  ]»  11. 

ZT.',:^^. 

Olliil 

1  own  hody  li. 

riw  LI), 

>Ddga»     ^ 

Tbei 

lergy  ill  eiui 

iple. 

"  The  word  niggettion, 

"  saya  the  critic, 

"is  here  and 
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vith  ^eat  propriety,  and  teeming  knowledge  of  the  Latin 
tongue:"  and  be  proceeds  to  aeltle  the  sense  of  it  from 
the  late  Roman  ttirtlers  and  their  gltmeri.  Bnt  Sbake- 
ipeare's  knowledge  -was  from  Hollnshed,  whom  be  fol- 
lows verbatim  : 

"  This  cardinal  was  of  a  great  stomach,  for  he  compted 
himself  equal  with  princes,  and  by  craftie  suggestion  got 
Into  his  hands  innumerable  treasure  :  he  forced  little  OQ 
fiimonie,  and  was  not  pitifull,  and  stood  affectionate  in  his 
own  opinion  :  in  open  presence  he  would  lie  and  seie  on- 
truth,  and  vras  double  both  in  speech  and  meaning  :  he 
would  promise  mach  and  performe  little  :  he  was  viciooa 
of  his  bodie,  and  gaue  the  clergie  evil  example."  Edit 
1587,  p.  9SS. 

Perhaps,  ailer  this  quotation,  you  may  not  think  that 
Sir  Thomas  Hanmer,  who  reads  Tyth^d — instead  of— Ty'd 
tiU  the  kingdom,  deserves  quite  so  much  of  Dr.  Warbur- 
ton's  severity. — Indisputably  the  passage,  like  every  other 
in  the  speech,  is  intended  to  express  the  meaning  of  the 
parallel  one  in  the  chronicle  :  it  cannot  therefore  be  cre- 
dited, that  any  man,  when  the  original  was  produced, 
should  still  choose  to  defend  a  cant  acceptation  ;  and  in- 
form ne,  perhaps,  ieriouilt/,  that  in  gaming  language,  from 
I  know  not  what  practice,  to  tye  is  to  egual !  A  sense  of 
the  word,  as  far  as  I  have  yet  found,  unJtaoicn  to  our  old 
writers ;  and,  if  ^nown,  would  not  surely  have  been  used 
in  thit  place  by  our  author. 

But  let  us  tarn  from  conjecture  to  Shakespeare's  autlio- 
rities.  Hall,  from  whom  the  above  description  is  copied 
by  Holinahed,  is  very  explicit  in  the  demands  of  tlie  Car- 
dioal :  who  having  insolently  told  the  Lord  Hayor  and 
AldermcD,  "  For  aothe  I  thinke,  that  halje  your  sub- 
staunce  were  to  litie,"  assures  them  by  way  of  comfort  at 
the  end  of  his  harangue,  that  ii/»o«i  an  average  the  tytke 
should  be  sufficient ;  "  Sers,  speake  not  to  breabe  that 
tbjmg  that  is  concluded,  for  some  shal  not  paie  the  tenth 
parte,  and  tome  more." — And  again;  "  Thei  saied,  the 
Cardinal!  by  visitacions,  makyng  of  abbottes,  probates  of 
festamentes,  graunting  of  Acuities,  licences,  and  other  pol- 
lyngs  in  his  courtes  legantines,  had  made  his  Ihreatore 
tgtUl  with  thekiiigea."  Edit.  1548,  p.  138,  and  143. 

Skelton,  in  his  }fhy  eotne  ye  not  to  Court,  fpy^^  ^'t  aA" 
bis  ramblingmauner,  a  ctuiooB  character  of  Wolsey: 
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He  «itl  Jrynk*  uj  «  dry 
And  urkc  lu  M  ny 
'i'hBlimiKJiallKanllj 
(Uuc  penny  or  linlpcnnja 
God  nuf  li)-i  notite  mea 
And  rnuni  liim  n  [Mca 
EDdkuclo  dwtl 
WitliiliFdeuillorhd 
For  and  lie  (ore  lb«n 
We  ■>«]  Huer  feu* 
Ord>erwndn  black* 
For  I  uiidfnike 
He  wid  as  brag  and  enk* 
TliBl  Jie  weld  Uiao  make 

Toiliudderaiidioiliaka 
LA**. '•"'drake 

Bniw  lUrir  on  a  brake 

And  binde  ilien  lo  a  alaka 

And  (M  liel  on  lyre 

At  hinowiwdMire 

He  ii  lucb  ■  grfa  tjn !  lUGt.  1508. 

Ur.  Upton  and  Bomc  otber  critfcs  have  thoufht  it  rerj 
uhtUaf-ltke  id  Hamlet  to  swear  the  CentineU  on  a  KBord  ; 
1)ut  this  ifl  for  ever  met  with.  For  instance,  in  the  Pastui 
Primus  of  Kerce  Plowman  : 

■  dubbed  kniehlet, 

n  OH  Air  jnorcl  lo  lerua  tnitli  ener. 

And  in  Httronynw,  the  common  tmtt  of  onr  author,  and  the 
v^ta  ofthe  time,  says  Lorenzo  to  Pedringano, 

Swear  on  this  mai,  Ihat  what  Ihon  layM  ii  Inu— 
{tiri  ifl  prove  thie  giaijared  and  i»Hiiil> 
Tbii  vcfj  nerd,  whereon  iliou  took'tt  Ibine  oUh, 
Sliilt  bethe  worker  oribyu-aeedy  I 

We  hare  therefore  no  occasi<Mi  to  ^o  with  Mr.  Gurick  as 
Alt  as  the  French  of  Brantome  to  illustrate  this  cere mtmy  ; 
a  gttttien)m»,  who  will  be  always  allowed  the^rtt  innuncn- 
UUor  on  SuLkespeare,  when  he  does  not  cany  as  be7<md 

Ur.  UptOD, however, in  the  oextj^ce, prodnc^apu- 
•age  tnxa  Henry  VI.  whence  he  arrues  it  to  be  rery  i^va, 
tiiat  our  author  had  not  only  rtad  Ofeem't  (^Sc^,  h\xX  even 
.  ore  mticttUy  thw  many  of  tbe  editoip  i 
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Tl«a  Barguliu,  llie  Krgii*  ll1;rnan  piialc 

So  th«  itnghl,  be  observes  with  great  exaltation,  is  named 
by  Cicero  ia  the  editions  of  Shakespeare's  time,  "  Bargn- 
lus  Iflyrius  latro  ;"  though  the  modem  editors  bare  chosen 
to  call  him  Bardylis  : — '^  and  Am  1  found  it  in  taio  MSS." — 
And  tkta  he  might  have  found  it  in  ftvo  translations,  before 
Shakespeare  was  bom.  Robert  Wh^tioton,  1S33,  calls 
bim,  ''  Bargutus,  a  pirate  upon  the  see  of  lUiry ;"  and 
Nicholas  Grimald,  about  twenty  years  afterward,  "  Bar- 
^las  the  Illyrian  robber." 

But  it  had  been  easy  to  have  checked  Mr.  Upton's  ex- 
nltatioo,  by  observing,  that  Bargulus  does  not  appear  in 
the  quarto. — Which  also  is  the  case  with  some  fragments 
of  Latin  verses,  in  the  different  ^dris  of  this  doubtful  per- 
fbrmaoce. 

It  is  scarcely  worth  mentioning,  that  two  or  three  more 
Latin  passages,  which  are  met  with  in  our  author,  are  im- 
mediately transcribed  from  the  story  or  chronicle  before 
him.  Thus,  in  Henry  P.  whose  right  to  the  kingdom  of 
France  is  copioosly  demonstrated  by  the  Archbishop  : 


:h  lliey  produce  rram  PiiHromond : 
Id  irrrain  Salicnni  mulri-rB  ne  Rucndsnl ; 
No  won*n  tlnll  uicceed  In  Siillke  land : 
Wliidi  3«like  taml  llie  French  unjusLly  gloia 
Tob«Ui«r«»TmofFrancf,  and  riiararaond 
Tlie  rounder  oft  I  lU  la"  aitd  r^inale  l>ar. 
Vet  (lieir  own  bdUkki  failUrully  afiian, 
llial  Ihe  land  Salike  lie!  ia  Gcrmanr, 
Belweeii  (lie  fluuli  or  Sala  and  of  £We,  tx. 

Archbishop  Chichelie,  says  Holinshed,  '*  did  mnch  mueie 
against  the  surmised  and  false  faiaed  lawSalike,  which  the 
Frenchmen  alledge  euer  against  the  kings  of  England  in 
barre  oftheir  just  title  to  t!\e  crowne  of  France.  The  very 
words  of  that  supposed  law  are  these.  In  terram  Salicam 
mutieres  ne  succedant,  that  is  to  sale.  Into  ifae  Salikeland 
let  not  Women  succeed;  which  the  French  glosseiB  ex- 
pound to  be  the  realm  of  France,  and  that  this  law  was 
made  by  king  Pharamond  :  whereas  yet  their  owne  authors 
affirme,  that  the  land  Salike  is  in  Qeninnie,bvtweenethe 
nverd  of  Elbe  and  Sala,"  &c.  p.  645. 
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It  bath  Utelv  becD  repeated  from  Hr.  Gulhrie'a  Eim 
vpon  Engliik  Tragedy,  that  tbe  portrait  of  Macbeth'a  ttifi 
ia  copied  from  Buchanan,  "  whose  spint,  as  well  as  woritt, 
ia  translated  into  tbe  play  of  Shakespeare  :  and  it  had  s^ 
oified  Dothing  to  have  pored  only  oa  Holinahed  for/act*." 
-  ■  "  Animus  etiam,  per  ae  feroz,  prope  quotidianis  con- 
▼iciis  uxoris  (qua  omnium  consiliorum  ei  erat  conacia)  sti- 
mulabatur." — This  ia  the  whole,  that  Buchanaa  lajrs  of  tbe 
tody;  and  truly  I  see  no  more  ipirit  ia  the  Scotch,  than  in 
tbe  English  cfaronicler.  "  The  wordea  of  the  three  weird 
aisters  also  greatly  encouraged  him,  {to  the  murder  of  Dun' 
can]  but  specially  his  wife  lay  sore  upon  him  to  attempt  tbe 
thiDg,  as  she  that  was  very  ambitious,  bronning  in  nn- 
<|ueDchable  desire  to  beare  the  name  of  a  queene.  Edit. 
1B77,  p.  244. 

This  part  of  HoliDshed  is  an  abridgment  of  Johne  Bel- 
lenden's  translation  of  tbe  nobte  clerk.  Hector  Boece,  im- 
printed at  Edinburgh,  in  fol.  1541.  1  will  give  tbe  pas- 
sage as  it  is  found  there.  "  His  wyfe  impacient  of  lang 
tEry('oj  all  wemen  are)  specially  quhare  they  ar  deairus 
of  ony  pnrpos,  gaif  hym  gret  artation  to  pursew  the  tbrid 
weird,  tbatscbe  michtbe  aoc  queue,  callandhym  oil  tymis 
tebyl  cowart  and  nocht  desyrus  of  honouris,  sen  he  durst 
not  assailze  the  thing  with  manheid  and  curage,  qubilk  is 
offerittohymbe  beniuolence  of  fortoun.  Howbeit  siadry 
otberis  bes  assailziet  sic  thjnges  afore  with  maist  terribyl 
jeopardyis,  quhen  they  had  not  sic  sickerae$s  to  succeid 
in  tbe  endof  tbairlauboris  as  be  bad."  P.  173. 

But  we  can  demoiulrale,  that  Shakespeare  had  not  the 
story  from  Buchanan.  According  to  him,  the  weird-sisters 
salute  Macbeth,  "  Una  Angusiae  Thamum,  altera  Moravis, 

_tertia  regem." Thane  of  Angus,  and  of  Murray,  &c 

bat  according  to  Holinahed,  immediately  from  Bellenden, 
as  it  stands  in  Shakespeare  :  "  The  first  of  them  spake  uid 
sa^de.  All  hayle  Makbetb,  thane  of  Glammis,— tbe  second 
of  them  said,  Hayle,  Makbetl^  thane  of  Cawder;  but  the 
third  aayde,  All  baVle  Makbetb,  that  faereaAer  shall  be 
king  of  Scotlmd."  P.  243. 

1  WHtk  Alllmil,  MacUth !  Hall  to  tliH,  ihsneof  Glnmii! 
I  rCiiaL  Allliail,  Macbeilil  Hailta  ili«-,  iksoe  ofCawdorl 
3  miiA.  AJlliail,MBcbfLb!  iLaiiballbeJi^lierealier! 

Here  too  onr  poet  found  the  equivocal  prediclions,  on 
which  his  hero  so  fatally  depended.   .'*  He  bad  learned  of 
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certain  wygards,  how  that  he  on^ht  to  take  iieede  oft/lic 

dnffe  ; and  surely  hereupon  bad  he  put  MacduSe  to 

death,  but  a  certaine  witch  whom  be  had  in  great  truH^ 
had  toHe,  that  he  should  neuer  be  slain  with  man  6om  of 
any  nxxnan,  nor  vanquished  till  the  wood  of  Bernane  came 
tolhecastell  of  Dunsinane."  P.  244.  And.the  scene 
between  Malcolm  and  Macduff  in  the  fourth  act  is  almost 
literally  taken  from  the  Chronicle. 

Macbeth  was  certainly  one  of  Shakespeare's  latest  pro* 
ductions,  and  it  might  possibly  have  been  suggested  to 
bini  by  a  little  performance  on  the  same  subject  at  Ox- 
ford, before  king  James,  1G05.  1  will  transcribe  my  no- 
tice of  it  from  Wake's  Rex  Platonictu:  "  Fabula:  ansam 
dedit  antiqua  de  Regift  prosapii  hislorinia  apud  Scoto- 
Britannos  celebrata,  i^ux.  narrat  tres  olim  Sibyllas  oc- 
currisse  duobua  ScotiK  proccribus,  Macbelho  &,  Banchoni, 
&  ilium  pnedixisse  Regem  futurum,  eed  Rcgem  nullum 
geniturum  ;  hunc  Regem  oon  futurum,  sed  Kcges  geni- 
tnrum  multos.  Vaticinii  veritatem  rerum  eventus  com- 
probavit.  Banchonia  enira  e  stirpe  potenlissimuB  Jacobtu 
oriondus."      P.  29. 

A  stronger  argument  hath  been  brought  from  the  plot 
of  Hamlet.  Dr.  Grey  and  Mr,  Whalley  assure  us,  thai 
for  tills,  Shakespeare  must  have  read  Saxo  Grammalievi  m 
Latin,  for  no  translation  hath  been  made  into  any  modero 
,  language.  But  the  truth  is,  he  did  not  take  it  from  Saxx, 
at  all  ;  a  novel  called  The  Hyatorie  of  HambUt,  was  hi» 
original  :  a  fragment  of  which,  in  blackletler,  I  have  been 
favoured  with  by  a  very  curious  and  intelligent  gentle- 
man, to  whom  the  lovers  of  Shakespeare  will  some  time 
or  other  owe  great  obligations. 

It  hath  indeed  been  s^d,  that  "  If  rack  an  hittory  ex- 
i$l3,  it  is  almost  impossible  that  any  poet  unacqnamted 
with  the  Latin  language  (supposing  his  perceptive  Acui- 
ties to  have  been  ever  so  acute,)  could  have  caught  the 
characteristicalmadnessofHamletidescribedbySKCoGroin- 
maticus,  so  happily  as  it  is  delineated  by  Shakespeare." 

Very  luckily,  our  fragment  gives  us  a  part  of  Hamlet's 
speech  to  his  mother,  which  sufficiently  replies  to  this  ob- 
servation : — *ilt  was  not  without  cause,  and  juste  occa- 
sion, that  my  gestures,  countenances  and  words  aeeme  to 
proceed  front  a  madman,  aod  that  1  desire  to  baue  all  men 
esteeme  mee  wholly  depriued  of  sence  and  reaaonable  un- 
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dentanding,  b^catiBe  1  am  well  asaared,  that  he  that  hath 
made  aocoDscience  to  kill  his  onne  brother,  (accustomed 
tomurthere,  aod  allured  with  desire  of  go  u  erne  men  t  nitli- 
oat  ciiiitroll  in  bis  treasons,)  will  not  spare  to  sauc  him- 
selfe  inth  the  Uke  crueltie,  m  the  blood  and  fleah  of  the 
loyns  of  hia  brother,  by  bim  massacred :  and  therefore  it 
is  better  for  me  to  fayae  madDcsse  then  to  use  my  right 
seacea  aa  nature  hatb  bestowed  them  upon  me.  The 
bright  shiDiag  clearnes  thereof  1  am  forced  to  bide  vnder 
this  shadow  of  dissimulation,  as  tbe  bud  doth  hir  t>camB 
vnder  some  great  cloud,  when  the  wetber  in  summer 
time  oaercasteth  :  the  face  of  a  mad  man,  $erueth  to  co- 
Der  my  gallant  countenance,  and  the  gestures  of  a  fool 
are  fit  for  me,  to  the  end  that  guiding  tnyaeif  wisely  ther- 
in  I  may  preserue  mv  life  for  the  Danes  and  the  memory 
of  my  late  deceased  father,  for  that  tbe  desire  of  reucnging 
his  death  is  so  ingrauen  in  my  heart,  that  if  I  dye  not 
shortly,  I  hope  to  take  such  and  so  gi-eat  vengeance,  that 
these  countryea  shall  for  euer  speake  thereof.  Neuerthe- 
leas  I  must  stay  tbe  time,  meanes,  and  occanioD,  lest  by 
making  ciuer  great  hast,  1  be  now  the'cause  of  mine  own 
sodaine  ruine  and  ouerthrow,  and  by  tbat  meanes,  end, 
before  I  beginne  to  elTect  my  hearts  desire  :  bee  that  bath 
to  doe  with  a  wicked,  disloyal!,  cruell,  ami  discourteous 
man,  must  rse  crall,  and  politike  inuentiona,  such  aa  fine 
witte  can  best  imagine,  not  to  diacouer  his  interprise :  for 
seeing  tbat  by  force  1  cannot  effect  my  desire,  reason  al- 
lonreth  me  by  dissimulation,  subtiltie,  and  secret  practises 
to  proceed  therein," 

But  to  put  tiie  matter  out  of  all  qnestioD,  my  commu- 
nicative friend  above  mentioned,  Mr,  Capell,  (for  why 
should  I  not  give  myself  the  credit  of  his  name  ?^  hath 
been  fortunate  enough  to  procure  from  the  collection  of 
the  duke  of  Newcastle,  a  complete  copy  of  the  Hysiorie 
of  Hianhlet,  which  proves  to  be  a  translation  from  the 
French  of  Belleforest ;  and  he  fells  me,  that  "  all  the 
chief  incidents  of  tbe  play,  and  all  the  capital  character! 
are  there  in  embryo,  after  a  rude  and  barbarous  manner : 
lentJmejts  indeed  there  are  none,  tbat  Shakespeare  could 
borrow  ;  nor  any  espression  but  tme,  wifjch  i^,.  where 
Hamlet  kills  Poloniua  behind  the  arras  :  in  doing  which 
he  is  made  to  cry  out  as  in  the  play,  '■  a  rat,  a  rat .'" — 
So  much  for  Saxo  Grammatimi  I 
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It  is  scarcely  coaceivable,  hon  indnstriooBlj  the  pwt* 
ta&icat  zeal  of  the  last  age  exerted  itself  in  deitroyin|f, 
aoiongst  better  ttiiags,  the  iiuiocent  amaienwnta  of  th« 
lbrmer.~  Numberteaa  Talei  aod  Poemt  are  alluded  to  in 
old  Ixioks,  which  are  now  jterhaps  no  where  to  be  foond. 
Hr.  Capell  informs  me,  (and  fae  is,  in  these  matters,  the 
most  able  of  all  men  to  give  informatioo,)  that  oar  author 
appears  to  have  been  beholden  to  some  novels,  frhich  h« 
hath  yet  only  seen  in  French  or  Italian  ;  but  he  adds, 
"to  say  they  are  not  in  some  English  dress,  prosaic  or  me- 
trical, and  perhaps  with  circumstances  nearer  to  his  st^ 
ries,  is  what  1  will  not  take  upon  me  to  do  :  nor  indeed  it 
what  I  believe  ;  but  rather  the  contrary,  and  that  time 
■od  accident  will  bring  some  of  them  tolight,  if  not  all."— 

W.  Painter,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  second  Tbme  of  hi* 
Palace  of  Pieaturt,  1567,  advertiie*  the  reader,  "  bicausfl 
Bodaynly  ^contrary  to  expectation)  this  volume  is  risen  to 
a  greater  oeape  of  leaues,  I  doe  omit  for  this  present  time 
sundry  noueU  oi  mery  denise,  rcseruing  the  same  to  be 
joyned  with  the  rest  of  another  part,  wherein  shall  snc- 
ceede  tbe  remnant  of  Bandelio,  Specially  sutch  (sufirabte) 
as  the  learned  French  man  Francois  de  Belleforest  hath 
selected,  and  the  choysest  done  in  the  Italian.  Some  also 
out  of  £rte?o,  Ser  Gtouanni  Ftorentino  Parabotco,  Cyitthio, 
Straparole,  Samowino,  and  the  beat  liked  out  of  the  Q,ueene 
of  JVawarre,  and  oUier  authors.  Take  these  in  good 
part,  with  those  that  haue  and  shall  come  forth." — But  I 
am  not  able  to  find  that  a  ihird  Tomt  wan  ever  published  : 
and  it  is  very  probable,  that  the  interest  of  his  booksellers, 
and  more  especially  tbe  prevailing  mode  of  the  time, 
migbt  lead  him  afterward  to  print  his  tvndry  novih  sepa- 
rately. If  this  were  the  case,  it  is  no  wonder,  that  such 
fugitive  piecet  are  recovered  with  difficulty  ;  when  the 
two  Tomet,  which  Tom  Kawlinson  would  have  called  ^mM 
vobtmina,  are  almost  annihilated.  Mr.  Ames,  who  search- 
ed aller  books  of  this  sort  with  the  utmost  avidity,  most 
certainly  had  not  seen  them,  when  be  published  his  Typo- 
graphical Antiquifiu ;  as  appears  from  his  blunders  about 
them  :  and  possibly  I  myself  might  have  remained  in  the 
same  predicament,  had  I  not  been  &voured  with  a  copy 
by  my  generous  friend  Mr.  Lort. 

Mr.  Caiman,  in  the  Pre&ce  to  his  elegant  translation  of 
Terence,  hath  offered  some  argmnents  for  the  learning  of 
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^mkespeare,  which  have  been  retailed  with  much  cc»ifi- 
deoce,  since  the  appearance -of  Mr.  Johnson's  edition. 

"  Besides  the  resemblance  gf  particular  passages  scat- 
tered up  and  down  in  different  plan's,  it  is  well  known,  that 
the  Ohnedy  of  Errort  is  in  great  measure  founded  on  the 
Mtnitckmi  of  Plautas ;  but  I  do  not  recollect  ever  to  have 
seen  it  observed,  that  the  disguise  of  the  Pedant  in  7^ 
Taining  ofthtSirew,  and  his  assuming  the  name  and  cha- 
racter of  FineetOio,  seem  to  be  evidently  taken  from  the 
diaguixe  of  the  Sycopkania  in  the  TriTmmwMM  of  the  p^-flau- 
thor  ;  and  there  is  a  ijuota^on  from  the  EunucK  of  Terence 
also,  so  familiarly  introduced  into  the  dialogue  of  The  Ta- 
miiyr  of  the  ShrtO!,  that !  think  it  puU  the  question  of  Shake- 
speare's having  read  the  Roman  comic  poets  in  the  origiruU 
language  out  of  all  doubt, 

"  Ilediine  le  eaplum,  qn>ra  qneat,  iDinimo." 

With  respect  to  reiemhlaneei,  I  shall  not  trouble  you  any 
further. — That  the  Comedy  ofErron  is  founded  on  the  Me- 
nachmi,  it  is  notorious  :  nor  is  it  less  so,  that  a  tranalalioD 
of  it  by  W.  W.  perhaps  William  Warner,  the  author  of  Al- 
bion's England,  was  extant  in  the  lime  of  Shakespeare  ; 
though  Mr.  Upton,  and  some  other  advocates  for  his  learn- 
ing, have  cautiously  dropt  the  mention  of  it.  Besides  this, 
(if  indeed  it  were  different,)  in  the  Gcsta  Grayoruta,  the 
Christmas  Revels  of  the  Gray's  Inn  Gentlemea,  1594,  "  a 
Comedy  of  Errari  like  tO  Plautua  his  Menachmus  was  play- 
ed by  the  Flayers."  And  the  same  hath  been  suspected  to 
be  Uie  subject  of  the  goodlie  Come'die  of  Plautua,  acted  at 
Greenwich  before  the  King  and  Qiieen  in  1520;  as  we 
learn  from  Hall, and  Holinshed  ; — Riccoboni  highly  com- 
pliments the  English  on  opening  their  stage  so  well ;  but 
unfortunately.  Cavendish  in  his  Life  of  fFoltty,  calls  it  an 
excellent  Interl-ade  in  Latine.  About  the  same  time  it  waa 
exhibited  in  German  at  Nuremburgh,  by  the  celebrated 
Hamtach,  the  s/Kianaker. 

"  But  a  character  in  The  Taming  oftlie  Shrew  is  borrowed 
from  the  Trinumrnvs,  and  no  translation  otiluU  was  extant." 

Mr.  Coknan  indeed  hath  been  better  employed  :  but  if 
he  had  met  with  an  old  comedy,  called  Atppose*,  translated 
from  Ariostoby  George  Gascoigne,  be  certainly  would  not 
bare  appealed  to  Plautus.     Thence  Shakespear**  borrow- 
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.  ed  thu  part  of  the  plot,  (as  well  as  some  of  tbe  phraseolo* 
gj,)  though  Theobald  pronoaaces  it  his  omi  invenlioo : 
there  likewise  he  found  the  qaaiDt  name  of  Pefruc&t'o.  tfy 
joaag  tnaater  and  hie  man  exchange  faatiits  and  characters, 
and  persuade  a  Scenaese,  as  he  is  called,  to  pereoDate  the 
Jather,  exacU;  as  in  the  Taimng  of  the  Shrtte,  hy  the  pr«- 
teodetl  danger  of  bis  coming  from  Siemia  to  Feirara.  con- 
trary to  the  order  of  the  government. 

Still,  Shakespeare  quotes  a  line  from  the  Evmiek  (rf* 
Terence  r  by  memory  too,  and  what  is  more,  "  purposely 
alters  it,  in  order  to  bring  the  sense  Mthin  the  compass  of 

one  line." This  remark  was  previons  to  Mr.  Johnson's ; 

or  indisputably  it  would  not  hare  been  made  at  all. 

**  Oar  author  had  this  line  from  Lilly ;  which  I  mention 
that  it  may  not  be  brought  as  an  argnment  of  his  learniog." 

"  But  how,"  cries  an  unprovoked  antagonist,  "  can  yon 
take  upon  yon  to  aay,  that  he  had  it  from  Lilly,  and  not 
from  Terence  ?"  1  will  answer  for  Mr.  Johnson,  who  is 
above  answering  for  himself. — Because  it  is  quoted,  as  it 
appears  in  the  grammarum,  and  not  as  it  appears  in  the 
poet. — And  thus  we  have  done  with  the  pnrpoud  altera* 
tion.  Udall,  likewise,  in  his  Flovrei  for  Latin  tpeaking, 
gathered  out  of  Terence,  ]660,  reduces  the  passage  to  a 
ungle  line,  and  subjoins  a  translation. 

We  have  hitherto  supposed  Shakespeare  the  anthor  of 
the  Taming  oflktShreTv,  but  his  property  in  it  is  extreme- 
ly disputable.  I  wilt  give  you  my  opinion,  and  the  reasons 
on  which  it  is  founded.  I'  suppose  then  the  present  play 
not  origitiaUy  the  work  of  Shakespeare,  but  restored  hj 
him  to  the  stage,  with  the  whole  Induction  of  the  Tinker, 
and  some  other  occasional  improvements  ;  especially  io 
the  character  of  Petruchio.  It  is  very  obvious,  that  the 
induction  and  the  play  were  either  the  works  of  different 
hands,  or  written  at  a  great  interval  of  time  ;  the  former 
is  in  our  author's  best  manner,  and  the  greater  part  of  the 
latter  in  his  ■vorat,  or  even  below  it.  Dr.  Warburton  de- 
clares it  to  be  certainly  spurious  :  and  without  doubt,  lup' 
ponng  it  to  have  been  written  by  Shakespeare,  it  must  have 
heen  one  of  his  enriiei/ productions  ;  yet  it  is'not  mentioned 
in  the  list  of  his  works  by  Meres  in  I59S. 

I  have  met  with  a  facetious  piece  of  Sir  John  Haring- 
ton,  printed  in  1696,  (and  possibly  there  may  be  an  earlier 
cditioD,)  c^ed,  Th*  JUrtomorpAMtt  of  Ajax,  triiere  I  sua- 
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pect  an  alliiiion  to  the  old  play :  "  R«ade  th«  (oofte  of  7b* 

mng  a  Shrew,  which  hath  made  a  nnmber  of  ui  so  perfect, 
that  now  every  uie  can  rule  a  shrew  io  our  conntrey,  sare 
he  that  hathtur." — I  am  aware,  a  modem  linguist  may  ob- 
ject, that  the  word  btxA  does  not  at  present  seem  dramaiie , 
but  it  was  once  almost  Ucknicaily  so  :  Gosson,  in  his  SehooU 
ofMvte,  "  cootarniDga  pleasaunt inuective  against  PoetM, 
riptrt.  Player),  Jesleri,  and  such  bice  Caterjtillari  of  a  coib- 
moU'Wealth,"  1579,  mentions  "  twoo  prose  botAe*  plaied 
at  the  Belsauage  ;"  and  Hearne  tells  ns  in  a  note  at  the 
end  of  William  o/*  WoreeaUr,  that  he  had  seen  "  a  US.  in 
the  nature  of  i  pla^  or  inUrlvde,  intitled,  TA«  Boolu  of3ir 
Tkomai  Moore. 

And  in  &ct,  there  is  snch  an  old  animymovi  play  in  Mr. 
Pope's  list  "  A  pleasant  conceited  History,  called  7%e 
Taming  of  a  Sirew — sundry  times  acted  by  the  Earl  of  Pem- 
broke bis  Servants."  Which  seems  to  have  been  repub- 
lished by  the  remains  of  that  company  in  1607,  when  Sbake- 
■peare's  copy  appeared  at  the  Black-Friars  or  the  Globe.— 
Nor  let  Ibis  seem  derogatory  from  the  character  of  onr 
poeL  There  is  no  reason  to  believe,  that  he  wanted  to 
claim  the  play  as  his  own  ;  it  fras  not  even  printed  tiU 
lome  yean  after  his  death  :  but  be  merely  revived  it  on 
his  stage' as  a  manager. — Ravenscroft  assures  us,  that  this 
was  really  the  case  with  Titu*  Andronicui ;  which,  it -may 
be  observed,  hath  not  Shakespeare's  name  on  the  title-page 
of  the  only  edition  published  iu  his  life-time.  Indeed, 
from  every  intenial  mark,  I  have  not  the  least  doubt  but 
(his  horrible  piece  was  originally  tvritten  by  the  author  of 
the  linet  thrown  into  the  mouth  of  the  player  in  Hamlet, 
and  of  the  tragedy  oi  Latrine  :  which  likewise,  from  some 
assistance  perhaps  given  to  his  friend,  bath  been  unjustly 
and  ignonmtly  chained  upon  Shakespeare. 

Bat  the  Aeet-andior  holds  fast  :  Shakespeare  ^limself 
bath  left  some  translations  from  Ovid.  "  The  Epistles," 
says  one,  "  of  Paris  and  Helen,  give  a  sufficient  proof  of 
his  acquaintance  with  SuU  poet :"  "  And  it  may  be  con- 
eluded,"  says  another,  "  that  he  was  a  competent  judge 
oS  other  authors,  who  wrote  in  the  same  language." 

This  hath  been  the  univetnal  cry,  from  Mr.  Pope  binv 
■elf  to  the  critics  of  yesterday.  Possibly,  however,  the 
rentlemen  will  hesitate  a  moment,  if  we  tell  them,  that 
Shakespeare  was  iwJ  the  author  of  these  ttanslationft. 
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Let  them  tom  to  a  fbrgottea  book,  by  Thomas  Heywood, 
called,  Briiainti  Troy,  printed  by  W.  Jaggard  in  160.4, 
ibl.  and  they  will  find  these  identical  EpiaUtis,  "  which 
being  BO  pertinent  to  our  historie,"  says  Heywood,  "/ 
thought  necessarie  to  translate." — Uow  then  came  tbej 
ascribed  to  Shakespeare  2  We  will  tell  thein  that  like- 
wise. The  same  voiuminous  writer  published  an  Apology 
Jot  Acton,  4to.  1613,  and  in  an  Appendix,  directed  Id  hii 
new  printer,  Nic.  Okes,  he  accuses  bis  old  one,  Jaggard, 
of  "  taking  the  two  Epiulet  of  Paris  to  Helen  and  Helen  (o 
Paris,  and  printing  them  in  a  less  volume,  and  under  the 
name  of  anolker : — but  he  waj  much  offended  with  Master 
Jaggard,  that  altogether  unknown  to  bim,  he  had  pre- 
enmed  to  make  so  bold  with  his  nan^e."  la  the  same 
work  of  HeywootL  are  all  the  other  translations,  which 
have  been  printed  in  the  modem  editions  of  the  poems  of, 
Shakespeare. 

You  now  hope  for  land  :  We  have  seen  throu^  little 
matters,  but  what  must  be  done  with  a  whole  book  1— 
In  1751,  was  reprinted,  "  A  compendious  or  briefe  Esa- 
mination^of  certajne  ordinary  Complaints  of  diuers  of  our 
Countrymen  in  these  our  Days  :  which  although  (hey  are 
in  some  Parte  unjust  and  friuotuus,  yet  are  they  all  1^ 
tvay  of  Dialogue  throughly  debated  and  discussed  by  Wil- 
liam Shakespeare,  Gentleman."  8to. 

This  extraordinary  piece  was  originally  publbhed  in 
4to.  1581,  and  dedicated  by  the  antbor,  "  To  the  most 
▼ertuouB  and  learned  lady,  his  most  deare  and  soveraigne 
priucesse,  Elizabeth  ;  being  inforced  by  her  Majesties 
late  and  singular  clemency  in  pardoning  certayne  his  un- 
duetifull  misdemeanour."  And  by  the  modem  editors, 
to  the  late  King ;  as  "  a  treatise  composed  by  the  most 
extensive  and  fertile  genius,  that  eicr  any  age  or  nation 
produced," 

Here  we  join  issue  with  the  writers  of  that  excellent, 
though  very  unequal  work,  the  Biographia  Brilanmca  : 
"  If,"  say  they,  "  this  piece  could  be  written  by  onr 
poet,  it  would  be  absolutely  decisive  in  the  dispute  about 
bis  learning  ;  for  many  quotations  appear  in  it  from  the 
Greek  and  Latin  classics." 

The  concurring  circumstances  of  the  name,  and  the 
mitdtmeanour,  which  is  supposed  to  be  the  old  story  «f 
ietr-iUaiiag,  se^m  fiiirly  to  challenge  our  poet  for  the 
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widtor :  bat  they  hesitate. — His  claim  may  appear  to  be 
confuted  by  the  date  168],  when  Shakespeare  was  only 
Mwnfeen,  and  the  long  experieace,  which  the  writer  talks 
of. — Bat  I  will  not  keep  yoa  in  saspenae  :  the  book  was 
net  written  by  Shakespeare. 

Btrype,  in  his  Jnnai*,  calls  the  author  aoin:  Itamed  man, 
and  this  gare  me  tite  first  suspicion.  I  knew  re^  well, 
that  honest  John  (to  use  the  lan^age  of  Sir  Tbomaa 
Bodley)  did  not  waste  his  time  with  such  bt^gage  booki 
as  playi  and  potmt ;  yet  I  must  suppose,  that  he  had 
heard  of  the  name  of  Shakespeare.  After  awhile  1  met 
with  the  ori^na]  edition.  Here  in  the  tille-pag-e,  and  at 
the  end  of  the  dedication,  appear  only  the  initials,  W,  S. 
Gent,  and  presently  1  was  informed  by  Anthony  Wood, 
that  the  book  in  question  was  written,  not  by  William 
Shakespeare,  bat  by  WilUam  Stafford,  Gentleman  :  which 
at  once  accounted  for  the  rmtdaneaTumr  in  the  dedication. 
For  Stafford  had  been  concerned  at  that  time,  and  was  in- 
deed afterward,  as  Camden  and  the  other  aonalists  inform 
ns,  with  some  of  the  conspirators  against  Elizabeth  ; 
which  he  properly  calls  his  tmduetifuU  beharioux. 

I  hope  by  this  time,  that  any  one  open  to  conviction 
may  be  neariy  salisSed ;  and  I  will  promiae  to  gire  you 
on  this  head  very  little  more  trouble. 

The  justly  celebrated  Mr.  Warton  hath  favoured  u^ 
in  his  Lift  of  Dr.  Bothunt,  with  some  heanay  particular* 
concerning  Shakespeare  from  the  papers  of  Aubrey, 
which  had  been  in  the  hands  of  Wood ;  and  I  ought  not 
to  suppress  them,  as  the  lait  seems  to  make  against  my 
doctrine.  They  came  orig;inally,  I  find,  on  ctmsulting 
the  MS.  from  one  Ur.  BeeEton;  and  i  am  sure  Mr. 
Warton,  whom  1  hare  the  honour  to  call  my  friend,  and 
an  asBociale  in  tbs  question,  will  be  in  no  paio  about  their 

"  William  Shakespeare's  &ther  was  a  butcher, — while 
he  was  a  boy  he  exercised  b'n  father's  trade,  but  when  bo 
killed  a  calf,  he  would  do  it  in  a  hi^  style,  and  make  a 
speech.  This  William  being  inclined  naturally  to  poetiy 
and  acting,  came  to  London,  I  guess,  about  eighteen,  and 
was  an  actor  in  one  of  the  playhouses,  and  did  act  exeeid- 
ingly  well.  He  began  early  to  make  essays  in  dramatique 
poetry. — The  bnmourof  the  Constable  in  the  Midntmmer 
AwAl't  Dream  he  happened  to  take  at  Crendon  in  Bucks.—  - 
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I  think,  I  hare  b«en  toM,  Uiat  he  left  neartbce  handled 
pouadi  to  a  titUr. — He  %nderitood  Latin  prtUy  weH',  roii  Ac 
A«dieniinhiiyomtetr  yeartta  xkoolmaiierintheeoutttty." 

I  will  be  short  in  my  ammadremotu  ;  >nd  take  then 
in  their  order. 

The  account  of  the  trade  of  the  bm^j  ia  not  onlycov- 
teary  to  all  other  tradition,  but,  as  it  may  seem,  to  the 
instniment  from  the  Herald's  Office,  to  frequently  re- 

pnnted. Shakespeare  most  certainly  went  to  hoiiaa, 

and  commenced  actor  though  neceasity,  not  ttataral  in- 
clinatioo. — Nor  hare  we  any  reason  to  suppose,  that  he 
did  act  exeeeding  well.  Rowe  tells  us,  from  the  ioforma- 
tion  of  Bettertrai,  who  was  inquisitive  into  this  point, 
and  bad  veiy  early  opportuniQes  of  inquiry  from  Rir  W. 
lyAvenant,  that  he  was  no  extraordinary  odor  ;  and 
that  the  top  of  his  peHbrmance  was  the  Ghost  in  hia  ow& 
ffamlti.  Yet  this  ckef-iTixuvrt  did  not  please :  I  wUl 
give  yen  an  originaJ  stroke  at  it.  Dr.  Lodg^,  who  "waa 
lor  ever  pesterin^jf  the  town  with  pamphlets,  published  in 
the  year  1&96,  Witt  Miiene,  and  tht  World*  Madnetu, 
ditcavering  tke  DeviU  inearsat  of  this  Jige,  4to.  One  ^ 
these  devils  is  Hate-virtae,  or  Sorrow  fir  another  man's 
good  miccene,  who,  says  the  Doctor,  is  "  a  fovle  libber, 
and  looks  as  pale  as  the  visard  of  the  Ghost,  whicb.cried 
80  miserably  at  the  theatre,  like  an  oister-wife,  Hamlet 
revenge,"  Thus  you  see  Mr.  Holt's  supposed  proof,  in 
the  Appendix  to  the  late  edition,  that  Hamlet  was  written 
after  1597,  or  perhaps  1602,  will  by  no  means  hold  ^od  ; 
whatever  might  be  Uie  case  of  the  particular  passage  on 
which  it  ifi  foaoded. 

Nor  do«R  it  appear,  that  Shakespeare  did  begin  early 
to  make  tssayt  in  dramatic  poetry  :  The  Arraignmtnt  ly 
Parii,  1564,  which  hath  so  oil«n  been  ascribed  to  hun 
OD  the  credit  of  Kirkmao  and  Winstanley,  was  written 
l^  George  Feele  ;  and  Shakespeare  is  not  met  with, 
even  as  an  aisiitant,  till  at  least  seven  years  afterward. — 
Naah,  b  his  Epistle  to  the  Genlleme*  Stttderti)  of  both  Urn- 
veriitiet,  prefixed  to  Green's  Arcadia,  4to.  black  letUr, 
recommends  his  friend,  Peele,  "  as  the  chiefe  supporter 
of  pleasance  now  Uving,  the  Atlas  of  poetrie,  and  primvt 
verborum  artifex  ;  whose  first  increase,  The  Arratgnmeat 
tij  Paris,  might  plead  to  their  opinions  his  pregnant  dex- 
'  wit,  and  numifold  varietie  of  inaention." 
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Id  the  next  phtce,  unforluaatelj,  there  is  neither  auch 
>  character  aa  a  CotutabU  in  the  MiiUummtr  ^ight'i 
Dream  :  nor  wag  the  lhr«a  hundred  paundi  legacy  to  a 
fitter,  but  a  daughter. 

An<i  to  close  the  whole,  it  is  not  possible,  according  to 
Atibrey  himself,  that  Shalceapeare  could  have  been  some 
j«art  a  tchoolmatter  «n  tht  couairy :  on  which  circumstance 
only  the  supposition  of  his  leamio^  is  professedly  founded. 
He  was  not  surely  very  young,  when  he  was  employed  to 
kiil  calves,  and  commenced  player  about  cijA(«en.' — The 
truth  is,  that  he  led  his  father,  for  a  wife,  a  year  sooner; 
and  had  at  least  two  children  bom  at  Stratford  before  be 
retired  from  thence  to  London.  It  is  therefore  sufficiently 
clear,  that  poor  Anthony  had  too  much  reason  for  his 
character  of  Aubrey.  You  will  £nd  it  in  his  own  account 
of  his  life,  published  by  Heame,  which  1  would  earnestly 
recommend  to  any  hypochondriac  i 

"  A  pretender  to  antiquities,  roving,  magotie -headed, 
and  aometimee  little  better  than  erased  ;  and  being  ex- 
ceedingly credulous,  would  atnff  his  many  letters  sent  to 
A.  W.  with/oi/in'ej  and  misin formations."     P.  577. 

Thos  much  for  the  learning  of  Shakespeare  with  re- 
spect to  the  ancient  languages :  indulge  me  with  an  ob- 
gervatiou  or  two  on  the  supposed  knowledge  of  the  mo- 
dem ones,  and  I  will  promise  to  release  you. 

"  It  is  evident"  we  have  been  told,  "  that  he  was  not 
anacquaioted  with  the  Italian :"  but  let  ua  inquire  into  the 
evidence. 

Certunly  some  Italian  words  and  phraaea  appear  in  the 
works  of  Shakespeare  ;  yet  if  we  had  nothing  else  to  ob- 
serve, their  orthography  might  lead  us  to  auapect  them 
to  be  not  of  the  writer's  importation.  But  we  can  go 
farther,  and  prove  this. 

When  Pistol  "  cheers  up  himself  with  enda  of  verse," 
he  is  only  a  copy  of  Hanniball  Gonsaga,  who  ranted  on 
yielding  himself  a  prisoner  to  an  EngUah  captain  in  the 
Low  Countriea,  as  you  nay  read  in  an  old  collection  of    . 
tales  called  Witt,  Fitt,  and  Fattdei, 


And  Sir  Richard  Hawkins,   in  his  voyage  to  the  South 
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Sea,  159.?,  tbrom  out  the  same  jiagliiig  dittidi  oa  Um 
lose  of  his  pinaace. 

"  Master  P^«,  sit ;  good  Matter  PaeCi  sit ;  frofiut. 
What  you  waot  in  meat,  we'll  have  in  dnnk,"  taja  Jus- 
tice Shallow's  f(K  iotwk,  Davy,  in  the  Second  Part  of 
Btnry  IF. 

Froface,  Sir  Thomas  Huimer  observed  to  be  Italian, 
from  profaeeia,  much  good  may  it  do  you,  Mr.  Johnsoo 
lather  thinks  it  a  mistake  for  perforce.  Sir  Thomas  bow- 
ever  is  right ;  yet  it  is  no  argnnient  for  his  anthor's  Italian 
knowledge. 

Old  Heywood,  the  epigrammatist,  addressed  his  read- 
ers long  before, 

Readen,  nada  Ibli  llnii ;  fir  prafkee,  pi^/hct, 

ModicooddoiLjoa,  tbapoocannuilwrCjAc.  ' 

ITante,  Load.  4to.  UBO. 

And  DeUer  b  bis  play,  {jTit  be  not  good,  Ae  DevH  it  m  i/, 
(which  is  certainly  true,  for  it  is  full  of  devils,)  makes 
Shackle-soule,  in  the  character  of  Friar  Rush,  tempt  lus 
brethren  with  "  choice  of  diibea," 

Toirhicbp^aa;  with  blydx  Tooka  nl  jia. 

Nor  hath  it  escaped  the  quibbling  manner  of  the  Water- 
poei,  in  the  title  of  a  poem  prefixed  to  his  Praitt  of  Hemp' 
teed:  "A  Preamble,  Preatrot,  Preagallop;  Preapace,  or  , 
Fre&ce  ;  and  Proface,  my  Masters,  if  your  Stomacks 
serve." 

Bat  the  editors  are  not  contented  without  coining  Ita- 
lian. "  Itivo,  $ayi  the  dnmiard,"  is  an  expresaion  of 
the  madcap  Prince  of  Wales  ;  which  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer 
corrects  to  Itibi,  drink  amay,  or  again,  as  it  should  be 
rather  translated.  Dr.  Warburton  accedes  to  this  ;  and 
Mr.  Johnson  hath  admitted  it  ioto  his  text ;  but  with  an 
observation,  that  Rivo  might  possibly  be  the  cant  of  Eaglisb 
,  taverns.  And  so  indeed  it  was  :  it  occurs  frequenuy  in 
Harston.  Take  a  quotation  irom  his  comedy  of  What  yo» 
mli,  1607 : 


Bim,  drioli  dnp,  gin  can  i4 
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Ia  Lvoe't  LaUur  iMt,  Boyet  cdh  Don  Anudo, 


Here  too  Sir  Thomas  is  willing  to  palm  Italian  npoa  tu. 
We  should  read,  itseenu,  mammucdo,  a  mammet,  or  pup- 
pet :  Ital.  Mamnmeda.  But  the  allusion  ia  to  a  fantastical 
characttr  of  the  time. — "  Popular  applause,"  says  Meres, 
"  dooth  nourish  some,  neither  do  they  gape  after  any  other 
thmg,  but  vaine  praise  and  glorie, — aa  in  our  age  Peter 
Shakerlye  of  Paules,  and  Monaecho  that  lined  about  the 
court."    P.  178. 

I  fancy,  you  will  be  satisfied  with  one  more  instance. 

"  Baecare  t  you  are  marvellous  forward,"  qaotb  GremJo 
(o  Fetruchio  in  the  Taming  ,of  a  Shrev. 

"  But  not  so  forward^'  says  Mr.  Theobald,  "  as  our 
editors  are  indolent.  This  is  a  stupid  corruption  of  the 
preas,  that  none  of  them  have  dived  into.  We  must  read 
Baccalare,  as  Mr,  Warburton  acutely  observed  to  me,  by 
which  the  Italians  mean.  Thou  ignorant,  presumptuous 
man." — "  Properly,  indeed,"  adds  Mr.Heath,  "  a  grada- 
ated  scholar,  but  ironically  and  sarcastically,  a  preteader 
to  scholarship." 

This  is  admitted  by  the  editors  and  critics  of  every  de- 
nomipation.  Vet  the  word  is  neither  wrmg,  nor  Italian: 
it  was  an  old  proverbial  ooe,  used  frequently  by  John  Hey- 
wood  ;  who  hath  made,  what  he  pleases  to  call,  epigranu 
upon  it. 

Take  two  of  them,  such  as  they  are : 


Saciart,  quoih  Mortimer  lo  hii »« :  M  "" 

Moriiuwrg  ww  >p««kih  u  good  lalbt  u  he, 

Hotvel  takes  this  from  Heywood,  in  his  Old  Saviet  amt 
Adages :  and  Philpot  introduces  it  into  the  Proverbs  collect-  ■ 
ed  by  Camden. 

We  have  but  few  observationa  concerning  Shakespeare's 
knowledge  of  the  Spanish  tongue.  Dr.  Grey  indeed  is 
vrilling  to  suppose,  that  the  plot  ofRtnneo  and  Juliet  may 
be  borrowed  from  a  comkov  of  Lopes  de  Vega.  But  the 
Spaniard,  who  was  certainly  acquainted  with  Bandello, 
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hatli  not  only  cfaansed  the  catastrophe,  but  the  .  jmes  at 
the  characters.  Neither  Romeo  nor  Juliet ;  neither  Uoii< 
tagne  nor  Capnlet,  appears  id  this  performance  :  and  how 
came  they  to  the  knowledge  of  Shakespeare  ? — Nothing 
ia  more  certain,  than  that  he  chiefly  followed  the  transla- 
tion by  Painter,  from  the  French  of  Boisteau,  and  hence 
arise  the  deviations  from  Bandetlo's  original  Italian.  It 
seems,  however,  from  a  passage  in  Ames's  Typograpkieal 
Antiquities,  that  Painter  ivas  not  the  only  translator  of  this 
popular  story  :  and  it  is  possible,  therefore,  that  Shake- 
speare might  have  other  assistance. 

In  the  Induction  to  The  Taming  of  the  fflrew,  the  Tinker 
attempts  to  talk  Spanish  :  and  conseqMntly  the  author  him- 
self was  acquainted  with  it. 

Pmau  foUdrii,  let  tbe  world  alidc,  mmo. 

Bot  this  is  a  burlesque  on  Hieronymo ;  tbe  piece  of  bom- 
bast, that  I  have  mentioned  to  you  before  : 

Wlial  new  device  have  Ihey  deviwd,  Irow  ! 
Paaa  paUnbrtu,  Ik. 

Mr.  Whalley  tells  us,  "  the  author  of  this  piece  hatb 
the  happiness  to  be  at  this  time  unknown,  the  remem- 
brance of  him  having  perished  with  himself:"  Philips  and 
others  ascribe  it  to  one  William  Smith :  bat  I  take  this 

?>portunily  of  infonoing;  him,  that  it  was  written  by 
homas  Kyd;  if  he  will  accept  the  authority  of  his  con- 
temporary.  Hey  wood. 

More  hath  beensaid  concerningSbakeapeare's acquaint- 
ance with  the  French  language.  In  the  play  of  Henry  V. 
we  have  a  whole  scene  in  it,  and  in  other  places  it  occurs 
familiarly  in  the  dialogue. 

We  may  observe  in  general,  that  the  early  editions  hav« 
not  half  the  quanti^;  and  every  sentence,  or  rather  every 
word,  most  ridiculously  blundered.  These,  for  several 
reasons,  could  not  possibly  be  published  by  tbe  author  ; 
and  it  is  extremely  probablq,  that  the  French  ribaldry  was 
at  first  ioserted  by  a  different  hand,  as  the  many  additions 
most  certainly  were  after  he  had  left  the  stage. — Indeed, 
every  friend  to  his  memory  will  not  easily  believe,  that  he 
was  acquainted  with  the  scene  between  Catharine  md  the 
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oM  geoflewomnn ;  or  surely  he  would  not  h>Te  aAmtted 
inch  obaceoi^  aod  ootigeDse. 

Mr.  HatrkiDS,  Iq  the  Appendix  to  Mr.  ^ohnson'B  edition, 
hath  an  ingeaions  observation  to  prove  that  Shakespeare, 
auppo^ins;  the  French  lobe  his,  had  very  little  knowledge 
of  the  lan^a^. 

"Est-il  impossible  d'eschapper  la  force  de  ton  bra*?" 
says  a  Frenchman. — "  Brtu$,  cor  ?"  replies  Pistol. 

"  Almost  any  one  knows,  that  the  French  word  brai  is 
pronounced  brau;  and  what  reiemblance  of  sound  does 
this  bear  to  brast?" 

,  Mr-  Johnson  makes  a  doubt,  whether  the  pronanciation 
of  the  French  language  may  not  be  changed  since  Shake- 
speare's time  i  "ifnot,"sayg  he, "it  may  be  sospected 
that  Bome  other  man  wrote  the  Frenc(j  scenes  i"  but  this 
does  not  appear  to  be  the  case,  at  least  in  this  termination, 
from  the  rules  of  the  grammarians,  or  the  practice  of  the 
poets.  I  am  certain  of  the  former  from  the  Freiich  Alpha- 
betb  of  De  la  Mothe,  and  the  Orthoepia  GalHca  of  John 
Eliot ;  and  of  the  latter  from  the  rhymes  of  Marot,  Rtmsard, 
and  Du  Bartas. — Connexions  of  this  kind  were  very  com- 
mon. Shakespeare  himself  assisted  Ben  Jonson  in  bis  Se- 
janu»,  as  it  was  originally  written  ;  and  Fletcher  in  his  Two 
J^ablt  Kiratnen. 

But  what  if  the  French  scene  were  occasionally  intro- 
duced into  every  play  on  this  subject  ?  and  perhaps  there 
were  more  than  one  before  our  poet's — In  Pitret  Pend- 
leiit,  hit  Supplication  to  iht  Deuill,  4to.  1592,  (which, 
it  seems,  from  the  Epistle  to  the  Printer,  was  not  in  the 
first  edition,)  the  author,  Nash,  exclaims,  "  What  a  glo- 
rious thing  it  is  to  have  Henry  the  Fifih  represented  on 
the  stage  leading  the  French  King  prisoner,  and  forcmg 
both  him  and  the  Dolphin  to  swear  fealty  1" — ^And  it  ap- 
pears from  the  Jests  of  the  famous  comedian,  Taritoa,  4to. 
1611,  that  he  had  been  particularlycelebrat^d  in  the  part 
of  the  Clown,  in  Henry  tiie  Fifth  ;  but  no  such  character  ex- 
ists in  the  play  of  Shakespeare.  Henry  the  Sixth  hath  ever 
been  doubted  ;  s  " 
Nash  may  give  u 
author.  "  Howe  would  it  haue  joyed  braue  Talbot  (the 
terror  of  the  French)  to  thinke  that  after  he  had  lyen  two 
hundred  yeare  in  his  toomb,  he  should  triumph  again  on 
the  stage  ;  and  haue  his  bones  new  embalmed  with  the 
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teares  often  thooBUMl  spectatora  at  least  (at  senerall  times) 
who  ID  the  tragediiin  that  represents  hia  peison,  imagiae 
the;  behold  him  fresh  bleeding." — 1  hare  no  doubt  but 
Henry  theSixlh  had  the  same  author  with  Edward  Iht  TTiird, 
which  hath  been  recovered  to  the  worid  in  Mr.  Capell'i 
Proliuioni. 

It  hath  been  observed,  that  the  Giant  of  Rabekis  is  some- 
times  allnded  to  by  Shakespeare  :  and  in  kis  time  no 
translation  was  extaot. — But  the  story  was  in  everyone's 
hand. 

In  a  letter  by  one  Laneham,  or  Langham,  for  the  nam« 
is  written  differently,  concerning'  the  entertainment  at  Kit' 
lingwoorth  Castle,  printed  1575,  we  hare  a  list  of  the  vul- 
^r  romances  of  the  age  :  "  Kiag  Arthurz  book,  Huon  of 
Burdeaus,  Friar  Rous,  Howleglaas,  and  GiROAitTni." 
Ueres  meotiooa  him  as  equally  hurtful  to  young  minds 
with  the  Favr  Sotis  of  Aynwn,  and  the  Seven  Ckampiont. 
And  John  Taylor  hath  him  likewise  in  his  catalogue  of  ati- 
(Aorij  prefixed  to  Sir  Gregory  J^onieace. 

But  to  come  to  a  conclusioQ.  I  will  give  you  an  irrefra- 
gable argument,  that  Shakespeare  did  not  understand  two 
very  common  words  in  the  French  and  Latin  languages. 

According  to  the  articles  of  agreement  between  the  con- 
queror Henry  and  the  king  of  France,  the  latter  was  to 
style  the  former,  (in  the  corrected  French  of  the  modem 
editions,)  "Nostre  treichitrShe  Henry  royd'Angielerre  ;" 
and  in  Latin,  "  Prieclarissimus  filius,"  &c.  "  What,"  sayi 
Dr.  Warburton,  "  is  ires  cher  in  French^rfcc/aniMmu*  ID 
Latin!  we  should  read  pmcamnmiu." — This  appears  to  be 
exceedingly  true  ;  but  how  came  the  blunder?  it  is  a  tvpo- 
graphical  one  in  Holinabed,  which  Shakespeare  copied  ; 
Dut  must  indisputably  have  corrected,  had  he  been  ac- 
qnainted  with  the  languages. — "Our  said  father,  during 
bis  life,  shall  name,  call,  and  write  us  in  French  in  this 
manner : — Nostre  trei  chier  filz,  Henry  roy  d'EngleteiTfr— 
and  in  Latine  in  this  manner,  Pnzc/arufuniM  fiUus  noster." 
Edit.  1587,  p.  574. 

To  corroborate  this  instance,  let  me  observe  to  yoo, 
though  it  be  nothing  further  to  the  purpose,  that  another 
error  of  the  same  kind  hath  been  the  source  of  a  mistake 
in  an  historical  passage  of  our  author  ;  which  bath  ridica- 
lously  troubled  the  critica.  ■ 
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ofBonroith; 


_        nr  nftlKmSh  or  raicili,  rnniwin  - 
Aod  wlw  (krtlikul  ilicm  bnt  m  paltrv  \t\hw 


Lone  k^  ill  Bi 


*<  Ovr  mother,"  Mr.  Tbeobald  perceives  to  be  trron|;,  aai 
H&dTj  naa  somewhere  secreted  on  the  eotUineiU :  he  reads 
therelbre,  end  all  the  editors  after  him, 

Ixnpkcpt  ia  Bretagiie  tt  kli  molbtr'i  rat. 

Bat  pve  me  leave  to  transcribe  a  few  more  lines  from 
Molinshed,  and  jroa  will  find  at  once,  that  Shakespeare  had 
been  there  before  me  : — "  Ye  see  further,  how  a  compa- 
nie  of  traitors,  theeves,  outlaws  and  mnnagates  be  aiden 
aod  partakers  of  his  feat  and  enter[inse. — And  to  begin 
inth  the  eHe  of  Richmond  captaine  of  this  rebellion,  he  is 
s>  Welch  milksop — brought  up  by  my  mootker'i  meanes  and 
mine,  like  a  captive  in  a  close  ca^  in  the  court  of  Fran- 
ds  duke  of  Britame."     P.  766. 

Holinshed  copies  this  verbatim  from  bis  brother  chro- 
nicler Hall,  edit.  1548,  fol.  54 ;  but  his  printer  hath  given 
US  by  accident  the  word  moolher  instead  otbrothtr;  as  it  ii 
in  the  original,  and  ought  tn  be  in  Shakespeare. 

]  hope,  my  good  friend,  you  have  by  this  time  acquitted 
onr  great  poet  of  all  piratical  depredations  on  the  ancients, 
and  are  ready  to  receive  my  cmelusion. — He  remembered 
perhaps  enough  of  his  schoot-b(ni  learning  to  put  the  H^, 
hag,  hog,  into  the  mouth  of  Sir  Hagb  Evans ;  and  might  - 
pick  up  in  the  writers  of  the  time,  or  the  course  of  fail 
conversation,  a  lamiliar  phrase  or  two  of  French  or  Italian ; 
but  bis  ttiidies  were  most  ilemonstratively  confined  to  natiir* 
and  Ail  rrxn  language. 

In  the  course  of  this  disquisition  you  have  often  smiled 
at  "  all  such  reading,  as  was  never  read;"  and  possibly  I 
may  have  indulged  it  too  far :  but  it  is  the  reading  ceces- 
■ary  for  a  comment  on  Shakespeare.  Those  who  apply 
solely  to  the  ancients  for  this  purpose,  may  with  equal 
wisdom  study  the  Talmud  for  an  exposition  of  Tristium 
SHARnr.    Nothing  but  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  tb« 
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writenof  the  time,  who  are  frequently  of  nootherTiliie, 
can  point  out  hia  allusions,  and  ascertain  his  phraseology. 
The  reformers  of  his  text  are  for  ever  equally  positive, 
aod  equally  wtod^.  The  cant  of  the  aj^e,  a  provincial 
expression,  an  obscnre  proverb,  an  obsolete  cnstom,  a  faint 
at  a  person  or  a  fact  no  longer  remembered,  hath  continu- 
aliy  defeated  the  best  of  our  gwueri :  You  must  not  sap- 
pose  me  to  speak  at  random,  when  1  assure  you,  that  (ruk 
some  forgotten  book  or  otfier,  I  can  demonstrate  this  lo 
yon  in  many  hundred  places  ;  and  I  almost  wish,  that  I  bad 
Dot  been  persuaded  into  a  different  employment. 

Tfaoug^  1  have  as  much  of  the  nolofe  toium  about  me  U 
any  man  whatsoever  ;  yet,  1  own,  the  primroteptOhuaW 
more  pleasing  than  the  Fosie  or  the  WatiingStrttt. 


And  when  f  am  &irly  rid  of  the  dust  of  topographlca]  an- 
tiqnity,  which  hath  continued  much  longer  about  me  than 
I  expected ;  you  may  very  probably  be  troubled  again 
with  the  ever  fruitfulsubjectof  Shakesfiahe  andhis  Com- 

MBNTATOaS. 
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OBaBRTATIONa 


Tempest.]     Tlit  Tempett  and  Tht  MUtnamer  NigW» 
Dream,  are  Ota  noblest  efibrti  of  that  aublime  and  ai 


imaginatioD  peculiar  to  Shakespeare,  which  loan  above 
the  bounds  of  nature,  without  fiiraaking  sense  ;  or,  inoT9 
properly,  carries  nature  along  with  him  beyond  her  eatal^ 
liabed  limits.  Fletcher  seems  particularly  to  bare  admire^ 
these  two  plays,  and  hath  wrote  two  in  imitation  of  theiq„ 
T%e  Sea  f^oyage,  and  The  Faiibful  ShepturAm.  But  whim 
he  presumes  to  break  a  lance  with  Shakespeare,  and 
write  in  emulation  of  bim,  aa  be  does  in  Th§  Falie  Ont, 
wbicb  is  the  riral  of  AtUaa.y  and  Cttopatra,  he  ii  net  io> 
Bnccedaful.  AAer  htm,  Sir  John  SqcklioE  and  Milton 
catched  the  brightest  fire  «f  their  imagination  from  thea» 
two  plays  j  which  shines  &ntaatically  indeed  in  Tht  Qob' 
luu,  but  much  more  noUy  and  serenely  la  The  Matk  otLiMt' 
tote  Quae.  Wja«0ktox, 

No  one  has  hitherto  been  lucky  eoongh  to  diMOvar 
the  romance  on  which  Shakespeare  may  be  supposed  to 
hare  founded  this  play,  the  .beauties  of  which  could 
not  secure  it  from  the  criticism  of  Ben  Jonaoi^  whos« 
malignity  appears  to  hare  been  more  than  equu  to  hit 
wit.  In  the  introducuon  to  BarthalometB  Fair,  he  sayf: 
"  If  there  be  never  a  Krvanl  momter  in  the  fair,  wha 
can  help  it,  he  says,  nor  a  nest  of  arUiquei  ?  He 
is  loth  to  n»ke  nature  afraid  in  his  plays,  like  those 
that  beget  Taleay  Tempetii,  and  such  like  drolleries." 
Steeveh^ 

I  was  injbrmed  by  the  late  Mr.  Collins  of  Chichester, 
that  Shakespeare's  Tempeil,  for  which  no  origin  is  yet  w- 
signed,  was  fonned  on  a  romance  called  Aarelio  and  ban  . 
beUa,  piinted  in  Italian,  Spanisfa,  Fr«ich,  and  En^^sb, 
in  ]5t8.  But  though  this  information  has  not  prared  true 
on  exaokinatlon,  an  useful  coocliuian  may  be  dnwm  hwiy 
it,  that  Shakespeare's  story  is  somewhere  to  be  fiinnd  in 
an  Italian  norel,  at  least  that  the  story  pceceded  Sh^Mh 
•peare.    Mr.  Collins  had  searched  this  subject  with  tL«l«lV 
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fidelHj  than  jadgment  and  iairatij  ;  bat  bis  memoir 
Ailing  in  his  last  calamitous  indisposition,  h«  probably  gare 
me  the  Dune  of  one  novel  for  another.  I  remember  be 
mdded  «  circnmstance,  which  may  lead  to  a  die<covery, — 
that  the  principal  character  of  the  romance,  answering  to 
Shakespeare'a  Prospero,  was  a  chymical  necromancer, 
wbo  had  bound  a  apirit  like  Ariel  to  obey  his  call,  and 
perform  his  services.  It  was  a  common  pretence  of  deal- 
en  in  the  occalt  aciences  to  have  a  demon  at  command. 
At  least  Aurelio,  or  Orelio,  was  probably  one  of  the  names 
of  this  romance,  the  prodnction  and  maltiplicity  of  gold 
being  the  grand  object  of  alchymy.  Taken  at  large,  the 
magical  part  of  the  Tetnptit  is  founded  on  that  sort  of  phi- 
losophjr  which  was  practised  by  John  Dee  and  his  associ- 
ates, and  has  been  called  the  Rosicmcian.  The  name 
.  Ariel  came  from  the  Talmadistic  mysteries  with  which 
the  learned  Jews  had  infected  this  science.    T.  Warton. 

Ur.  Tbeobald  tells  ns,  that  The  Tetr^t^  must  hare  bees 
written  after  1609,  becanse  the  Bermuda  Islands,  which 
are  mentioned  in  it,  were  unknown  to  the  English  antQ 
that  year;  bat  this  is  a  mistake.  He  might  have  seen  in 
HacUuyt,  1600,  fbtio,  a  description  ofBermuda,  by  Henry 
May,  who  was  shipwrecked  there  in  1593. 

It  was  however  one  of  our  author's  last  works.  In  I69S, 
he  played  a  part  in  the  original  Every  Man  in  his  Hzmoir. 
Two  of  the  characters  are  Prosperosad  Sepkano.  Here 
Ben  Jonson  taught  him  the  pronnnciation  of  the  htter 
word,  which  is  ajways  right  in  The  Tat^ett : 

"  Is  not  this  Slephono,  my  dmnken  bu^er  V* 

And  always  ■ainmg  in  bis  eaiiier  play,  TTbe  Merchant  of 
Venice,  which  had  lieen  on  the  stage  at  least  two  or  three 
yean  before  its  pnblication  in  1600: 

"  My  firicnd  Stepkmo,  signify  I  pray  you,"  &c. 

— So  little  did  Mr.  Capell  know  of  his  author,  when  he 
idly  sapposed  his  icAodifiwrafure  might  perhaps  hare  been 
lost  by  the  diinpation  of  youth,  or  Uie  biay  icene  of  public 
life  I  Farmuu 
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This  play  roast  have  been  nritten  before  1614,  wben 
JonsoQ  sneers  at  it  in  his  Bartholomew  Fair.  In  the  latter 
plflya  of  Shakespeare,  he  has  less  of  pun  and  qnibble  than 
in  his  earl/  ones,  la  TA«  Merchant  oJFtnict,  be  express- 
ly declares  against  them.  Thb  perhaps  might  be  one 
criterion  to  discover  the  dates  of  hu  plajm.     Blackstohx. 

See  Sfr.  Malone's  Attempt  to  OKtrtain  the  Order  ofSlmkt- 
atcare^i  PUu/t,  Mid  a  Note  on  Tht  clauA<app'd  ttmen,  &c. 
Act  IV.  Stbetxhs. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED.* 

Auisao,  Itui;  i^J^apltt. 

Sebaitiajt,  Au  bnMar. 

Pxosrrao,  (Ac  righlfut  dvkt  of  Milan, 

AnTOiaio,  Ai«  brother,  tht  ulurjiing  dvka  ofJItSim, 

Fesdirakd,  ton  to  the  king  y  J^apltt. 

GoDZAi.0,  unAoMit  old  cowueUor  of  Jfapltt. 

Adrian,  .        {  ;    (7 

Fbahcibco,     j 

Calibah,  a  lavage  and  deformed  ilave, 

Tbincdlo,  ajeiter. 

Stktharo,  a  dnrnkenhutler. 

Muter  <^a  Mp,  Boatneain,  aadMarumn. 

UiRAHDA,  daughter  toProtptn, 

Ariel,  an  airy  tpxrit. 
Ibis,  '\ 

CeK£S, 

Jvno,  tpirit$. 

ffympks, 

Utapen, 

Other  «ptrt(»,  atttnding  m  Proipero. 


at  Ii  t«i«D  ^D  Iha  blto  Wa.-^(i(nM. 
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TEMPEST. 


ACT  I.    SCENE  I. 

Om  a  A^  at  tea,      A  ttorm  mA  tkvndtr  tad  K^ilmmg- 

EmUr  a  Sh^iiuuter  mtd  a  Boatnmm, 

MatUr. 

Booit.  Here,  mailer ;  What  cheer  ? 

Akut.  Good  :  apeak  to  the  mariDera  :  ^1  to't  yuely,  or 

«e  run  onrselrea  agriraad  :  bestir,  beetir.  lExil. 

Enter  Mariueri. 

Boats.  Hei|h,  my  hearts ;  cheerlj,  cheerly.  my  hearts  [ 

yare,  yare :  Take  in  the  top-sail  ;-  tend  to  the  master's 

whiatle. — ^Blew,  till  thou  boKt  tby  nlud,  if  room  enough! 

JEnier  Alohso,  Sebjistiait,  Antohio,  Fekdikahd,  Goh- 

*     ZALO,  and  otkeri. 

Alon.  Good  boatswain,  hare  care.  Where's  the  mas- 
ter ?  Play  the  men: 

Boati.  I  pray  now,  keep  below. 

Aat.  Where  is  the  master,  boatswain  ? 

Boatt.  Do  you  not  hear  him  ?  You  mar  oar  labour  ; 
keep  your  cabins :  you  do  assist  the  stonn. 

Gota.  Nay,  good,  he  patient. 

BtxUt.  When  the  sea  is.  Hence  ! — ^What  care  these 
roarers  for  the  name  of  king  t  To  cabia  :  silence  :  trou- 
Ue  ns  not. 

GoRZ.  Good;  yet  remember  whom  thou  hast  aboard. 

Boat*.  None  that  I  more  lore  than  myself  You  are 
a  counsellor  ;  if  you  can  command  these  elements  to  si- 
lence, and  work  the  peace  o'  the  present,  we  will  not 
band  a  rope  more  ;  use  your  authority.  If  you  cannot, 
gire  thanks  you  have  lired  so  long,  and  make  yourself 
ready  in  your  cabin  for  the  mischance  of  the  hour,  if  it  so 
bap.— Cheerly,  good  bearts.— Out  of  our  way,  I  say. 


nv  Google 


118  TRMPUT.  ACT  I. 

Oo«z.  *  I  hare  great  comfort  from  thia  fellow ;  Be- 
thinks, he  hath  nn  drawninr  nnrk  ofw  him  ;fhiB  com^ 
CexioD  is  perfect  gallomA  Stand  fiut,  good  l^te,  to  his 
lagiag  I  make  the  rope  oFhis  destinj  oar  caUe,  for  onr 
own  doth  little  adnmtage  I  If  ha  be  not  bom  to  be  hang'd, 
onr  case  is  miserable.  lExnatt. 

Jie-tHUr  BoaOwmii. 
Boat*.  Down  with  the  top-mast  ;  yare  ;  lower,  lower ; 
facing  her  to  try  with  main  course.  [A  cry  vttlML] 

A  plague  upoa  this  hoirting  I  tbej  arc  fender  than  the 
weather,  or  onr  office. — 

Ht'tBltr  Sebastiam,  Ahtohio,  and  Goxzalo. 
Tet  again  1  what  do  you  here  ?  Shall  we  gire  o'er  Mid 
drown  1  Have  you  a  mind  to  sink? 

Seb.  A  pox  o'  yonr  throat  I  yon  bawling,  blatpbemoua, 
incharitable  dog! 

£oatt.  Work  yon,  then. 

Aat.  Hang,  cur,  hang  I  yoa  whoreson,  insolent  nixse- 
maker  !  ne  are  less  afraid  to  be  drown'd  than  thou  art. 

Gom.  I'll  warrant  bim  from  drowning  ;  though  the  ship 
were  no  stronger  than  a  nut-shell,  and  as  kaky  as  an  un- 
etauoch'd  wench.  , 

Boat!.  Lay  her  a-hold,  a-hold ;  set  her  two  coorsea  ; 
off  to  sea  again,  lay  faer  off. 

Enter  Mariners  -met. 
Mar.  All  lost !  to  prayers,  to  prayers  !  all  lost !     [Exe, 
Botti*-  What,  must  our  months  be  cold  ? 
Gom.  The  king  and  prince  at  prayers !  let  as  assist 
them. 
For  our  case  is  as  theirs. 
Sib.  I  am  out  of  patience. 

AiU.  We  are  merely  cheated  of  our  lives  by  dmnk- 
ards. — 
This  wide-chapped  rascal :-.— 'Would,  thon  might'st  lie 

drowuing-, 
The  washing  of  ten  tides  1 

Gom.  He  H  be  hang'd  yet ; 
Though  every  drop  of  water  swear  against  it, 
And  gape  at  wid'st  to  glut  him. 

[I]  It  ny  be  obKmd  n(  Onuuln,  Unt  Mnf  Um  Duty  food  au  (tat  iMnn 
mi  ths  klsE,  he  li  Ihe  ddW  niin  tbit  pnuervei  his  ctLeerfulatB  laUiaimBk, 
Md  lA  bope  00  Ibe  liluiL-JOilNBOir. 
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fA  au^ied  tMus  •cAot.J  Mercy  on  vsl W«  ^Ul, 

We  afdit  1— farewell,  my  wife  and  chililren  !— • 

twrameil,  Wother ! — We  ipfit,  we  fipbt,  we  iplit  \— 

Ant.  Let*fl  allflinh  with  the  king.  [^ni^ 

Seb.  Let's  take.  leave  of  him.  [Exit, 

Gonz.  Now  f*ouU  I  ^re  a  thouaand  furlonf^  of  ses 

ibr  an  acre   of  barren  ground  ;  Icwg  heath,  bromi  farze, 

any  thing  :  The  wills   above  bo  done  1  bat  1  would  hia 

die  a  dry  death.  [Exit. 

SCENE  II. 
Hu  Itland :  before  the  Cell  of  Pbospbao.     Enier  PapipcM 

Mira.  If  by  yonr  art,  iny  dearest  father,  yon  hare 
Put  the  wild  waten  io  this  roar,  allay  them : 
The  sky.  It  seems,  would  pour  down  stinking  pitch. 
But  that  the  sea,  mounting  to  th'  welkin's  cheek. 
Dashes  the  Qre  out.     O,  1  have  auffer'd 
With  those  that  I  saw  sufTer!  a  brave  vessel. 
Who  had,  no  doubt,  some  noble  creatures  in  her, 
Dash'd  all  to  pieces.     O,  the  cry  did  knock 
Against  my  very  heart !  Poor  souls  !  they  periih'd. 
Had  I  been  any  god  of  pow'r,  1  would 
Have  SQiik  the  sea  within  the  earth,  or  e'er* 
It  should  the  good  ship  so  have  swallowed,  and 
The  freighting  souls  within  her. 

Pro,  Be  collected; 
No  more  amazement ;  tell  your  piteous  heart, 
There's  do  harm  done. 

Mira.  0,  woe  the  day  ! 

Pro.  No  harm. 
1  have  done  nothii^  but  in  care  oflhee, 
(Of  thee,  my  dear  one  1  thee,  my  daughter !)  who 
Art  ignorant  of  what  thou  art,  nought  knowing 
Of  whence  1  am ;  nor  that  I  am  more  better 
Than  Prospero,  master  of  a  full  poor  cell, 
And  thy  no  greater  lather. 

Mira.  More  to  know 
Did  never  meddle  with  my  thoughts. 

Pro.  "Tia  time 
I  should  inform  Ihee  further.     Lend  thy  hand, 

[3]  1.  s.  beTon.    Bo,  In  Ecclalutn.  tII.G:  "  Ot ibit rba lUnr con]  faa !««& 
tirUc  leldeo  boal  be  broken." 
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Aai  [daek  taj  magic  garment  from  me. — So ; 

[Ijoip  dawn  ^at  tiumtU, 
Ij«  there,  mj  art.— Wipe  thou  thine  eyes  ;  iiave  comlbrL 
The  direful  spectacle  of  the  wreck,  w^ch  tonch'd 
The  Tery  virtac  of  conipaseioii  in  thee, 
I  hare  with  such  provisiuu  in  mine  art 
So  safely  order'd,  that  there  is  no  sonl^ 
No,  not  so  much  perdition  as  an  hair. 
Betid  to  any  creature  in  the  vessel 
Which  tbou  hcard'st  cry,  which  thou  aaw'at  link.     SU 

For  thou  must  now  know  farther. 

JUtrn.  You  have  often 
Begun  to  tell  me  what  I  am ;  but  stopp'd 
And  left  me  to  a  bootless  inquisition ; 
CcDcluding,  Stay,  not  yet. ," 

Pro.  The  hour's  now  come  j 
The  Tery  minute  bids  thee  ope  thine  ear ; 
Obey,  and  be  attentive.     Can'st  thou  remember 
A  time  before  we  came  unto  this  cell  ? 
I  do  not  think  thou  can'st ;  for  then  thou  waat  not 
Out  three  years  old. 

Mira.  Certainly,  sir,  I  can. 

Pro.  By  what?  by  any  other  boose,  orpersont 
Of  any  thing  tiie  image  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

Mira.  'Tisfaroff; 
And  rather  like  a  dream,  than  an  asanrance 
That  my  remeinbrance  warrants  :  Had  I  not 
Four  01'  five  women  once,  that  tended  me  ? 

Pro.   Thou  had'st,  and  more,  Miranda:   Buthowtsit, 
That  this  lives  in  thy  mind  ?  What  eeest  thon  else . 
In  the  dark  backward  and  abysm  *  of  time  ? 
If  thou  rcmember'et  aught,  ere  thou  cam'st  here. 
How  thou  cam'st  here,  thou  may'st. 

Mira    But  that  I  do  not. 

Fro.  Twelve  yeai?  since,  Afiranda,  twelve  yean  since, 
Thy  father  was  the  duke  of  Milan,  and 
A  prince  of  power. 

Mira.  Sir,  are  not  you  my  father  ? 

Pro.  Thy  mother  was  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
She  said— thou  wast  my  daughter ;  and  thy  lather 

[3)l<.>bvB.    TbltvoULoEUtoiDitiDii  UMliKUcitDtoriten.   STE. 
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Was  duke  of  Milan  ;  and  his  oaij  heir 
A  princeSB  : — do  norse  iasa'd, 

Mira.  O,  the  heaveiu  1 
What  foul  pla;  had  we,  that  we  came  from  thence  t 
Or  bleased  was't,  we  did? 
\        Pro.  Both,  both,  my  girt  : 

By  foul  play,  as  thou  say'st,  were  we  bexT'd  thence  ; 
'  But  blessedly  bolp  hither. 

ASra.  O,  my  heart  bleeds 
To  think  o'  the  teen  that  I  hare  tnm'd  yoti  to. 
Which  is  from  my  remembrance  1  Please  you,  farther. 

Pro.  My  brother,  and  thy  uncle,  called  Antonio,— 
I  pray  thee,  mark  me, — that  a  brother  should 
Be  80  perfidious  '. — he  whom,  next  thyself. 
Of  all  the  world  1  lov'd,  and  to  him  put 
The  manage  of  my  state  ;  as,  at  that  time. 
Through  alt  the  signiories  it  was  the  first. 
And  Frospero  the  prime  duke ;  being  so  reputed 
In  dignity,  and,  for  the  hberal  arts. 
Without  a  parallel ;  those  being  all  my  study. 
The  government  I  cast  upon  my  brother. 
And  to  my  state  grew  stranger,  being  tiausported, 
And  rapt  in  secret  studies.     Thy  &&«  ancle  '■-■ 
Bost  thou  attend  me  ? 

Mira,  Sir,  most  heedfolly. 

Pro.  Being  once  perfected  how  to  grant  snits, 
How  to  deny  them  ;  whom  to  advance,  and  whom 
To  trash  for  over-topping  ;*  new  created 
The  creatures  that  were  mine  ;  I  say,  or  changed  them. 
Or  else  new  form'd  them  :  having  boUi  the  key 
Of  officer  and  office,  set  all  hearts 
To  what  tune  pleas'd  his  ear  ;  that  now  he  was 
The  ivy,  which  had  hid  my  princely  trunk. 
And  fiuck'd  my  verdure  out  oa't. — Thou  attend'it  not ; 
I  pray  thee,  mark  me. 

Mira,  O  good  air,  I  do. 

Pro.  1  thus  neglecting  worldly  ends,  all  dedicate 
To  closeness,  and  the  bettering  of  my  mind 
With  that,  which,  but  by  being  ao  retir'd, 
O'er-priz'd  all  popular  rate,  in  my  &lse  brother 

UBpW,  or  tay  dI  her  welgbt  ruuiMd  iDimd  (M  seek  of  a  iMf,  obni  hb  ipeed  ll 
■Dpcrkir  to  tlia  nstoftiM  puki  L  t-vhu  lia  awt-lipi  UiSB>*tiui  lit  kmUtti 
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Awak'd  an  eri)  oatan ;  and  ny  Unat, 

Like  a  good  pareat,  did  beget  of  bim 

AGUsehood,  in  its  conlrary  as  great 

Ab  my  tnntwas  ;  which  had,  indeed,  no  Unit, 

AcooGdeace  bods  bound.     Hr  bein^tims  lordci, 

Not  only  with  what  my  revenne  yielded. 

But  wbu  my  power  mia^ht  eke  exact, — like  <Hia, 

Who  having,  unto  truth,  by  telling  of  it, 

Hade  such  a  aianer  of  bis  memory. 

To  credit  hia  owb  lie,* — he  did  believe 

He  was  the  duke  ;  oat  of  the  substitotion. 

And  execttting  the  outwarS  iace  of  royalty. 

With  all  prerogative  : — Hcoce  his  arabitioa 

Growing, — Dost  heat ! 

Mira.  Your  tale,  sir,  would  care  deafneai. 

Pro.  To  have  BO  screen  between  this  part  be  pla;*d 
And  him  he  play'd  it  for,  he  needs  will  be 
\  Absolute  Milu  :  Me,  poor  man ! — qiyjibrary 
-1  Was  dukedom  large  enoijghj  of  tenqiora]  royaltiee 
■He  thinks  me  bow  incapable  :  confederates 
J^odry  he  wag  Ibr  awia;r)witt.  the  king  ofNa^dea 
To  give  bim  BODual  tribute,  do  iam.  homage  ; 
Subject  his  coronet  to  his  crown,  and  bend 
The  dukedom,  yet  uubow'd,  (alas,  poor  Milan !) 
To  most  ignoble  stooping. 

Mira.  O  the  beaveos  1 

Pro.  Mark  his  condition,  and  tbe  event ;  then  toll  n». 
If  Uiis  might  be  a  brother. 

Jtfuvt.  [should sin 
To  think  but  nobly  of  my  g^randmother  : 
Good  wombs  have  borne  l»d  sons. 

Pro.  Now  the  condition. 
This  king  of  Napiea,  beiog  ae  eaemy 
To  me  inveterate,  hearkens  my  brother's  suit ; 
Which  was,  that  he  in  lieu  o'  the  premisea, — 
Of  homage,  and  I  know  not  how  much  tribate,-H 
Should  prescotly  extirpate  me  and  mine 
Out  of  the  duked<»H  ;  and  confer  fair  Milan, 
With  all  the  hononrs,  on  my  brother :  Whereon, 
A  treacherous  army  levy'd,  one  midnight 
Fated  to Ih' purpose,  did  Antonio  open 

Jfl  dBluaiiH,  toifUeh  itaJT-tttUivi  «• 
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*CT  I.  TUPBtT.  in 

The  gates  cf  Milaa  ;  and,  i'  the  dead  of  darkBeat, 
Tbe  miniatei-s  far  the  parpote  harried  tbenoe 
Ue,  and  thy  crying  self. 

Mira,  Alack,  for  pity  ! 
I,  notrememb'ring  faow  I  cried  avA  tbco, 
'Will  cry  it  o'er  again  ;  it  is  a  liiat, 
.  That  wrings  miiM  eyes. 

Pro.  Hear  a  IHUe  farther. 
And  then  PU  bring  thee  to  the  }>resent  hnsinen 
Which  now's  upon  na  ;  without  the  which,  duastoty 
Were  most  impertinent. 

Jlfiro.  Wherefore  did  they  not 
That  hour  destroy  ns  t 

Pro.   Well  demanded,  wench  j 
Uy  tale  provokes  that  question.     Dear,  they  dant  BOti 
(So  dear  the  love  my  people  tiore  roe)  nor  set 
A  mark  so  bloody  on  ttie  busineM  ;  but 
With  colonrs  fairer  painted  their  im\  ends.  * 

In  few,  they  hurried  us  aboard  a  bark  ; 
Bore  us  some  leagues  to  sea  ;  where  they  pnpar'i 
A  rotten  carcass  of  a  boat^  not  rigg'd. 
Nor  tackle,  sail,  noi'  mast ;  the  very  rats  ^ 

Instinctively  had  quit  it  i  there  they  hoist  ns, 
To  cry  to  Ui'  sea  that  roar'd  to  us  ;  to  sigh 
To  th' winds,  whose  pity,  sighing  back  again. 
Did  us  bat  loving  wrong. 

Mira.  Alack  !  what  troabis 
Was  I  then  to  yon  ! 

Pro.  0 1  a  cherubim 
Thou  wast,  that  did  preserve  mel  Thon  didit  nidv, 
Infused  with  a  fortitude  from  heaven, 
When  I  have  deck'd  the  sea  with  Ar&f»  fidl  salt ; 
Under  my  burden  groan'd  ;  which  rais'd  fai  ma 
An  undergoing  stomach,  to  bearup 
Against  what  should  ensue. 

Mira.  How  came  we  ashore  ? 

Pro.  By  Providence  divine. 
Some  food  we  bad,  and  some  fr«ah  watet,  that 
A  noble  Neapolitan,  Gonzalo, 
Out  of  his  charity,  (who  being  then  appointed 
Haster'ofthis  design.)  did  give  us  ;  with  _ 
Rich  garments,  linens,  stuSs,  and  necessaries, 
Which  since  have  steaded  much  ;  to,  of  his  gentkBen, 
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KnomDf  1  lov'd  my  booki,  he  faniuh'd  met 
From  my  own  libratr,  with  rolumei  that 
*  prize  above  my  dukedom. 

Mira.  'Would  1  mi^tT 
Bat  ever  see  that  man  ! 
Pro.  Now  I  arise  ;~ 
Sit  still,  and  hear  the  last  of  onr  sea-sorrow. 
Here  in  this  island  we  arrir'd  ;  and  here 
Hare  I,  thy  school-master,  made  thee  more  profit 
Than  other  princes  can,  that  have  more  time 
For  vainer  hours,  and  tutors  not  so  careful. 

Mira.  Heavens  thank  you  fbr't!  And  now,  I  pray  you,  air, 
(For  still  'tis  beating  in  my  mind,)  your  reason 
For  raising  this  sea-stono  ? 

Pn.  KDOwthns&r  forth. 

By  accident  most  strange,  bountiful  fbrtnne. 

Now  my  deai>ladr,  hath  mine  enemies 

Brouf^t  to  this  shore :  and  by  my  prescience 

1  find  mj  zenith  doth  depend  upon 

A  moalaaspicionsstar ;  whose  influence 

If  now  I  court  not,  but  omit,  my  fortunes 

Will  ever  after  droop. — Here  cease  more  qaesfiofU|'' 

Thou  art  ioctin'd  to  sleep ;  'tis  a  good  dulnesi,' 

And  give  it  way  ; — I  know  thou  canst  not  choose.-^ 

[Mirtutda  diept. 
Come  away,  servant,  come :  I  am  ready  now ; 
Approach,  my  Ariel ;  come. 

Enter  Ahiel. 

Jrt.  All  hail,  great  master  1  grave  sir,  hall  I  I  come 
To  answer  thy  best  pleasure  ;  be'tto  fly. 
To  swim,  to  dive  into  the  fire,  to  ride 
On  the  curi'd  clouds ;  to  thy  strong  bidding,  task 
Ariel,  uid  all  his  quality. 

Pro.  Hast  thoa,  spirit,  ' 

Perform'd  to  point  the  tempest  that  I  bade  thee  % 

Art.  To  every  article. 
I  boarded  the  king's  shi^  ;  now  on  the  beak,' 
Now  in  the  waist,'  the  deck,  in  every  cabin, 

»*trn,  atkn  bin  qutMkn,  J,«  »  oneii  wlirtbir  "^1^1,11  enTi™  S5  Mn^!  """ 
[Tt  Thd  bedi  -u  «  rtrong  po\a,t»  bodj  .t  Ub  h«d  or  the  uclem  ^t^^^ 
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I  flam'd  amazement  :  Sometimes,  I'd  dndde. 
And  bum  in.miiny  ^>ceB{  on  the  top-mut. 
The  yards  and  bowsprit,  would  Lflune  distinctly. 
Then  meet,  and  join  ;  Jove'i  lightnbgs,  the  preciinMV 
O'  ih'  dreadful  thunder-claps,  more  momentary 
And  Bight-ont-runnin^  were  not :  The  fire,  and  crsdu 
Of  sulphurous  roaring,  the  most  mighty  Neptnns 
Seem'd  to  besiege,  and  make  hi*  bold  wares  treiaUe, 
Yea,  his  dread  trident  shake. 

Pro,  My  brave  spirit  1 
Who  was  so  firm,  so  constant,  that  tttii  coQ 
Wonld  not  infect  his  reason  ? 

Jrt.  Not  a  iDuI 
But  felt  a  fever  of  the  mad,  and  play'd 
Some  ^cks  of  desperation  :  All,  but  matinen, 
Plang'd  in  the  foaming  brine,  and  quit  the  vshcL 
Then  all  a-fire  with  me  :  the  king*!  s<m,  Ferdinand, 
With  hair  up-staring  (then  like  reeda,  not  hair,) 
Was  the  first  man  t^t  leap'd  ;  cried,  lUii  it  e^ptjft 
And  aii  tht  devrli  are  Acre. 

Pro.  Why,  that's  my  spirit  I 
But  was  not  this  nigh  shore  7 

Art.  Close  by,  my  master. 

Pro.  But  are  they,  Ariel,  Ba&  ? 

Ari.  Not  a  hair  perish'd  ; 
On  their  sustaining  garments  not  a  blenush. 
But  fresher  than  be^re  :  and,  as  thon  bad'at  ma, 
In  troops  1  have  dispers'd  them  'bout  the  iale  : 
The  king's  son  have  I  landed  by  himself; 
Whom  I  left  cooling  of  the  air  with  righs, 
In  an  odd  angle  of  the  isle,  and  sitting. 
His  arms  in  this  sad  knot 

Pro.  Of  the  king's  ship. 
The  manners, ^ay,  how  thon  hast  dispoa'd. 
And  all  the  rest  o'  tb'  fleet  ? 

Ari.  Safely  in  harbour 
Is  the  king's  ship  ;  in  the  deep  nook,  where  one* 
Thou  caU'dst  me  up  at  midnight  to  fetch  dew 
From  thestil)-vex'dBermoothes,*thcreshe'slud: 

()tiilii(  Ihit  ri^-ihell  to  victual  oul  i  wilch  (or  IIk  BFcrmooItm."  Smith,  iD  lik 
Kcuunior  ihne  Islinrti,  p.  in.  an.  '■  tint  IM  Beroniilu  vera  n  tCtrful  taih 
.  vorld.tlHt  muy  oiled  Ukid  rti  rili  if  RiMf*"— P.  17*.  "  tgiUiemiMiB  taa 

XI* 
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The  mariners  all  trnder  hatches  stoVd ; 

Whom,  with  a  charm  join'd  to  their  snffer'd  labour, 

I  have  left  asleep  :  and  Etr  the  rest  o'  th'  fleet, 

Which  I  dispen'd,  they  all  have  met  a^ain  ; 

And  are  upon  the  Mediterranean  fiote,' 

Bonnd  sadly  home  for  Naples  ; 

Supposing- that  they  saw  the  kmg'a  ship  wreck'd. 

And  his  great  person  perish. 

Fro.  Ariel,  thy  charge 
Exactly  is  perform 'd  ;  bat  there's  more  work  ; 
What  is  the  time  o'  the  day  ? 

Ari.  Past  the  mid  season. 

Pro.  At  least  two  glasses  :  The  time 'twixtsiz  andnow- 
Most  by  as  both  be  spent  most  precioasty. 

Art.  Is  there  more  toil  !  Since  thoa  dost  give  me  paioa. 
Let  me  remember  thee  irhat  tboti  hast  promis'd, 
Which  is  Dot  yet  peribrm'd  me. 

Pro.  How  now  ?  moody  ? 
What  is't  thou  canst  demand  ? 

Ari.  My  liberty. 

Pro.  Before  the  time  be  oat  f  no  more. 

Ari.  I  pray  thee 
Remember,  1  have  done  thee  worthy  eervice  ; 
Told  thee  no  lies,  made  no  mistakings,  serv'd 
Without  or  grudge  or  grumblings :  tiiou  didst  p 
To  bate  me  a  full  year. 

Pro.  '  Dost  thou  foi^t 
From  what  a  torment  I  did  free  thee  ? 

Ari.  No. 


tarribl 

aUsnan 

SMhMled  lienor  foriet"    Ai>d  do 

wonder, 

lOrtheellmewaaex. 

ir.ui(i«t 

toftoma  tn)h 

urrici 

tneetatxithe 

blaoda 

redrocti. 

lying  ih^lo-lr. 

■derthe  aurfai 

:«orthe 

""^WARHURTOS. 

Tlie 

epithet  h 

ereq.pllHllDth. 

eBer 

nudu  will  he  heat  un 

Iim>e  HCD  the  ci 

«fln«DrtheM.i 

heruRed™ 

k.b,wb 

InourpoM'i  time  the 

JSJrf'cillbu,'! 

dun,  Kuan  American 

d.,ll.,„^ppedb,thesi^^^..^^* 

J. 

are.    riot  ff. 

BTEEV. 

Tlutthe 

^c'Z*^^iV< 

I  o(  Prospero 

nay  be 

encl 

luHmeol,  whi< 

^h  aupplledall  Iha  narrelloue, 

foUIHl 

iiDcaar  the  middle  t| 

■•to  be  founded  on  tlM 

opinio 

B  that  the 

lem.t  (helr'esp 

-ingd 

ilTerent  depe- 

Hof™ 

it,  haddlE'e^eII11l■lllt*• 

ifon  1 

Ulolled  11 

.ulohH 

niumebiini 

;  canine 

!d  In  bell.  ■>  HUM  <M 

Book  I 

■.r.  oho  do 

livara  the  opinio 

,  eipreuei  1[)  dlspened  In  air. 

ome  Id  water,  at 

21'; 

w,  moB 

ignani 

I  and  Dii^hie 

.001  liicothe™.    TheearUiT 

nv  Google 


,     137 

Pro.  ThoadoatlrandthiDk'at 
It  niucb,  (o  tread  the  ooze  of  the  salt  deep ; 
To  run  npon  the  sharp  wind  of  the  north ; 
To  do  me  buuneas  io  the  veins  o'  th'  eartb. 
When  it  ia  bak'd  with  &obL 

Ari.  I  do  not,  sir. 

Pro.  Thoa  Uest,  mEd^nant  thing!  Haat  thon  ibi^t 
The  fonl  witch  Sycorax,  who,  with  age,  and  enry, 
Was  grown  ii\^  a  hoop  7  hast  thou  foi^ot  her  { 

Ari.  No,  air. 

Pro.  Thoa  bast :  Where  was  she  bom  ?  speak  ;  tell  BMt 

Ari,  Sir,  in  Argier. 

Pro.  O,  was  she  so  ?  I  must, 
Once  in  a  month,  recount  whatjhou  hast  been, 
Which  thou  forget'st.     This  damn'd  #itch,  Sycorax, ' 
For  mi8chie&  manifold,  and  sorceries 'terrible 
To  enter  human  hearing,  from  Argier, 
Thou  know'st,  was  baoish'd  ;  for  one  thing  she  did. 
They  wonld  not  take  her  life :  Is  not  this  tone  1 

Art,  Ay,  sir. 

Pro.  Tliis  btne-ey'd  hag  was  hither  brongbt  with  child. 
And  here  was  lef^  by  th' sailors;  Thou,  myslave, 
Aa  thon  report'st  thyaelf,  wast  then  her  serrant : 
And,  for  thou  wast  a  spirit  too  delicate 
To  act  her  earthy  and  abhorr'd  conunands. 
Refusing  her  grand  bests,  she  did  confine  thee. 
By  help  of  her  more  potent  ministera. 
And  in  her  most  unmitigable  rage. 


Onr  (Iww  qrfrHi  ■  powsr  mlglit  bs  oblilHiI  bf  entalni 
lanwd.    TUi  noner  hu  e»ll»il  tlw  '  Blick  Art,'  or  ' 


di  Uh  (iBiil,  wUrewlbe  -ilch  terra  Un."    TboM  wbo  thajcbl  bnt 
it  aUeice  otvbich  ou.  I  <m  :>!nii.  belicvad  lay  m\oatly.  beld. 
"    1»plivsieiU  po"nrO'Br  relriti.  unJ  CDiBpslleil 
•1  [be  pncUea,  >liieh  in  mUtywn  ninly 


nmr  pnctBCd,  -mtn  at  opinloD,  *Hli  mm  nuon,  tlnl  the  power  or  cbuma 
■TOM  ailn  Irom  compact,  ud  wB  no  Blot*  tbia  the  iplrtli  nlmidrH  j  ■lloweit  Umn 
for  tbe  ladnetloo  of  mui.  Tbe  ut  tu  bald  bj  ill.  tbougb  sot  •4U1II)'  erlBdnl,  vet 
iinli>ruli  ud  tbereltm  CuuboD,  qwaUDE  alone  vho  had  canHnereaiiltbipIrlts, 
btamiB  bin,  (hoi^  be  li»glM>  bin  ■•  om  c<  Ua  hart  klad  vh-  -'--"  -■■■-  *■- —  ■-- 
war  sT  coaiDuidr"    Tbu9  Frogpera  rapenli  of  hi!  til  Io 


^ , ... .■«  eUBliieil  Io  the  enchaotar,  at 

leibt  Cor  a  time,  ind  u  urriog  with  uowlLliopaia,  tbarafore  Ariel  n  onei  bej)  tot 
Ubartv;  uHlCtlibaii  obwrrea,  that  the  ipinti  Htie  fntpsra  vlthso  (oud  wUh 
bat  "  hate  bin  ragtadl/.'' 
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lato  a  cloren  pine  ;  withia  which  rift 

Imprison'd,  thon  di<ht  painfully  reraain 

A  aozen  years  ;  nitbin  <rfaich  ipacc  she  died, 

Andlef^  thee  there  ;  where  thou  didit  rent  thy  groanf, 

As  fast  as  mill-wheels  strike  :  Then  wai  this  island, 

^Savc  for  the  bod  that  she  did  litter  here, 

A  freckled  whelp,  ha^-born,)  not  hwioar'd  widi 

A  human  shape. 

^ri.  Yes ;  Caliban  her  son. 

Pro.  Dull  thing,  I  say  bo-;  he,  that  Caliban, 
Whom  now  I  keep  itfiervice.     Thou  best  know'ri 
What  torment  I  did  find  thee  in  :  thy  groans 
Did  make  wolves  howl,  and  penetrate  the  breasta 
Of  ever-angry  bean  ;  it  was  a  torment 
To  lay  upon  tile  damn'd,  which  Sycoraz 
Could  not  a|;ain  undo  ;  it  was  mine  art. 
When  I  arnv'd,  and  heard  thee,  that  made  gape 
The  pine,  and  let  thee  out. 

Art.  1  thank  thte,  master. 

Fro.  If  thou  more  murmur'st,  I  will  rend  an  oafc, 
And  peg  thee  in  his  knotty  entrails,  till 
Thou  hast  bowl'd  away  twelre  wintera. 

•dn'.  Pardon,  master: 
1  will  be  correspondent  to  command. 
And  do  my  spiriting  gently. 

Pro.  Do  so  ;  and  after  two  days 
I  will  dbcharge  thee.  i 

Jrt.  That's  my  noble  master  I 
What  shall  I  do  ?  say  what  ?  what  shall  I  do  I 

Pro.  Go  make  thyseiriike  to  anymph  o'  th'  sea; 
Be  subject  to  no  eight  but  miae  ;  inrisibLe 
To  every  eye-ball  else.     Go,  take  this  shape, 
And  hither  come  in't :  hence,  with  diligence. 

[£MlAun. 
Awake,  dear  heart,  awake !  thon  hast  slept  well ;  ' 
Awake  ! 

Jlfi'ro.  The  strangeness  of  your  story  put 
Heaviness  in  me. 

Pro.  Shake  it  off:  Come  on  ; 
We'll  visit  CaUhan,  my  slave.  Who  nerer 
Yields  us  kind  answer. 

Mint.  'Tis  a  villain,  sir, 
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I  do  Dot  lore  to  look  oa. 

Pro.  Bat,  as  'tis. 
We  CBDDot  miss  him :  be  does  make  onr  fin. 
Fetch  in  our  wood  ;  and  serves  in  offices 
That  profit  us. — What  ho  1  slave  I  Caliban  I 
Thou  earth,  thou !  speak. 

Cal.  [Within.}  There's  wood  eooa^  within. 

J'ro.   Come  forth,  I  sa;  ;   there's  other  busineas  Ibr 
thee: 
Come-ibrth,  Uion  tortoise !  when  ?  ; 

Bt-enier  Ariel,  like  a  m^riymph. 
Fine  apparition  I  Iffy  quaint  Ariel, 
Hark  in  thine  ear. 

.Sri,  My  lord,  it  shall  be  done.  [Snt. 

Pro.  Thou  poisonous  slave,  got  by  the  devil  himaelf 
Upon  thy  wicked  dam,  come  farUi  I 
Enter  Cilibait. 

Gil.  Ai  wicked  dew  as  e'er  my  mother  bmsh'd 
With  raven's  feather  from  unwholesome  fen. 
Drop  on  you  both  I  a  south-west  blow  on  ytf. 
And  blisteryon  alt  o'erl 

Fro.  For  this,  be  sure,  .to<night  thou  shalt  bave  cramps, 
Side-stitchet  that  shall  pea  thy  breath  up ;  urchins 
Shall,  for  that  vast  of  night  that  tbey  may  work,* 
All  exercise  on  thee  :  thou  shalt  be  pinch'd 
As  thick  as  htmey-combs,  each  pinch  more  stmgisg 
Than  bees  that  made  tbem. 

Col.  I  must  eat  my  dinner. 
This  island's  mine,  by  Sycorax  my  mother. 
Which  thou  tak'st  from  me.     When  thon  camest  first. 
Thou  strok'dst  me,  and  mad'et  much  of  me  ;  wotdd'st 

give  me 
Water  with  berries  In't ;  and  teach  me  how 
To  name  the  logger  light,  and  bow  the  less. 
That  bum  by  day  and  night :  and  then  I  lov'd  thee. 
And  thew'd  thee  all  the  qualities  o'  th'  isle, 

p)  II  ibould  be  rcmainbaTCd,  Hut,  In  Dm  ptiBumitoloKT  of  CarmM'  iga.  tkcM 
pMlculin  wen  >«llwl  •Hh  Iba  most  minule  cuctMn.  laJ  tlia  itin^Knl  kLmlg  at 
tWomtj  l)*ir^  had  liiffniaoi  «liianijiiii  of  tinis  tujnble  in  tbe  iiriety  onm™*- 

wna  ilwiTi  obllfsd  toluraoffit  icerlklD  bsiir.'tbu  ttBy  mitbi  luH  laUiffn  la 
tbui  portliu  oT  dIcU  which  belangMl  to  otben.  Abkiu  IbeiB,  oa  any  luppoB  ir- 
«U«  to  k>T«  huTk  put  lul^Ud  ID  Uidr  dominhn.    BTEEVENS. 
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The  fresh  aprings,  brine  pitu,  barren  place,  and  feitile  ; 

Cuned  be  I  that  did  so  ' — All  the  channs 

Of  Sj'corax^toadii,  beetles,  bttts,  light  on  you  ! 

For  1  am  all  the  subjects  that  yos  have, 

Which  firet  was  miiie  omi  king :  and  here  you  sty  job 

In  this  hard  rock,  whiles  you  do  keep  from  me 

The  rest  of  the  island. 

Pro.  Thou  most  lying  sla^e. 
Whom  stripes  may  move,  not  kindness  :  I  hare  nsM  thee. 
Filth  as  thou  art,  with  human  care  ;  and  lodg'd  thei 
In  mine  own  cell,  till  thou  didst  seek  to  violate 
The  honour  of  my  child. 

Cai.  O  ho,  O  ho  !  ' — 'would  it  had  been  done  I 
Thou  didst  prevent  mc  ;  I  bad  peopled  else 
This  isle  with  Calibans. 

Pro.  Abhorred  slave  ; 
Which  any  print  of  goodness  will  not  take, 
Being  cabbie  of  all  ill!  I  pitied  thee, 
Took  pains  to  make  tbee  speak,  taught  thee  eadt  honk' 
One  thing  or  other  :  when  thou  didst  not,  savage, 
-  Know  thine  own  meaning,  bat  wontdat  gobble  like 
A  thing  moat  brutish,  I  endow'd  thy  purposes 
With  words  that  made  them  known  ;  But  thy  rile  race, 
Tho'  thou  didst  learn,  had  that  in't  which  good  natores 
Could  not  abide  to  be  with  ;  therefore  wast  then 
Deservedly  cODfin'd  into  this  rock, 
Who  faad'st  deaerr'd  more  than  a  prison. 

Col.  You  taught  me  language  ;  and  my  profit  ua't 
Is,  1  know  how  to  curse  ;  The  red  plague  rid  you,* 
For  learning  me  your  language  1 

Pro.  Hag'seed,  hence  1 
Fetch  us  in  fuel  ;  and  be  quick,  thou  wert  best, 
To  answer  other  business.     Shrug'st  thou,  malice  ? 
If  thou  ne^ect'st,  or  dost  unwillingly 
What  I  command.  111  rack  thee  with  old  cramps  ; 
Fill  all  thy  bones  with  aches  ;  make  thee  roar. 
That  beasts  shall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

CaL  No,  ^ray  thee  !— 
I  must  obey  :  hia  art  is  of  such  power,  [Jln4t. 

It  would  control  my  dam's  god,  Setebos, 

MiIcT  bflM  (™,i£reJuI^lS4J^d^!^^  :  SDH  hn,  ia  tii  *r 

.   [3]  The  tjttlriUi  wu  tuclenUy  aUe-l  Ills  rifptoiS?'*'^  ST^VKMS. 
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And  make  a  rasaaJ  of  hin. 
Pro.  So,  slave  ;  bcnce  t  [Giif  Cal. 

Bt-etUer  Ariel  tavmHe,  f^nyiiig  «n<l  tinging;  I'cxDiNAirD 
foUotrtTtg  A>»~ 
Ariel's  Sokq. 
Come  vnto  these  yellow  lands. 

And  then  take  hands : 
Covrl'aied  taken  you  hone,  and  kitl^d, 

(The  wild  wave)  ti'kiit,)  . 
Fool  ilfeatly  here  atid  there ; 
Jnd,  nxeel  sprite!,  the  burden  bear. 
Hark,  kark  ! 
Bur.  Bowgb,  wow^h.  [disperiedlii, 

7%e  a-atck-dogs  bark: 
Bur.  Bowgh,  wowgfa.  \di*p»nedljft 

Hark,  hark  !  I  hear 
The  strain  of  strutting  cAaniiclert 
Cry,  Cock-a-doodle-doo. 

Fer.  Where  ahonld  this  musk  be  ?  i'  th'  air,  or  tlw 
earth? 
[tsouads  no  more  : — and  sDre,  it  waits  upon 
Some  god  of  the  island.     Sitting  on  a  bank. 
Weeping  again  the  king  mV  Other's  wreck. 
This  music  crept  by  me  upoc  the  waters  ; 
Allaying  both  their  fury,  and  my  passian. 
With  its  sweet  air :  thence  I  liave  follow'd  it. 
Or  it  hath  drawn  me  rather  : — But  'tis  giMie. 
No,  it  begins  again. 

AniEL  nngs. 
Ftdl  fathom  five  thy  father  litsf 

Oj  his  bone*  art  coral  made  j 
ThosB  are  pearls  Aatviert  hit  eyes  i 
NolAcng  of  ham.  &at  doth  fade, 
J3]  Aritl'i  liyi.  ("Mcb  hsTB  bten  caTidemned  by  Blldon  a  Irlfling,  ud  iMtaiM, 
bgaUaveiOibeornamiigriaiiinJilltnityDrelscinciiitlwy  tiprHi  DOIhkic  fmt, 

n«ciii(eiHlj  olthe  ftiry  kind,  in  »riler  of  lieinga  w  nliicb  tndlltnn  Lm  "I"*!" 
I         neribed  ••onnf  dimiDOiW*  iiencjr,  imMrful  but  luiltcmin,  ■  biira.imui  «nd  frou« 
uatraliiMM<irDUan,veUaweaulbr»a«m(ic<  AikL       JOHNSON. 
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BtU  doth  ti0er  a  lea-chaiigt 
bOo  lometking  rick  and  itrange. 
Sea-ftymphs  hourly  ring  hit  JtneU ; 
Ibrit  1  tww  I  hear  thun, — dinji-dong,  heil, 

[Burden,  diag-itmg 
Ftr.  Tbe  ditty  does  remember  toy  llrowa'd&the^^— 
This  is  DO  mortal  business,  nor  no  sound 
Tbat  the  earth  owes  : — I  hear  it  now  above  me. 

Pro.  The  fringed  curtains  of  thine  eye  advance. 
And  say  what  thou  seeat  yonit'. 
Mira.  What  is't !  a  spirit  ? 
Lord,  how  it  looks  about !  Believe  me,  sir. 
It  carries  a  braye  form : — But  'tis  a  spirit. 

Fro.  No,  wench ;  it  cats  and  sleeps,  and  hath  mcb 

As  we  have,  such  :  This  gallant,  which  thou  seest. 
Wag  in  the  wreck  ;  and  but  he's  something  stain'd 
With  grief,  that's  beauty's  canker,  thou  might'st  call  him 
A  goodly  person  :  He  hath  lost  his  fellows, 
And  strays  about  to  find  them. 

Afira.  I  might  call  him 
A  thing  divine  ;  fi>r  nothing  nataral 
I  ever  saw  so  noble. 

Pro.  It  goes  on.  [jrids. 

As  mj  sonl  prompts  it : — Spirit,  fine  spirit !  I'll  free  tbe« 
Within  two  days  for  this. 

Fer.  Most  sure,  (he  goddess 
On  whom  these  airs  attend  ! — Vouchsafe,  my  prayer 
May  know,  if  you  remain  upon  this  island  ; 
■  And  that  you  will  some  good  instruction  give, 
How  I  may  bear  me  here  ;  My  prime  request. 
Which  I  do  last  pronounce,  is,  Oyou  wonder  1 
If  yon  be  made,  or  no  ? 

Mira.  No  wonder,  sir  j 
But,  certainly  a  maid. 

Fer.  My  language  I  hearens  t — 
I  am  the  best  of  them  that  speak  this  speech, 
Were  I  but  where  'tis  spoken. 

Pro.  How !  the  best  ? 
What  wertthoo ,  if  the  king  of  Naples  heard  thee  T 

Fer.  A  single  thing,  as  1  am  now,  that  wooden 
To  hear  thee  speak  of  Naples  :  He  does  hear  me ; 
And,  that  he  does,  t  weep :  myself  am  Naples  ; 
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Who,  with  mine  eyes,  ne'er  since  at  ebb,  beheld 
Tlie  king  my  lather  wreck'd. 

JUira.  Alack,  for  BKrcj  ! 

Fer.  Yes,  faith,  and  all  his  lords;  tbedokeof  Hilui, 
And  his  brave  son,  bein^  twain. 

Pro.  The  duke  of  Milan, 
And  his  more  braver  daug'hter,  conld  cmtrol  tbee, 
If  now  'twere  fit  to  do't  ■. — At  the  first  sight  IJttd*. 

They  have  chang'd  eyes  : — Delicate  Ariel, 
I'll  set  thee  free  for  this  ! — A  word,  good  sir  j 
I  fear  you  have  done  yonraelf  some  wrong  :  a  word. 

Mira.  Why  speaks  my  father  so  angentlyf  Tills 
Is  the  third  man  that  e'er  I  saw  ;  the  first 
That  e'er  1  sigh'd  for :  pity  move  my  &ther 
To  be  inclin'd  my  way  1 

Fer.  O,  if  a  virgin. 
And  your  affectioa  not  gone  forth,  I'll  make  yon 
The  queen  of  Naples. 

Pro.  Soft,  sir  ;  one  word  more. — 
They  are  both  in  either's  power :  but  this  swift  bnsinea 
I  mu!4t  uneasy  make,  lest  toio  light  wiimiog  \Aiidt. 

Hake  the  prize  light. — One  word  more  ;  I  charge  thee. 
That  thon  attend  me  :  thou  dost  here  usurp 
The  name  thou  own'sl  not ;  and  hast  put  thyself 
UpOD  this  inland,  as  a  spy,  to  win  it 
From  me,  the  lord  on'L 

Fer.  No,  as  1  am  a  man. 

Mira.  There's  nothing  ill  can  dwell  in  such  a  temple  : 
If  the  ill  spirit  have  so  &ir  an  house. 
Good  things  will  strive  to  dwell  with't. 

Prv.  Follow  me. [To  Feiu>.] 

Speak  not  you  for  liim  ;  he's  a  traitor  — -^ome, 
I'll  manacle  thy  neck  and  feet  together : 
Sea- water  shalt  thou  drink,  thy  food  shall  be 
The  fresh-brook  muscles,  wither'd  roots,  and  hoski 
Wherein  the  acorn  cradled  :  Follow. 

Fer.   No; 
I  will  resist  such  entertainment,  till 
Mine  enemy  has  more  power.  {&  dramt 

Mira.  O,  dear  father. 
Hake  not  too  rash  a  trial  of  him,  for 
He's  gentle,  and  not  fearful. 

P".    What,  I  say. 

Vol-  L  la 
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UV  foot  D^  tator ! — —Put  thy  airard  op,  traitor ; 
Who  mak'st  a  shew,  but  dar'st  not  strike,  thy  con 
Is  BO  posEfiH'd  with  guilt :  come  from  thy  ward ; 
For  I  can  here  disarm  thee  with  this  stick, 
And  make  thy  weapon  drop. 

Mira.  'Beseech  you,  father ! 

Pro,  Hmce  ;  hang  not  oa  my  gannents. 

Xira.  Sir,  Inv^  pity  ;  "■ 

I'll  be  his  surety. 

Pro.  Silence  :  one  word  more 
ShaU  [DB^e  me  chide  the?,  if  not  hete  tbee.     What  I 
An  advocate  for  an  impostor  ?  hush  I 
Thou  thiak'sl,  there  are  no  more  such  shapes  as  he, 
Having  seen  bat  him  and  Caliban :  Foolish  wench ! 
To  the  most  of  men  this  is  a  Caliban, 
And  they  to  him  are  angels. 

Mira,  My  affections 
Are  then  most  humble  ;  I  hare  no  ambitioB 
To  see  a  goodlier  man. 

Pro.  Come  on;  obey:  [ToVsBS. 

Tby  serves  are  in  their  in&ncy  tgsin. 
And  have  no  v^or  in  them. 

Ftr.  So  they  are: 
My  spirits,  as  in  a  dream,  are  all  bound  up. 
My  lather's  loss,  the  weakness  which  1  feel. 
The  wreck  of  all  my  friends,  or  this  man's  thre&tSt 
To  whom  1  am  subdued,  are  but  light  to  me, 
Higfat  I  but  through  my  prison  once  a  day 
Behold  this  maid  :  all  comers  else  a'  th'  earth 
I<et  liberty  make  use  of;  space  eoot^h 
Hare  1  in  soch  a  prison. 

•     Pro.  It  works ; Ccsne  on. 

Thou  hast  done  well,  fine  Ariel  1 ^Follow  me.— - 

[7'oFesd.  onJAInu. 
Hark,  whattiioa  elseahailtdo  me.  [To  Aiubl 

Mira.  Be  of  comfort ; 
My  Other's  of  a  better  nature,  sir. 
Than  he  appears  by  speech;  thisiaunwontedi 
WUoh  now  came  from  him. 

Pro.  Thou  shalt  be  as  free 
As  mountain  winds  :  but  then  exactly  do 
AU  points  of  my  command. 
Jlri.  To  Ih' syllable. 
Pn.  Come,  follow :    Speak  not  for  him.         lEtumt, 


ACT  IL 

SCENE  I.  Another  part  of  the  bland.  EnUr  Amubo, 
Sebastian,  Aktoaio,  Goitzalo,  Adriar,  Frasquco, 
and  other*. 

Gomalo. 
'BESEECH  you,  sir,  be  merry  :  yon  Jiave  caaw 
(So  have  we  ail)  of  joy ;  for  oar  escape 
b  mnt^  beyoDd  our  )09s :  Our  hint  of  woe 
la  comBion  ;  erery  day,  some  sailor's  wife. 
The  masters  of  some  merchant,  and  the  merchuit, 
Hare  just  oar  theme  of  woe  ;  hut  for  the  miracle, 
I  mean  our  pretervatioti,  few  in  miDiong 
Can  speak  like  na  :  then  wisely,  good  sir,  weigh 
Our  sorrow  with  oat  comfort. 

^UoM.  Fr'ythee,  peace. 

Seb.  He  receives  comfort  like  cold  porridge. 

Jn(.  The  visitor  will  not  give  him  o'er  so. 

Seb.  Look,  he's  winding  up  the  watch  of  his  wit ;  bf 
and  by  it  will  strike.    - 

Obb.  Sir, 

Seh.  One: ^Tell. 

Gon.  When  every  grief  it  entertain'd,  that's  olfer'd, 
Cooks  to  the  entertainer — 

Seb.  A  dollar. 

Gtm.  Dolour  comes  to  him,  indeed ;  yon  hare  sp^Aen 
truer  than  you  purposed. 

Seb.  You  have   taken  it  wiselier  than  I  meant   yoa 
should. 

Gt>%.  Therefore,  mylord, 

Jat.  Fye,  what  a  spendthrift  is  he  of  his  tongoe  t 

Mon.  1  pr'y thee,  spare. 

Oom.  Well,  I  have  done:  But  yet 

Seb.  He  will  he  talking., 

£iU.  Which  of  them,  he,  or  Adrian,  fer  a  j;ood  w^^r, 
fint  begins  to  crow  ? 

Seb.  The  old  cock. 

AU.  The  cockerel. 
■  Seb.  Done  :  The  wager  ? 

AtL  A  laughter. 

Seb.  A  match. 
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Adr.  Tboogfa  thia  iiland  aeem  to  be  deiert, — 

Seb.  Ha,  ha,  bat 

Ant,  So,  you've  pay'd- 

Adr.  UoinhabiUble,  andalmoitiiiacceHible, — 

&fi.  Yet,— 

Adr.  Yet,— 

Ant.  He  could  not  mis*  iL 

Adr.  It  must  needs  be  of  subtle,  tender,  and  delictte 


^b.  Aj,  and  a  subtle  ;  ia  he  most  learnedly  delivered. 

Adr.  The  air  breathes  upon  us  here  most  sweetly. 

Seb.  As  if  it  had  lungs,  and  rotten  ones. 

Ant.  Or,  as  'twere  perfumed  by  a  fen. 

Qon.  Here  is  every  thing  advantageous  to  life. 

Ant,  True;  save  means  to  live. 

Stb.  Of  that  there's  none,  or  little. 

Gon.  How  lasb  and  lus^  the  grass  looks  t  how  green ! 
.    Ant.  Theground,  indeed,  is  tawny. 

&b.  With  an  eye  of  green  in't. 

Ant.  He  misses  not  much. 

Seb,  Ho;  he  doth  but  mistake  the  troth  totally. 

Gon.  Buttbe  rarity afitis(which  is  indeed  almostbtt* 
yond  credit) — 

Seb.  As  many  vouch'd  rarities  are. 

Gon.  That  our  g^arments,  being,  as  they  were,  drenched 
in  the  sea,  hold,  notwithstanding,  their  freshness  and  gloss- 
e*  ;  being  rather  new  dy'd,  than  stain'd  with  salt  water. 

Ant,  Ifbutone  of  his  pockets  could  speak,  would  it  not 
say,  he  lies  ? 

Seb,  Ay,  or  very  falsely  pocket  op  hie  reporL 

Gon.  Methinks,  our  garments  are  now  as  fresh  as  when 
we  put  them  on  first  in  Afric,  at  the  marriage  of  the 
king's  &ir  daughter,  Claribel,  to  the  king  of  Tunis. 

Seb,  'Twas  a  sweet  marriage,  and  we  prosper  well  in 
our  return. 

Adr,  Tunis  was  never  graced  before  with  such  a  para- 
gon to  their  tjueen. 

Gon,  Notsmce  widow  Dido's  time. 

Ant,  Widow  ?  a  pox  o'  that  I  How  came  that  widow 
in  ?  Widow  Dido  ! 

Seb.  What  if  he  had  said,  widower  £neas  too  ?  good 
lord,  how  you  take  it ! 
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JlJr.  Widow  Dtde,  said  you  1  yon  vakm  me  stadjf  of 
that;  She  was  <^CartliBge,not  ofTuui. 

Gon.  This  Tunis,  sis,  was  Cartilage. 

Mr.  Carthage  ? 

Gon.  I  assure  you,  CarUiage. 

Att.  Hia  word  ia  more  thau  the  minicalotis  hafp.* 

Seb,  He  hath  rais'd  the  wall,  aad  hooeea  too. 

Mt.  What  impossible  matter  will  he  make  eaiy  next  t 

&b.  1  think  be  will  carry  thia  idand  home  in  hia  pocl^ 
et,  and  give  it  hii  iod  for  an  apple. 

AiU-  And,  sowing  the  keroels  cd*  it  in  th«  sea,  brings 
forth  more  islsiida. 

Gon.  Ay? 

Ant,  Why,  in  yoodtime. 

Gon.  Sir,  we  were  talking,  that  oar  ganneids  seam 
DOW  aa  firesh,  as  when  we  were  at  Tonia  at  the  maniage 
of  your  daggfatcr,  who  ii  now  queen. 

AtU.  And  the  rarest  that  e'er  came  there. 

Seb,  'Bate,  I  beseech  yon,  widow  Dido. 

•Inf.  O,  widow  Dido ;  ay,  widow  Dido. 

Gon,  Is  not,  sir,  my  dooUet  aa  fresh  aa  tite  fint  itj  I 
'  wore  it  7  1  me^,  in  a  sort. 

Jnt.  That  sort  was  well  fish'd  for. 

Gtm.  When  1  wore  it  at  yonr  daughter's  n 

Jlton.  You  cram  these  words  into  mine  ears,  e^ 
The  stomacb  of  my  senae  :  'Woold  1  had  never 
Married  my  danghter  there  1  for,  coming  tbence. 
My  son  is  lost ;  and,  in  my  rate,  she  too, 
Who  is  B»  far  from  Il&ly  remov'd, 
I  ne'er  again  sbail  see  her.     O  thon  mine  heir 
Of  Naples  aad  ofUilan,  what  strange  fidi 
Hath  made  his  meal  on  thee  1 

Fran.  Sir,  he  mayUve  ; 
I  taw  him  heat  the  surges  under  faun. 
And  ride  upon  their  backs  ;  he  trod  the  wstor. 
Whose  eamkf  h»  flaofr  aside,  and  breasted 
The  surge  most  swolo  that  met  him :  bia  bold  bead 
"Bore  the  contentious  waves  be  kcftt,  and  oai'd 
Hims«If  with  his  good  arms  in  luaty  stroke 
To  th*  shore,  that  o'er  his  wave-worn  basialMW'di 
As  stooping  to  relieve  him :  I  not  doidit, 
He  came  alive  to  lanj. 

AUm.  No,  no,  he's  gone. 

AmpbknlBUBte.       aTXEVSBB. 
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SA.  Sr,  jmn  aacy  thank  yourself  for  this  gre&t  loss  ; 
That  would  not  bleaa  our  Europe  with  your  daughter* 
But  rather  lose  bcr  to  an  AfricsD ;  . 
Where  she,  at  least,  is  bsnish'd  from  yonr  eye, 
Who  hath  cause  to  wet  the  grief  on't 

Mon.  Pr'jthee,  peace. 

Seb.  You  were  kneel'd  to,  and  imp6rtuu*d  othenrias 
Bt  all  of  us  ;  and  the  fair  soul  henelf 
Weigh'd,  between  lotbnesa  and  obedience,  at 
Which  end  o'  th'  beam  she'd  bow.  Wc  hare  lost  yottrsm^ 
I  fear,  for  ever  :  Bfilan  and  Naples  have 
More  widows  in  them  of  thisljuaineaa'  making. 
Than  we  bring  men  to  comfort  them  :  the  Ikult'a 
Tour  own. 

Aloa.   So  is  the  dearest  of  the  loss. 
'  Gmt.  Hy  lord  Sebastian, 
The  truth  you  ipcak  doth  lack  some  gentleoen. 
And  time  to  speak  it  in :  yon  rub  the  sore. 
When  you  should  bring  the  plaster. 

Seb.  Very  well. 
.  Ant.  And  most  cbimrgeonly.  -  - 

Gon.  It  is  foul  weather  in  us  all,  good  sir. 
When  you  are  cloudy. 

Seb.  Foul  weather? 

JitU.  Veryfiinl. 

Oon.  Had  1  plantation  of  this  isle,  my  lord,'^ 

Ant.  He'd  sow  it  with  nettle-seed. 

Seb.  Or  docks,  or  mallows. 

Gon.  And  were  the  king  of  it,  What  would  I  do  T 

Seb.  'Scape  being  drunk,  for  want  of  wie. 

Gon,  1' tb' commonwealth  1  would  Wcontraries 
Execute  all  things  :  fornd  kindof  tramc 
Would  I  admit ;  no  name  of  ma^trate ; 
Letters  should  not  be  known  ;  no  use  of  serrice, ' 
Of  riches  or  of  porerty  ;  no  contracts. 
Successions ;  boood  of  land,  tilth,  vineyard,  none  t 
Mo  use  of  metal,  com,  or  wine,  or  oil : 
No  occupation  ;  ell  men  idle,  all ; 
And  women  too  ;  but  innocent  and  pure  :  • 

No  sovereignty: — 

Seb.  And  yet  he  would  be  king  on't.* 
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jIfU.  The  latter  end  of  his  commonwealth  Ibrgete  the 
beginiiiiig 

Gon.  Alt  thuigs  in  common  oatare  should  produce 
'Without  sweat  or  endeavour;  treason,  felony, 
Sword,  pike,  knife,  gun,  or  need  of  any  engine, 
Would  I  not  have  ;  but  nature  should  bring  forth, 
Of  its  own  kind,  all  fbtzon,'  all  abundance. 
To  feed  my  innocent  people. 

Seb.  No  marrying  'mong  his  subjects  f 

Ant,  None,  man  ;  all  idle  ;  whores,  and  knarei. 

Gon.  1  wonld  with  such  perfection  govern,  siij 
To  excel  the  golden  age. 

Seb.  'Save  bis  majesty  I 

Jint.  Long  live  Gonzalo  ! 

Gon.  And,  do  you  mark  me,  sir? — 

Alon.  Pr'ytbee,  no  more  :  thou  dost  talk  nothing  to  me. 

Gen  ,  1  do  well  believe  your  highness  ;  and  did  it  to 
minister  occasion  to  these  gentlemen,  who  are  of  snch 
sensible  and  nimble  longs,  that  they  alw^s  use  to  lan^  ai 
nothing. 

Jn(,  'Twas  you  we  laugh'd  at 

Gon.  Who,  in  this  kind  of  merry  fooling,  amnotbmg  to 
you  :  BO  yoti  may  continne,  and  langfa  at  nothing  still. 

Ant.  What  a  blow  was  there  given ! 

Seb.  An  it  had  not  fallen  flat-long. 

Gon.  You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  mettle  ;  you  would 
lift  the  moon  out  of  her  sphere,  if  she  wonld  continne  init 
five  weeks  without  changing. 

Enter  AmtL  invitihle,  playing  lolemn  tmtnc. 

Seh.  We  would  so,  and  then  go  a  bat-fowling.  ' 

ArU.  Nay,  good  mylord,  be  notangry. 

Gon.  No,  I  warrant  you  ;  I  will  not  adventure  my  dis- 
cretion so  we£^y.  Will  yon  laugh  me  asleep,  for  I  am 
very  heavy  1 

Awt.  Go  sleep,  and  hear  us. 

[Allshtp  hvt  Alov.  Seb.  and  Art. 

Alon.  What,  all  so  soon  asleep !  I  wish  mine  eyes 
Would,  with  themselves,  shut  up  my  thoughts :  1  find, 
Tbey  are  inclin'd  to  do  so. 

Seb.  Please  you,  sir, 
Do  not  omit  the  heavy  offer  of  it : 
It  seldom  viMts  sorrow ;  when  it  doth, 

""  '  tq  Folum-plentr.       KD WAR  1/8. 
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It  U  a  oomfertir. 

Jim.  We  two,  tay  lord, 
Will  gaud  your  penon,  wliUa  jtta  talu  your  nat, 
And  watch  yonr  lafely. 

JUon,  Tbuikjoui  Woi>d*r«iu  hMTy. — 

[Alorio  ile^.   Exd  Asilb 

&6.  What  Bstnnge  drowaiueu  poMeueBtheml 

£nt.  It  is  tb'  quality  o'  th'  climate. 

Seb.  Why 
Dothit  DOttiuaoareya-lidi  aisk?  I  fiitdiurt 
Hyieir  diipoe'd  toalflep. 

Ant-  Nor  I;  my  Bpiriti  areiuinbla> 
They  fell  tog^ether  all,  as  by'conseiit  ( 
They  dropp'd,  as  by  a  thnDder-atrolu.     What  niglit. 
Worthy  Sebastian  ? — O,  what  might  ? — No  more  t — ! 
And  yatt  methinki,  I  lee  it  in  thy  &oe. 
What  tluNi  sbonld'at  bo :  tb'  occsnon  ipeaki  thae ;  and 
My  stmng  imagination  hu  n  erown 
Dropping'  npon  thy  head. 

Seb,  What,  art  thou  waking  ? 

AU.  Do  you  not  hear  ms  ipeak  t 

Sii.  I  do  ;  and,  anrely, 
It  is  a  ileepy  language  ;  and  tboa  speak'rt 
Oat  of  thy  sleep :  What  is  it  thou  didst  nj  t 
This  is  a  strange  repose,  to  be  asleep 
With  eyes  wide  open ;  standing,  apeakuiir,  MOTwg, 
And  yet  so  bat  asleep. 

Am.  Noble  Sebastian, 
Thou  let'tt  tby  fijiiune  sleep— ^  rather ;  mnk'it 
Whiles  thou  art  waking. 

Seb.  Thou  dost  snore  distinctly ; 
There's  meaiiing  in  tbysnores. 

Am.  I  am  more  serious  than  my  evatom  i  jm 
Most  be  so  too,  if  heed  me ;  which  to  do, 
Trebles  thee  o'er. 

&i.  Welti  '  am  standing  water. 

Ant.  V]i  teach  yon  how  to  flow. 

Seb.  De  S9  :  b>  eM, 
Hereditary  sloth  instructs  me. 

Ant.  O, 
IfyoDbut  knew,  how  yon  tite  parpow  cbeiM^ 
Whiles  tbocyou  mock  it  I  bow,  in  atiii^iiiigi^ 
Ten  mere  tnveet  H 1  Ebbing  men,  indeed. 
Most  often  do  so  near  the  bottom  run. 
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By  their  own  fear,  or  sloth. 

Seb.  Pr'ythee,  say  on  : 
The  aetting  of  thine  eye,  and  cheek,  proclaim 
A  matter  from  thee  ;  and  a  birth,  indeed. 
Which  throes  thee  much  to  yield. 

Jnl.  Thns,  sir  : 
Although  this  lord  of  weak  rememhruice,  this 
(Who  shall  be  of  as  little  memory, 
When  he  is  earth'd,)  hath  here  almost  persaaded    • 
^or  be'aa  spiritof  persaasioaonl^,) 
The  king,  his  son's  alive ;  'tis  as  impoesible  . 
That  he's  undrown'd,  as  he  that  sleeps  here,  swim. 

Seb.  I  hare  no  hope 
That  he's  uodrown'd. 

Ant.  O,  out  of  that  no  hope. 
What  great  hope  have  you '.  no  hope,  that  way,  u 
Another  way  so  high  an  hope,  that  even 
Ambition  cannot  pierce  a  wink  beyond. 
But  doubts  discovery  there.     Will  you  gnmt,  with  ms. 
That  Ferdinand  is  drown'd  ? 

Seb.  He's  gone. 

AtU.  Then,  tell  me. 
Who's  the  next  heir  of  Naples  ? 

Seb.  ClaribeL 

Ant.  She  that  is  queen  of  Tania  ;  she  that  dwells 
~)^en  leagues  beyond  man's  lif%  ;  she  that  from  Naplei 
Can  have  no  note,  nnless  the  sua  were  post, 
(The  man  1'  th'  moon's  too  alow,)  till  new-bom  chini 
Be  roogh  and  razorable :  she,  from  whom 
We  were  all  sea-swallow'd,  though  aome  cast  again  ; 
And,  by  that,  destiu'd  to  per&rm  an  act,* 
Whereof  what's  past  is  prologue  ;  what  to  comei 
Id  yours  and  my  discharge. 

Seb.  What  staff  is  this  ? — How  aay  you  1 
*Tia  true,  my  brother's  daughter's  queen  of  Touis ; 
So  is  she  heir  of  Naples  ;  'twiit  which  regions 
There  is  some  space. 

Jlnt.  A  space  whose  every  cubit 
Seems  to  ci^  out,  Hon  shali  that  Claribtl 
Mtantre  ut  back  to  JVapUi  ? — Keep  in  Tunis, 
And  let  Sebastian  wake  ! — Say,  this  were  death. 
That  now  hathseiz'd  them  ;  why,  they  were  no  wwe 
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Than  now  the;  are :  There  be,  tliot  can  rate  Najtea, 

As  itgU  as  he  that  ileeps  ;  lords,  tiiat  can  prats' 

Aj  amply,  3Bd  onnecessarilj. 

As  this  Goozalo  ;  I  myaeir  could  make 

A  chough  of  as  deep  chat.*     O,  that  you  bore 

The  miod  that  1  do  !  what  a  sleep  were  this 

For  your  advancement  1  Do  you  nnderstaad  ine  t 

Seb.  Me  thinks,  I  do. 

Snt.  Aod  how  does  your  content 
Tender  your  own  good  fortune  f 

Seb.  I  remember, 
Tou  did  supplant  your  brother  Proepero. 

Jn(.  True  : 
And,  look,  how  well  my  garments  sit  upon  me  ; 
Much  feater  than  before  r  Hy  brother's  aemmti 
Were  then  my  fellowB,  now  fiiey  are  mv  men, 

Stb.  But,  for  your  conscience —      W''^ 

AU.  Ay,  sir  ;  where  lies  that?  If  ifVere  a  kybe, 
'Twould  put  me  to  my  sUpper  ;  But  I  feel  not 
This  dei^  in  my  bo^om  ;  twenty  ctuscietices, 
That  stand  'twixt  nie  and  Milan,  candied  be  they. 
And  melt,  ere  they  molest  t  Here  lies  yenr  broUier, 
No  better  than  the  earth  be  lies  upon, 
If  he  were  that  which  now  he's  like  j  whom  I, 
With  this  obedient  steel,  three  inches  of  it. 
Can  lay  to  bed  for  ever ;  whiles  yon,  doin    ' 
To  the  perpetual  wink  for  aye  might  put 
This  ancieqt  morsel,  this  sir  Prudence,  who 
Should  not  upbraid  our  course.     For  aiu  thereat, 
They'H  take  suggestimi,  as  a  cat  laps  milk  ; 
They'll  tell  the  clock  to  any  business  that 
We  say  befits  the  hour. 

Seh.  Thj  case,  dear  friend. 
Shall  be  my  precedent ;  as  thoo  got'st  MilaB,    . 
I'll  come  by  Naples.     Draw  thy  sword ;  one  stroke 
Shall  firee  thee  from  the  tribute  which  thon  ps^st ; 
And  I  the  king  shall  lore  thee. 

AtU.  Draw  together ! 
And  when  I  rear  my  hand,  do  you  the  £ke,     ' 
To  Cdl  it  on  Oonealo. 

Seb.  O,  but  one  word.  l^^  eotnertt  apart. 

[a]Aelion|hliabMDtlb*>Bt'dMUad.       BTBBVSSi 
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Munc.     Re-eitler  AniaL,  invttible. 
jSri.  My  master  through  hiaart  foresees  the  dangei 
That  these,  bis  frieads,  arc  in  -,  and  senile  me  forth, 
(For  else  his  project  dies,)  to  keep  them  living. 

[Singi  in  OMioio'i  et». 

While  you  here  do  tnaraig  lie, 
Open-ty'd  conspiracy 

Hi*  time  doth  take : 
ff  of  ti/e  sou  keep  a  core, 
Suikt  off'  dumber,  and  bewart  i 

AznaJu  !  Awake  I 

Att.  Then  let  as  both  be  sudden. 

Gan.  Now,  good  angels,  preserre  tte  king ! 

[7%ey  sMib. 

JHon.  Why,  bow  now,  ho !  awake  I  Why  are  yon  drawn  t 
Wherefore  this  ghastly  looking  ? 

Gon.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Seb.  Whiles  we  stood  here  tecuring  yoor  repose, 
Even  aow,  we  heard  a  hollow  burst  of  bellowing 
Like  bulls,  or  rather  lions  ;  did  it  not  wake  yon  ? 
Itstrockmine  ear  most  terribly. 

Mon.  I  heard  nothing. 

Ant.  O.  'twas  h  din  to  fright  a  monster's  ear : 
Tomake  an  earthquake  1  sure  it  was  the  roar 
Of  a  whole  herd  of  lions. 

Mon.  Heard  you  this,  Gonzalo  7 

Ooit.  Upon  mi«e  honour,  air,  I  heardabummmff, 
And  that  a  strange  (»ie  too,  which  did  awake  me : 
I  shak'd  you,  sir,  and  cry'd  ;  bb  mine  eyes  open'd, 
I  saw  their  weapons  drawn : — there  was  a  ooise. 
That's  rerity  :  'Best  stand  upon  oar  guard  ; 
Or  that  we  quit  this  place  :  let's  draw  our  weapons. 

Aion.  Le«d  off  this  ground  ;  and   let's   make  Airtber 
search 
For  my  poor  son. 

Qon.  Heavens  keep  him  from  these  beasts  I 
For  be  is,  sure,  i'  th'  talaml. 

MoH.  Lead  away. 

Art.    Prospero    my   lord    shall    know   what   I    have 

done ;  {Arid*- 

So,  king,  go  aafcly  oa  to  seek  thy  son.  [Exeunt. 
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SCENE  II. 

jMothtr  part  of  the  Itland.     Enter  Calibah,  ■KitK  a  burden 
of  XKood,     A  noite  of  thundtr  ktard. 
Oil.  AD  the  iofections  that  the  lun  aaoka  up 
From  bogs,  fens,  flats,  on  Prosper  fall,  and  nuke  him 
Bj  inch-meal  a  disease  '.  His  epirits  hear  me, 
And  yet  1  needs  must  curae.     But  they'll  nor  pinch. 
Fright  me  with  urchin  shows,  pitch  me  i'  th'  mire, 
Nor  lead  me,  like  a  fire-brand,  in  the  dark 
Out  of  mj  way,  unless  he  hid  them ;  but 
Far  eveiy  trifle  are  they  Bet  upon  me  : 
Sometime  like  apes,  that  moe  and  chatter  at  me, 
And  aAer,  bite  me  ;  then  like  hed^-hog".  which 
Lie  tumbling  in  my  bare-foot  way,  and  mouat 
Their  pricks  at  my  foot-fall ;  sometime  am  I 
All  wound  with  adders,'  who,  with  cloven  tonnes. 
Do  hiss  me  into  madness  : — Lo  ]  now  !  lo ! 

Enter  Tkikcolo.    . 
Here  comes  ft  spirit  of  his  ;  and  to  torment  me. 
For  brining  wcwd  in  slowly:  I'll  fall  flat; 
Perchance,  he  will  not  mind  me> 

•  Tn'n.  Here's  neither  hush  nor  shrub,  to  bear  off  any 
weather  at  all,  and  another  storm  brewing ;  I  hear  it  sing 
i'  th'  wind :  yond'  same  black  cloud,  yond'  huge  one, 
looks  like  a  foul  bombard  that  would  shed  his  liquor. 
If  it  should  thunder,  as  it  did  before,  I  know  not  where 
to  hide  my  head  ;  yond'  same  cloud  cannot  choose  but 
fall  by  pailfuls. — ^What  have  we  here  ?  a  man  or  a  fish  ? 
Dead  or  alive  ?  A  fish  :  be  smells  Uke  a  fish  ;  a  very 
ancient  and  fiah-like  smell  ;  a  kind  of,  not  of  the  nenr~ 
est,  Poor-John.  A  strange  fish  [  Were  1  in  England 
DOW,  (as  once  1  was,)  and  had  but  this  fish  painted,  not 
a  holiday-fool  there  but  would  give  a  piece  of  silver  : 
there  would  this  monster  make  a  man  ;  any  strange 
beast  there  makes  a  man :  when  they  will  not  give  a 
doit  to  relieve  a  lame  beggar,  they  will  lay  out  ten  to 
see  a  dead  Indian.  Legg'd  like  a  man  I  and  his  fina 
like  arms  1  Warm,  o'  my  troth  t  I  do  now  let  loose  my 
opinion,  hold  it  no  longer  ;  this  is  no  fish,  butan  islander, 
that  hath  lately  sufiered  by  a  thunder-bolt.  [Thunder.^ 
Alas  1  the  storm  is  come  again  :  my  best  way  m  to  creep 
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nnder  lui  gabenline  i  ttieM  ia  do  o&er  abclter  her^aboat  i 
Uiseiy  acqaainta  a  man  with  strao^  bedfellan/    I  will, 
here  ihroad,  till  the  dregs  of  the  storm  be  paaL 
'    Etiier  Stephaito,  tinging  ;  a  boOU  in  hit  ktHttU 
Ste.  I  AaB  no  more  to  tea,  to  tea. 
Here  ihall  /  i&e  a-ikore  ; — 
-    This  is  a  rery  scurvy  tune  to  sing;  at  a  man's  funeral  i 
Well,  here's  my  comtbrt.  [Drink* 

The  matter,  the  mabher,  Ae  boaitaai*  and  I, 

7%«  gwmer,'and  hit  mate,    ■ 
Lon'd  Jdatt,  Meg,  and  Marian,  and  J&irgery, 
Bnt  none  of  us  car' d  for  Kate: 
For  the  had  a  tongue  with  a  tai^. 
Would  cry  to  a  tailor.  Go,  hn^ : 
She  lov'd  not  the  larour  of  tar  nor  of  pitch. 
Yet  a  tailor  might  teraich  her  vohere'er  the  did  itdi ; 
7'hento  teai  boiii,and[»thergohattg. 
Hub  la  a  Kurry  tone  too :  Bnt  hen's  my  ctw&it. 

CaL  Do  not  tonBent  me  :  O  1 

SU.  What's  the  matter  1  Haire  we  denls  ben.  I  D« 
yon  put  tricks  apon  ua  with  aarages,  and  men  of  lode  t- 
Ha  L  I  faBTe  not  'Kap'd  drowninfi  to  be  a6ud  now  of 
yoor  ftnr  legB  ;  ibr  it  hath  been  said,  As  proper  a  manr 
■a  ever  went  on  ibnr.legs,  caopot  make  bim  give 
gsonnd  s  and' it  shall  be  sud.so  again*  while  StephaiiO. 
breathes  at  nostrils. 

■CaL  The  s^t  torments  me  :  0 1 

SU.  This  is  some  wnster  of  the  isle,  with  four  leg*v 
wiio  hath  got,  ^  I  take  it,  an  ague  :  Where  the  derU 
dionld  be  team  onr  kngnwe  ?  I  wiU  give  him  aofn«  re^- 
Kef;  if.itbebat  for  tbat:  ff  I  can  reoorer  him.  and  kee^' 
bim  tame,  and  get  to  Naples  with  him,  he's  a  present  for 
BBy.  ^iveror  Aat  erer  trad  on  neat's-leather. 

Cat.  Do  not  torment  me,  pr'ythee  ; 
I'll  Ihibk  my  wood  home  faster. 

SU.  He's  in  bis  fit  n«w ;  and  does  not  talk  after  tbe 
mscBt.  He  ihaU  taste  of  my  bottle  :  if  be  have  nCTen 
dnmk  wise  afore,  it  mD '  go^  oaar  to  remove  bis  fit  t  if 
I  can  recover  ham,  and  keep  bim  tame,  I  sriU  not  bltA: 
tdb  ntoch  &T  him :  be  shall  jay  .for  him  that  hath  him,- 
■id  that  soundly. 
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Cbt.  Thou  dost  me  yet  bat  litda  hot ;  tfasa  vOt 
Adoo,  1  know  it  by  thj  trembling : 
Vow  Prosper  works  iqwii  thee. 

Ste.  Coaie  en  yovc  ways  j  open  yonr  nuwtfa :  here  ii 
that  which  will  give  lan|piage  to  TOO,  cat ;  (^pen  jaai 
month  :  this  will  shake  joui  ahakuff,  I  can  teU  jon, 
and  that  loundly ;  you  cannot  tell  who's  yoar  friend ; 
open  jeur  cbaps  again. 

Tnn.  I  flhpuld  Iniow  that  voice  :  It  should  be — ^Bat  he 
is  drowned  ;  and  these  are  dcTOs  :  O  1  defend  me  ^— 

Ste.  Foar  legs,  and  two  Toices ;  a  itiost  deUeate  mon- 
ster 1  Ilia  fiaward  voice  now  ia  to  speak  weB  ef  fais 
fiieod  ;  hie  backward  virice  is  to  ntter  font  tpeeches, 
and  to  detract.  If  all  the  wine  in  my  botfie  wiH  reco- 
ver him,  I  will  help  Ms  agne  :  Come,— —Amen  1  I  will 
pour  some  in  tli^-oUier  month. 

TVtfi.  Stephano  ! — 

SU,  Doth  thy  other  month  call  rae  ?  Mercy  I  mercy  I 
This  is.  a'  iml,  aiti  im  mmitar :  I  will  lane  boa  f  t 
hww  DO  }oDg  spoon.' 

Trin.  stephano  !-^  tbou  beest  Staiphuio^  toncb  ibe, 
SKcl  speaklo  mc  ;  for  I  am  Trincolo  -,— A>e  aot  afean^.— 
thy  good  fmnd  Trinado. 

B».  If'tbou-  baest  Thnoiria,  come  fiirth;  I'H  anil  then 
t^ -Um  Imer  legs :  if  any  be  Trineuhr's  leg*,  thsse  an 
theyi  Sftoa  art  *<epf  Tmoalot  indeed  i  How  cam'^ 
tbo*  to  be  the  Bi6g»  of  tMa  moon-c^  ? .  Can  be  vent 
Trinculos  ? 

Tritt.  I  took  him  to  be  killed  widi  a  thmifap^toke  :• — 
B«t  art  tbov  not  drcimcd,  Stephaaa  ?  i  hope  now,  Ooa 
art  not  diwimed.  Is  tbe  stonn  «veTbkiWD  I  I  hid  mb 
oader  tite  dead  moM-calTs  gidwrAn,*  ibr  lear  of  tfao , 
■torai :  And  art  tboo  Iteii^,  Stephano  l  O  Stejdiaiia,  (Me 
NeapoUtane'  scap'd  1 

Ste.  Pr'ytha»,  do  not  bun  aafa  abnot  ;  vy  atomadt  i> 
not  ctmstant. 

QU.  These  be  fine  things,  an  if  tWy  be  act  spiilea. 
That's  a  brave  god,  and  bean  cdestial  Hqnor  i 
I'lNtlt  kneet  to  him. 

Ste,  HoW  didn  thou  'saape  ?  How  cam'st  tho«  hither  t 
nvear  by  this  bottie,  faow  thou  cam'st  hither.     I  eac^ted 

,  ^  proierb.  "  AloiigapoaiitoeitiilthlbedBTll."    B'^^V. 

i\  A  Kom-col^  li  u  iiHiimda  tbuwlm  Dm,  •uppoHd  b>  Plkn  to  be  taw 
Bd  i]<  womu  anJy.    gee  Ui  Uttunl  RMott' &  X.  ek.  U.  -     STBEV. 
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ACT  II.  nucnssT.  Ift 

xipon  ■  batt  of  Mck,  wki^  the  uiloT*  Inaved  *rer-b«ard, 
hy  thia  bottle  I  which  I  made  of  the  bark  of  a  trea,  with 
mine  own  hands,  Bioce  I  wu  cast  a-riMie. 

Cal.  I'll  swear,  upoa  that  bottle,  to  be  tbf 
Troe  anbject ;  fi>r  the  bqnor  is  not  earthly. 

iSK«.  Here  ;  swear  then  howtbon  eacap'dat 

Trin.  Swam  a-shore,    mao,  like  ■  dvck  ;  I  «■  mrim 
like  a  dock,  I'll  be  swom. 

Ste.  Here,  kisB  die  book;  Thot^thqp  canst  twiBlikfl 
a  duck,  tlMm  art  made  like  a  goose. 


3>tn.  O  Stepfauw,  haat  aij  more  of  thas  1 

Su.  The  whale  Imtt,  bkb  ;  mj  cellar  is  in 

the  sea^de,  iriicre  my  wne  is  hid.    How  n 


ca]£t  bow  decs  thine  ague  1 

Cal.  Haat  tkoa  sot  Avpped  bam  hearsn  t 

Su  Ont  o'  the  moon,  I  do  aaaare  tbee :  I  was  tba  nan 
in  the  moon,  when  time  was. 

Cal.  I  bare  seen  thee  in  her,  and  I  do  adoi«  ttee  ; 
Mj  mistreM  shewed  me  thee,  ^7  dog,  and  buh. 

Ste.  Come,  swear  to  that ;  kiss  the  hook :  I  wSi  ihnidt 
it  anon  with  new  conteDti :  swear. 

Trin.  By  this  sood  liriit,  this  is  a  rery  diaOow  nwo* 
stei : — ^1  ueard  ^  him  ?— «  very  weak  monater  : — The 
man  i'  the  moon  !— a  most  poor  crednlous  Aouter  i— 
Well  drawn,  monster,  in  good  sooth. 

CaL  I'll  shew  thee  eTeij  fertile  inch  o'  tb*  iduid; 
And  kiss  thy  foot :  I  pr'ythee,  be  my  god. 

Tnn,  By  thia  light,  a  most  petfidions  and  dnmken 
monster ;  when  his  god's  lulcep,  he'll  rob  his  bottle. 

Cal.  I'll  kiss  thy  foot :  I'll  swear  myself  tl^  ralyect 

Sle.  Come  on  Qien  ;  down,  and  aweacr. 

Trm.  I  shall  laugh  myself  to  death  at  thia  pnpp^> 
beaded  monster :  A  most  scurry  monster  1  I  could  find  m 
mj  heut  4e  beat  him,— 

Stt.  Come,  kiss. 

Trm.  but  that  the  poor  ataattts^  is  dtilik ;  in 

abominMe  monster  I 

Cal.  I'll  shew  thee  the  best  apriimi ;  111  plnck  the* 
benies ; 
111  fish  for  thee,  wd  get  thte  wood  ai 
A  plague  npMi  the  tjniA  that  I  serre  1 
III  bear  lum  im  more  sticks,  bat  ftDow  tec, 
Thou  woDd'rons  man. 
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TVm.  a  moft  ridiciiloia  looiuter  ;  to  nske  &  woader  of 


1  poor  I 

Col.  I  pr'ythee,  let  me  brii^  tkee  where  craba  grew  -, 
AadlwithmylongDaUswiUd^thee  pig-mitaj 
Shew  thee  a  jay'e  nert,  and  instroct  thoe  how 
To  RiaK  the  Dimble  marmozet ;  I'll  bring  thee 
To  dwt'riiv  filberds,  end  lometimes  I'll  get  thee 
Young  MaHnella  from  the  rock :  Wilt  then  go  with  me  ? 

a*.  1  pr'jthfie  now,  lead  the  wbj,  ntthoat  any  more 
talking. — ^Trincnlo,  the  king  and  all  our  cmnpany  else  be- 
ing drowned,  we  will  inherit  hore. — Here  ;  bear  my  bot- 
tle.    FeUow  Trincnlo,  we'll  fill  him  by  and  by  again. 
Cal.  fhrewtO,  utaiUr  ;  fartwM,  fame*ll. 

{Sutgi  drunktuly. 
Trim.  A  holding  momter  ;  a  dnmken  mnwttev. 
'    Cti.  J'/i>  more  damt  rU  maix  for  fith  ; 
JVor  fetch  in  firing, 
Jb  requiring, 
Ifor  termt  trenehering,  nor  waA  <tM  ; 
*Am  'Son,  Cu-^CalOm, 
Bat  a  new  matter— Oet  a  »e«  man. 
Freedom,  hey-day !  hey-day,  freedoi?  I   freedom,  hey- 
day, fivedom! 
Stt.  O  mre  monster  t  lead  the  way.  [ExaaU 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  I.— Before  PaoaPERo's  CtU.    Enter  Finnn^D; 
hearimg  a  log. 
Ftirdinand. 
TM£RE  be  HKne  sporta  are  painAil  ;  bnt  thett  labevr 
Delight  in  them  aets  off:  some  kinds  of  baaeueM 
Are  nOb>f  undergooe  ;  and  most  poor  matters 
Point  to  rich  eods.     This  my  mean  taik  woald  be 
As  hoftvy  to  me,  as  'tis  odious  ;  bat 
The  mistress,  which  1  serve,  quickens  wh^^  dead, 
And  makes  my  labotirs  picasares  :  O,  she  is 
Ten  times  more  getatle  than  her  father's  crabbed ; 
And  he's  compoi'd  (^harshness.    1  most  r^more 
Some  thousands  of  these  logs,  and  pile  them  up, 
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Upca  B  Mre  injimclMD :  My  sweet  niltrtai  , 

WeepB  wbeii  sbe  «eea  me  work ;  and  saji,  nii 

Had  ne'er  like  Executor.     1  fin^t : 

Bnt  these  sweet  tfana^tta  do  even  r^«ili  mj  ^abenra  ; 

Moat  boBiless,  when  I  do  it. 

Enter  Miiukda  ;  and  Pkospebq  at  a  ditHmrit 

J^S^a.  Alas,  now!  pnjTon, 
WorkootmiMrd!  I  Wtndd,  tin  ligUntng  l»d 
Burnt  up  tlMae  logi)  tfaat  yon  ate  enjoin'd  to  pile  I 
Pray,  set  it  down,  wd  rest  Ton  ;  when  tins  bma, 
'Twill  weep  for  having  wsUied  ynn ;  My  &tbw 
Is  bard  at  stndy ;  pray  new,  lost  yoaiMU  { 
He's  safe,  for  Uiese  tbias  hbnrs. 

Fer.  O  most  dear  miatress, 
The  snn  will  set,  ta£>re  I  skall  dischuge 
What  1  mnst  Mire  to  do. 

Mira.  If  you'll  sit  down, 
ill  bear  yonr  logs  the  while  :  Pny,  gir*  mm  tint  | 
III  carry  it  to  the  pile. 

Fer.  No,  preoiom  crestnra  : 
I  hadratbercrackfliyslBewStbrastk  iBjbwfc, 
Than  jam  riwAM  mdk  dishonoor  vaibTgo, 


As  well  as  it  does  yon :  and  I  ibonld  da  it 
With  mnch  more  ease  ;  ibr  my  goodwill  Is  tl^Jtt 
And  yooTS  against. 

Prb.  Paor  Worn  1  thm  ut  inftoted ; 
This  visitation  sbaws  it. 

Mira.  Ton  look  wearily. 

Fer.  No,  noUe  nirtTMi ;  tis  freA  mowing  « 
When  yon  are  hj  ttt  ntghL     I  do  beaeedt  ts«» 
(Chiefly,  that  I  might  set  it  in  w^  ¥"■7"'^ 
What  is  yonr  name  ? 

JIfira.  Miranda ; — O  nrf  fiiAer, 
I  have  broke  yonr  best  to  say  so  I 

Fer.  jUoBT'd  Wruida 
Indeed,  the  top  of  adnintiont  wortii 
What's  dearest  to  the  world  I  FnU  msnya  lady 
I  have  ey'd  with  best  regard ;  and  many  a  tone 
The  harmony  of  their  tongues  hath  into  bondage 
Bronght  my  too  diligent  ear :  for  several  virtoM 
Have  I  lik'd  sereralwomeD  1  never  any 
13,» 
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IM  TEMnar.  ut  m. 

With  so  fall  son),  bat  some  d^ct  in  ber 

DM  qoairel  with  the  noblest  ^nce  she  ow'd, 

And  put  it  to  the  foil :  Bat  jmi,  O  yon. 

So  perfect,  and  so-  peerlew,  >lI«  cmted 

Of  cTery  creature'i  best. 

MVd.  1  do  not  know  ' 
One  of  my  sex  ;  no  woman's  &ce  remember. 
Save ,  from  my  |jlue,  mine  own  ;  nor  hare  I  Hen 
Uore  that  I  may  call  men,  tiian  yon,  good  friend, 
And  my  deu  fiittier :  how  features  are  abroad, 
1  am  skilleSB  of;  bat,  by  my  modesty, 
fThe  jewel  in  my  dower,J  I  would  not  wish 
Any  caii^)anion  in  the  wond  bat  y4« ; 
Nor  fam  imagination  form  a  shape, 
Besides  yoarself,  to  like  of:  Bot  Ipratde 
SemethioK  too  wildly,  and  my  father's  precepts 
Therein  nirget 

Ftr.  laaijinmycmdilioa, 
A  prince,  Miranda ;  1  do  think,  a  king  ; 
(I  would,  not  HO  1)  and  wooU  no  more  endure 
This  wooden  slsTery,  than  I  would  smffer 
The  flesh-fly  blow  my  moath>—JIear  my  sAuI  speak;—* 
The  Tery  instant  that  I  saw  yon,  did 
Uy  heart  fij  to  jonr  service  ;  tiiue  residee. 
To  make  me  slare  to  it ;  and  for  your  sake. 
Am  I  this  patiffiot  log-mu. 

Jlfira.  Do  yoa  love  me  ? 

Fer.  O  heaven,  O  eoFth,  bear  witnen  to  thisMUnd, 
And  crown  what  I  profess  with  kind  event. 
If]  speak  tme;  if  hollowly,  invert 
What  best  is  boded  me,  to  mischief!  I, 
Beyond  all  littit  of  what  else  i'  tfa'  world. 
Do  lore,  prize,  boooor  yoa. 

Mira,  1  am  a  fool. 
To  weep  at  what  I  am  glad  o£' 

Pro.  Fair  enconnter 
Of  two  most  rare  afTections !  Heavens  ndn  grace 
On  that  which  breeds  between  tbem  1 


nj  TM>>ii»aif  thcMiDiKiwt^  laain .„,. , 

eteiri-rim*  lH-BnecewMy,  intiiiniortot  Uie  ctaneWrof  Mlr«_  . 
ber  anicu  niKaiiKlnia  Dnt  eKM  of  umm  mi  hmb  of  Joj  find  ilDie  li 
Itar  from  tmsi  »4  HthliktiiBlnttkaHtliUviimmBnapVHinliadmi 
■Hnr  ippnKbes  H>  hHbeut,  ibe  calls  •uftiKcmint  eoatndicloor  exDrai 
U,yv^.       8TEEVCNS.  ^        i™."™ir  "IT™ 
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Fer.  Wherefirfs  weep  you  ! 

Mra.  At  mine  mwortUoeM,  that  dare  not  effM* 
What  1  desire  to  gire  ;  aod  macb  leu  take, 
What  I  shall  die  to  want :  But  this  is  triflmg  ; 
And  all  the  more  it  seeks  to  hide  itself. 
The  bigger  balk  it  shews.     Hence,  bashtol  cuuiny  I 
And  prompt  me,  plain  and  holy  innocence  I 
I  am  your  wife,  if  you  will  marry  me  ; 
If  not,  I'll  die  ynnr  maid:  to  be  your  fellow 
Ton  may  deny  me  ;  bnt  I'H  be  ywir  terfant. 
Whether  yon  will  or  no. 

Fer.  My  mistreu,  dearest. 
And  1  thus  humble  erer. 

Jliira.  My  husband  then  1 

Fer.  Ay,  with  a  heart  as  willing 
As  bondage  e'er  of  freedom  i  here's  w  hand. 

Jlftm.  And  mine,  with  my  heart  in  t :  And  now  &rfr 
well, 
Till  Bslf  an  ttonr  hence. 

Fer.  A  thousand !  thonsond  !*  [Ext.  Fir.  wU  Mir»> 

Pro.  So  glad  (tf  this  as  they,  I  snnoot  b«. 
Who  are  aurpris'd  with  all :  but  my  rejcncing 
At  nothing  can  be  more.     I'll  to  my  book; 
For  yet,  ere  gupper-time,  must  I  peribnn 
jHacb  bmiaeift  a^eitaining.  [£>A. 

SCKNE  II. 

JttoA«r  pari  of  the  Iiland.  Enter  Stephdio  and  Tkiv- 
ODLO  ;  Caliban  follaaiiag  vmth  a  bottle. 

&e.  Tell  not  me  i — ^when  the  bn4t  is  ont,  we  wiU  drink 
water  ;  not  a  drop  before ;  therelbre  bear  up,  and  board 
'em:  Serrant-monster,  drink  to  me. 

Trm.  SerTSnt-nToneter  ?  Ok  Ally  of  this  island !  They 
■ay,  there's  but  fire  upon  this  isle  :  we  are  three  of  them  ; 
if  the  other  two  be  brain'd  like  us,  the  state  tcAten. 


mHblL, , 

tuAa-UlifBiHiiHdMiifulAIR , ., 

■UMiliitthitkliiuptrtDHDiaHDd  loMfoftlMMtUt  puibMnn 
■DdJoUMt  ud  koldiuiithaBDMairiinUHaictiiTaiitlanaUaiaiuUwtw  — 

baMMMMad,  •nnbrStakHpHn  klBKlt  Tta  prloes  babina  ilmiii*  Ita 
obi^wlthadelkKT  •»)!•»■  lo  Ui  tdrtb  iniI  mhiutbHi :  ud  bli  iseiperMiKad 
■MmipDiiii  fMth  )»r  nL  iritknut  mtm,  irkboiitdiKaHllac  ban  tM  kA  ■!•- 
nUoBcrB>M*aitl(iilir>iiii]aiHiu<ttl*(tarlTithnBoBWiBu  from  Iks  ninUjii 
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Sle.  DiBik,  lemnt-monBter,  whw  I  bid  thee ;  fliy 
ejei  UQ  ahnoft  set  m  tiiy  heftd. 

3Vw.  Where  ahoold  they  be  Bet  eUe  ?  he  wtw  m 
brave  tuODlAer  indeed,  if  they  were  tet  in  hii  tail. 

iSCe.  My  man-monrter  hath  drowned  hia  toogne  in  mdc: 
for  my  put,  the  sea  cannot  drown  me :  I  swsm,  ere  1 
could  recoyer  the  ahore,  fire-and- thirty  leagnea,  off  mi 
on,  by  this  light — Thou  shalt  be  my  Uentenant.  monster, 
or  my  standard. 

Trin.  Yomr  Keutenait,  if  yon  list  j  he's  no  standard. 

Ste.  We'll  not  run,  monsieur  monster 

Trin.  Nor  go  neither :  but  yoa'D  lie,  like  di^  j  and 
yet  say  nothing  neither. 

Ste.  Moon-calf,  speak  once  in  thy  life,  if  titoa  beest  a 
good  moon-calC 

Gil.  How  does  fty  honour  ?  Let  me  Kck  thy  "hoe ;  VU 
cot  serve  bim,  he  is  not  Taliant. 

TWn.  Thou  liest,  most  ignorant  monster  ;  I  am  in  case 
to  jostle  a  constable  :  Why,  thou  deboshed  feh  thon,  was 
there  crer  man  a  coward,  that  hath  dmnk  so  much  sack 
as  I  to-day  ?  Witt  thou  tell  a  monstrous  lie,  bobig  but  half 
a  fish,  and  half  a  monster  t 

Col.  Lo,  how  he  moda  me  1  wilt  titoa  let  him,  mj 
loH?  . 

TVm.  Lord,  quoth  he  I — that  a  monster  should  be  Men 
a  natural  1 

Cai.  Lo,  to,  agaih  !  bite  him  to  death,  I  pr'y  thee. 

SU.  Trinculo,  keep  a  gooti  lAfigue  in  your  head  ;  if 
you  proye  a  mutineer,  the  next  tree — The  poor  mra- 
^ter's  my  subject,  and  he  shall  not  suffer  indignity. 

Co/.  I  thank  my  nobte  lord.  Wilt  thou  be  ^eased 
To  hearken  once  again  the  Suit  I  mede  thee  ? 

SU.  Harry  will  1 :  kaee(  and  repeat  it ;  I  will  itud^ 
and  BO  shall  Trinculo. 

Entet  Aunt,  invitdtte. 

CW.  As  I  told  thee 
Before,  I  am  subject  to  a  tyrant ; 
A  sorcerer,  that  by  his  cunning  hath 
Cheated  me  of  this  island. 

j9ri.  Thou  lieat. 

Cbl.  Thou  liest,  thou  jesting  monkey,  thou  ; 
1  would,  my  rB>liBnt  master  would  destroy  tiiee  t 
E  do  not  lie. 
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Sit.  Trincnlo.  if  yon  trouble  him  taj  more  m  hit  tal«, 
by  thishand,  I  Will  Bupplaut  some  of  your  teeth. 

7Wn.  Why,  I  said  oothing;. 

Ste.  Mum  then,  and  do  more. — ■  [T«  Ciuuw. 

Proceed. 

Col.  I  say, by  sorcery  he  got  thia  isle  ; 
From  me  he  got  it.     If  thy  grentness  will 
Rereage  it  on  him — £)r,  I  kaow,  thoD  dar'st ; 
Bnt  'bis  thing  dare  «ot. 

Su.  That's  most  certain. 

Col.  Thou  Shalt  be  lord  of  it,  and  I'll  serre  thee. 

Se.  How  now  shall  this  be  compesBed  1  Canst  ibM 
bring  me  to  the  party  ? 

Cul.  Yea,  yea,  my  lord  ;  I'll  yi^  hm  thee  asleep, 
Where  thon  may'at  Itnock  a  nail  into  his  heed. 

Ari.  Thou  best,  thou  canat  not. 

Cai.  What  a  pied  tunny's  this  l  Thou  icaTTy  patch  I— 
1  do  beseech  thy  greatness,  give  him  Mows, 
And  take  his  bottle  from  him :  .when  Uiat's  gone. 
He  shall  drink  nought  but  brine  ;  ibr  I'U  notshev  Um 
Whore  the  quick  freshes  are. 

, ,  Ste.:  Trinculo,  run  into  no  fiii;tber  danger :  intempt  the 
monster  me  word  further,  and,  by  this  haod,  I'll  ton  my 
mercy  out  of  doers,  and  make  a  stock-fish  of  thee. 

Trin.  Why,  what  did  I  ?  I  did  nothing;  I'll  go  fiirtber  off 

SU.  Didst  thou  not  say,  he  lied  1 

AH.  Tboaliest 

SU.  Dalso!  Takethouthat  [Striet  kim 

As  TOO  like  this,  gire  me  the  lie  another  time. 

Trin.  I  did  not  gire  the  lie : — Oot  o'  your  wits,  and 
hearing  too? — ^A  poz.o'  your  bottle !  this  can  sack,  uid 
'  '  "  g  do. — A  murrain  on  your  miHiater,  and  the  devil 


»ke  yon 

au.  I 


.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

file.  Now,  forward   mth  your   tale.     Pr'ythee,  . 
ibrther  off. 

Cai.  Beat  him  enough  ;  sAer  a  little  time, 
rU  beat  him  too. 

Ste.  Stand  further. — Come,  proceed. 

Cai.  Why,  as  I  .foM  tiiee,  'tis  a  cnsttm  with  him 
I'  tb'  afternoon  to  sle^.:  th^re  thou  mar'et  biais  Ui 
Having  first  seiz'd  his  books ;  or  with  a  1^ 
Batter  bis  scull,,  or  paunch  htm  with  a  stue, 
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Orckt  Us  frannd  with  th;  k 

Fint  to  posMM  hi)  book*  ;  for  witboot  &8n 
He's  but  a  sot,  as  I  am,  nor  hatb  not 
Om»  i^irit  to  command :  Tbe^  idl  do  bate  him, 
As  rootedlj  as  I :  Bnm  but  his  books  ; 


And  that  moat  deeply  to  consider,  ii 
The  beauty  of  his  daoghter  ;  he  himself 
Calls  her  a  noo-pareil :  I  ne'er  nur  weoHB, 
But  onljSyconz  my  dam,  and  she  ; 
B«t  she  as  &r  astpHMth  Syconx, 
As  great'Bt  does  ]ea£t 

1^.  Is  it  BO  brave  a  Ian  ? 

Col.  Ay,  loid ;  she  will  become  tl^  bed,  I  wanant. 
And  biioK  thee  forth  brave  brood. 

St*.  Momter,  I  will  kill  tfau  man :  hi|  daogUer  and 
I  will  be  king  imI  qoMB  ;  (mm  oar  ^soea  t)  »bA  TA- 
Colo  and  thywlf  riudl  ba  vicwvya :— DoM  Hum  like  tb* 
plot,  Tcinciilo  ? 

TVm.  ExceUent 

A*.  GKt*  me  thy  hand ;  I  im  aair^  I  beat  thee :  bat, 
while  tbon  fireat,  keep  a  good  teoffBa  m  thy  head. 

Cat.  Within  Oh  hdf  boor  will  be  be  asteep ; 
THH  Om  dealn^  hiaa  Ihes  t 

Sle.  Ay,  mi  mue  h<»OBr. 

Art.  Thia  will  1  tell  my  raaater. 

CkU.  Tboa  mak'st  me  merry  ^  1  ambtDofpleaaDie; 
Let  ua  be  jocoad :  Will  yon  tndl  the  catch 
Too  taught  me  but  while-cre  ? 

Su.  At  thy  request,  monster,  I  wiU  do  reaaos,  any  rea> 
■M :  Cune  on,  Triacolo,  let  na  amg.  {Sing*. 

flout  'cm,  and  jjfcout  'em;  and  abwf  'eM,mmifimd  'tm; 

nouKJa  i$  free. 

CM.  nst'ioot  the  tune. 

[AxisLplayt  Ae  Ume  on  a  tabormnd  pm. 

Se.  WfaatiaduMmf 

TWn.  This  ii  the  tune  of  oar  catch,  pl^ed  by  Ifae  ine- 
ture  of  No-body.  ' 

Ste.  Ifthoaieeataman,  ahewdmelf  inthylikenean; 
if  thtmlieMt  a  denl,  t^nt  aa  thon  bat 

Trm.  O,  forgive  me  my  sins! 

Su.  He  that  diea,  paya  all  dd>ta ;  1  defy  Ifcee  :— 
Her^opMku! 
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Qd.  Art  tfaoa  afeard  t 

Sit.  No,  SMBiUr,  n«t  I.   - 

Cai.  Benotafeard;  theide  isfbUof  a^Mi, 
Sonnda,  and  sweet  airs,  that  g^ve  iMigkt,  tmi  hail  nol. 
Sometimea  a  thousand  twangli&g  iDBtnuwntft 
Will  ham  about  mine  ears ;  mm!  sometimes  Toicei, 
That,  iflthw  had  wak'd  after  lonfT  sleep, 
WtB  make  iBc  steap  u;aiD  i  anddtra,  mdnamiB;, 
The  cloods,  ntetiumgst,  wovid  <^eii,  and  shew  riehw 
Ready  to  dropapoftQW  t'A't)  «A«b  1  wak'd, 
I  cn'd  to  dr^un  again. 

At. -This  will  prore  %  brave  UngdMi  t»Me,  ntwn  I 
"■^"Tl  have  my  n     '    ' 


Chi.  When  Pnwpen  is  destroyed. 

Ste.  That  shall  be  by  and  by  :  I  remember  the  story. 

TWa.  The  sound  is  goinf  mmf :  let's  fella*  it,  aM  af- 
ter.'do  onr  woi^. 

Su,  bead,  monster ;  ire^U  fellow. — 1  tmiM  I  eooU  s«e 
this  laborer  ;  he  lays  it  on. 

Trm.  Wilt  crnoe  ?  I'll  foDow,  Ste^uao.  [fissiMt 

SCENE  in. 


Qon.  By'r  laftin,  1  can  eo  no  fertber,  sir ; 
My  oHt  boaet  aehe :  here's  a  maie  trod,  indeed, 
Through  fortih-rigbts,  ted  neaadats  1  by  yonr  patience, 
I  needs  mast  rest  me. 

Mm.  Old  lord,  1  cannot  blame  thee, 
Who  am  myself  attach' d  with  weariness. 
To  the  dnrasg  of  my  spirits ;  sitdewn,  aad  rest 
Erett  here  I  will  pat  off  my  hope,  and  keep  it 
No  longer  ibr  my  flatterer ;  he  is  drown'd, 
Whem  thus  we  stray  to  fimt ;  and  the  sea  raoek» 
Our  frustrate  search  m  land:  WeU,  let  him  go. 

.StiL  I  am  light  glad  that  he's  so  out  of  hope. 

[^m'^  tt  Sn. 
Do  not,  for  one  repulse,  fiirego  the  porpese    ' 
That  you  resoWd  to  effect. 

Sd>.  The  next  adrantage 
Will  we  take  thoroughly. 
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Ant.  Let  it  be  to-night ; 
For,  noir  they  >re  oppress'dwith  tiarel,  tiwj 
Will  not,  DOr  caanot,  we  such  TigiloDCe, 
Ab  when  they  are  fresh. 

Seb.  I  u7,to>n^t:  nomon. 

Seiemtiatulitrange  mtme  ;  and  PsoBrxKO  oWe,  invinbh, 
EmUr  anerat  ttranga  Skapti,  bringing  in- a  banquA, 
Aeif  donee  abtnU  it  vntk  gentle  octtoiM  ofudvtation  ;  and, 
itiBtling  Ae  Umg,  ^.  lo  eat,  they  daporl. 

Altm.- "Wiathaaaoay k  Omt  my  good  friends,  haA  I 

Oon.  Marrelloiu  sweet  mtuic  I 

Alon.    Give  os   kind  keepers,  beaTeosl    Wfaat  wera 
thesiel 

Seb.  A  living  drollery  :*  Now  I  will  believe, 
Thxt  there  are  uniconu  ;  that,  in  Arabia  - 
There  is  one  tree,  the  phdenix'  throoe ;  one  pboux  - 
At  this  boar  reigning  there. 

Ant.  I'U  believe  both  ; 
And  what  does  else  want  credit,  come  to  me,  ' 

And  I'll  be  awom  'tis  true  :  Travellers  ne'er  did  lie. 
Though  fools  at  home  coodemn  them. 

Oon.  If  in  Naples 
I  should  report  this  now,  wonld  they  believe  met 
If  I  shonid  say,  I  saw  such  islanders, 
(For,  certes,  tiiese  are  people  of  the  island,) 
Who,  tboDgh  they  are  of  monstrous  shape,  yet|  notet 
Their  BUioBerB  are  more  gentle-Und,  than  of 
Our  boman  generation  yon  shall  find 
Hany,  nay,  almost  any. 

Fro.  Honest  lord, 
Thon  hast  said  well ;  ibr  some  of  you  Oiere  present, 
Are  worse  than  devils.  [ituZe 

Aloa.  1  cannot  too  much  muae, 
Snch  slu^s,  such  gestore,  and  such  sound,  eisreBfuog  , 
(Althongh  they  want  the  use  of  tongue)  a  kind 
Of  escelleot  dnmb  discourse. 

Pro.  Praise  in  departing.  [Atide 

Fran.  They  vanish'd  strangely. 

Seb.  No  matter,  since 

la)  Sbon,  otled  dnH 
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They  hare  left  their  Tianda  bebind  ;  for  we  hare  sto- 
machs.— 
WiU't  please  jou  taste  of  what  13  here  ! 

Aton.  Not  1. 

Gon.  Faith,  sir,  yoii  need  not  fear :  Whin  we  were  boys, 
Who  would  lielieTe  that  there  were  moantaineen,* 
Dew-lapp'd  like  hulls,  whose  throats  had  hanging  at  tbem 
Wallete  of  flesh  ?  or  that  there  were  sach  men, 
Whose  heads  stood  in  their  breasts  ?'  which  now  we  fintt. 
Each  putter-out  on  five  for  one,  will  bring  us 
Good  warrant  of. 

JUon.  I  will  stand  to,  and  feed, 
AltboQgh  my  last :  no  matter,  since  I  feel 
The  best  is  past : — Brother,  my  lord  the  duke. 
Stand  too,  and  do  as  we. 
J^uader  and  lightning.     Enur  Abiel  ItJt«  a  haro^  ;  clap* 

kis  vingt  upon  tht  table,   and,  'wtih  a  gvaint  aroice,  the 

bouquet  -oaniAet. 

Ari.  You  are  three  men  of  sin,  whom  destiny 
(That  hath  to  instrument  this  lower  world. 
And  what  is  in't,)  the  o eve i -surfeited  sea 
Hath  cftued  to  belch  np ;  and  on  this  island 
Where  man  doth  not  inhabit ;  you  'mongst  men 
BeiDg  most  unfit  to  hve.     I  have  made  yon  mad  ; 

[Seeing  AlMH-  Seb.  ^c.  draw  their  mordi 
And  even  with  such  like  valour,  men  hang  and  drown 
Their  proper  selves.     You  fools  1  I  and  my  fellows 
Are  ministers  of  file  ;  the  elements 
Of  whom  your  swords  axe  temper'd,  may  as  well 
Wound  the'loud  winds,  or  with  bemock'd-at  stabs 
Kill  the  still-closing  waters,  as  diminish 
One  dowle  that's  in  my  plume  ;"  my  fellow  ministers 
Are  'like  invulnerable  :  if  you  could  hurt, 

U]  Wboeier  ii  curioua  to  know  the  particulin  rslitiva  to  (tieaa  mmfaliwm, 
mij  comultMiuiideTlDa'BTrBvalii.  prIMHl  ki  1M3,  b)' Wynkeo  d«  Wont* !  but  it 
k  jet  a  knma  Inilh  Ihit  tha  bibiblUnU  of  On  Alpa  lum  been  lDii(  ueuiIoiiHi]  to 

OWt  hiKUn  ftttr  ■itrifW  «t  Jlylhu  t       BTE&T. 
rs]  Our  lutlior  Dif  bt  hm  bui  (hli  iulelliieiice  llkavlia  tam  IlM  tnmliHon  of 
PIlBT.  B.  T.  chin,  g ;  ••  The  BlemirTl,  by  rBport,  IBX  do  baiito,  but  Btouih  ud 

Or  be  ini(ht  hue  hid  il  Inm  Hackluvt'i  Vojum,  HBfli  "On  (bit  braneh 
irhlehii  ciUbiI  Cacratn  •  nation  of  pBoplE,  wboMlwiAippeir  Dot  ibors  then 
■bouldov*.  TheT  Bra  rtporled  (o  hare  Ibelr  evea  In  their  abouMeirti  aod  tbeir 
noutbi  In  tbe  middle  of  Ibsir  bnaid.       HALONB, 

I^Doirle  la  ■  feitliaF,  or  rather  the  ilnfle  jurtldea  of  the  dwm.     ETZ£V. 
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Your  swOTdi  are  now  too  musy  for  your  itrengdis, 

Aodnill  not  be  nplifted:  But,  remember, 

(For  that's  mybusineas  toyou,}  that  you  three 

From  Milan  did  supplant  ^od  Prospero ; 

ExpoB'd  unto  ths  sea,  which  bath  reqiut  it, 

Him,  and  his  innocent  child  :  for  which  foul  deed 

The  powers,  delaying,  not  foi^ettiii^,  hare 

InceoB'd  the  seas  and  ahores,  yea,  all  the  creaturei, 

AgaioBt  your  peace  :  Thee,  of  thy  son,  Alonso, 

They  have  bereft  ;  and  do  pronounce  by  me, 

IJDg'riag  perdition  (worse  than  any  death 

Can  be  et  once,)  shall  step  by  step  attend 

You,  and  your  ways  ;  whose  wraths  to  guard  you  from 

(Which  here,  in  this  most  desolate  isle,  else  tails 

l7pon  your  beads,)  is  nothing,  but  heart's  sorrow, 

And  a  clear  life  ensuing. 

He  vaniahet  in  thunder  :    thtn,   to   toft   m/aaic,  enter    thg 

Skapei  again,  and   dance  with  mopa  and  mvaiet,  and 

carry  ovt  the  table. 

Pro.  [.Sside.]  Bravely  the  figure  of  this  harpy  hast  thou   . 
Perform'd,  my  Ariel ;  a  grace  it  had,  devouring : 
Of  my  instruction  hast  thou  nothing  'bated, 
In  what  thou  hadst  to  say :  so,  with  good  life. 
And  observation  strange,  my  meaner  ministers 
Their  several  kinds  have  done  :  my  high  charms  woiic, 
And  these,  mine  enemies,  are  all  knit  up 
In  their  distractions  ;  they  now  are  in  my  power  ; 
And  in  these  fits  I  leave  them,  whilst  I  viait 
Youn^  Ferdinand,  (whom  they  suppose  is  drown'd,) 
And  ffis  and  my  lov  d  darling.  [Exit  Fro,  from  above. 

Oon.  I'  th'  name  of  something  holy,  sir,  why  ^tand  joo 
In  this  strange  stare  ? 

Aton.  O,  it  ta  monstrous  !  monstrous  I 
Methought,  the  billows  spoke,  and  told  me  of  it ; 
The  winds  did  sing  it  to  me  ;  and  the  thunder. 
That  deep  and  dreadful  organ-pipe,  prononnc'd 
The  name  of  Prosper  ;  it  did  bass  my  trespass. 
Therefore  my  son  i'  th'  ooze  is  bedded  ;  and 
I'll  seek  him  deeper  than  e'er  plummet  sounded. 
And  with  him  there  lie  mudded.  [f^nfc 

Seb.  But  one  fiend  at  a  time, 
I'll  fight  their  legions  o'er. 

AtU.  I'll  be  thy  second.  [Rxe.  Sa.  and  Akt 
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Gon.  All  three  of  themare  desperate;  dieiFg^atg7iUt( 
Like  poison  given  to  work  a  ^reat  time  after/ 
Xow  'giiu  to  bite  the  spirits  ■:■ — 1  do  bmeoch  yoQ 
T]iat  are  of  sappier  jwots,  follow  tbem  swiftly, 
And  hinder  them  from  what  this  ecstacy 
Ha;  now  proroke  them  to. 

Mr.  Follow,  I  prax  Jo"  [£x«Mt 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L—Btfim  Prospuo'b  CbU.     Enter  FKoaPCRO, 
Fekdinamd,  and  Mirarda. 
Protpero. 
IF  I  hare  too  aaeterelj  pnnish'd  you, 
Toar  compeDsation  m^es  amends  ;  for  I 
Hare  gtren  joa  here  a  thread  of  mine  own  life, 
Or  that  for  which  I  lire  ;  whom  once  again 
I  tender  to  thy  band  :  ell  thy  vexations 
Were  hot  nay  trials  of  thy  love,  and  thon 
Hast  strangely  stood  the  test :  here,  afore  hearen, 
I  ratify  this  my  rich  gift.     O  Ferdinand, 
Do  not  smile  at  me,  that  I  boast  her  off. 
Foe  thoa  sbalt  6nd  she  will  outstrip  all  pruMi 
And  make  it  halt  behind  her. 

Fer.  I  do  believe  it. 
Against  an  oracle. 

Pro.  Then,  as  my  gift,  and  thine  own  acqniiitioD 
Worthily  pnrchas'd,  take  m^  daughter :  But 
If  thou  dost  break  ber  vii^in  knot  before 
All  saoctimoaious  ceremonies  may 
With  full  and  holy  rite  be  nynister'd, 
No  sweet  aspersion  shall  the  heavens  let  fait 
To  make  this  contract  grow;  bet  barren  hate, 
Sour-ey'd  disdain,  and  discord,  shall  bestrew 
The  union  of  your  bed  with  weeds  so  loathly. 
That  you  shall  hate  it  both  :  therefore ,  take  heed. 
As  Hymen's  lamps  shall  light  you. 

Fer.  As  1  hope 
For  quiet  daya,  fiiir  issue,  and  l<mg  life, 

[T]  Tb*  natiiTM  of  Africa  hiiTs  bHm  iiHiixiMd  la  be  poiHawd  oT  Uw  ncrtt  bow 
taI^*t|aboHwltliitiebwtuiHttD(>(iflniIatlUHTenlruninerIb«  nt* 
wimiaktanA.    Tbair  drtiia  una  tbei  u  cutila  In  aalr  >Kkc,  u  nbtla  lb  tb^ 
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With  flach  love  u  'til  now  ;  the  murkieat  den. 

The  most  oppfirtune  place,  the  atron^'st  snggestioa 

Ourworser  Geiiiuscan,  shftll  never  melt 

Mine  honour  into  lust ;  to  take  away 

The  edge  of  that  day's  celebration. 

When  I  shall  think  or  Phoebns'  steeds  ue  fbooder'd. 

Or  night  kept  chain'd  below. 

Pro.  Fairly  spoke  ; 
Sit  then,  and  talk  with  her,  she  is  thine  own.-~ 
What,  Ariel ;  my  indastrious  servant  Ariel  I 
Eater  Ariel. 

Jri.  What  would  119  potent  master  ?  here  I  am. 

Pro.  Thou  and  thy  meaner  fellows  your  last  senric* 
Did  worthily  perform  ;  and  I  must  use  yon 
In  sach  anouier  trick :  go,  bring  the  rabble, 
O'er  whem  I  give  thee  power,  here,  to  this  pt>C«  : 
Incite  them  to  quick  motion  ;  ibr  I  must 
Bestow  upon  the  eyes  of  this  youDg^  couple 
Some  vanity  of  mine  art ;  it  is  my  pr(saiM» 
And  they  expect  it  from  me. 

Ari.  rresently  ? 

Pro.  Ay,  with  a  twink. 

Jrt.  Before  jou  can  say,  Comt,  and  go. 
And  breathe  twice  ;  and  cry,  to,  m  ; 
Each  one,  tripping  on  his  toe. 
Will  be  here  with  mop  and  mowe  : 
Do  you  iove  me,  master?  no. 

Pro.  Dearly,  my  delicate  Ariel :  Do  not  approtcli. 
Till  thou  dost  hear  me  call. 

Ari.  Well  I  conceive.  {EkH. 

Pro.  Look  thou  be  true  ;  do  not  give  dalliance 
Too  mochifae  rein  ;  the  strongest  oaths  are  itiaw 
To  tb'  fire  i'  th'  Uood :  be  more  abstemioue, 
Or  else  good  night,  ;^our  vow ! 

Fer.  1  warrant  you,  sir; 
The  white-cold  vii^  snow  upon  my  heart 
Abates  the  ardour  of  my  liver. 

Pro.  Well— 
Ifow  come,  my  Ariel ;  bring  a  corollary;^ 
Rather  than  want  a  spirit ;  appear,  and  perOy. 
No  tongue  ;  all  eyes  j  be  silent."  [Soft  mutie. 

p]  Ciaollur— wrplui.     BriDj;  men  Ubd  ua  ■uSIctEnt,  ntlnr  "— ■  bU  Ika 

[9]  TboH  oho  ITS  pmeat  V  iDcuUdEiu  ■»  nbUtid  to  ba  Mrktry  tllsat 
"•iMk"  *•ve•n•^«tllr■I<l(told,  "  tbe  ip«U  ii  Durced."  JOHNSOII 


ACT  !▼•  TUirEflT.  lil 

.    ^ffHtf^.     Enter  Iris. 
Irit.  Ceres,  nuwt  bonnteooB  lady,  thy  rich  leu 

Of  wheat,  rye,  barley,  vetches,  oata,  aad  peue  ; 

Thy  turfy  mountaim,  where  live  nibbling  sheep, 

And  fiat  meads  thatch'd  with  storer,  them  to  keep ; 

Thy  bsuika  with  peonied  and  lilied  biimif 

Which  apoDgy  April  at  thy  hest  betriuu, 

To  make  cold  nymphs  chaste  crowns  ;    and  thy  broom 
grores, 

Whoae  shadow  the  dismiifled  bachelor  loves. 

Being  lass-lom  ;  thy  poIe>cUpt  vineyaid ; 

And  uiy  sea-mai^,  steril,  and  rocky-hard. 

Where  thou  thyself  dost  air :  The  qneen  o'  th'  sky, ' 

Whose  watery  arch,  and  messenger,  ami, 

Bids  thee  leave  these  ;  and  with  her  sovereign  grace, 

Here  on  this  grass-plot,  in  this  very  place. 

To  come  and  sport :  her  peacocks  fly  amain ; 

Approach,  rich  Ceres,  her  to  entertotn. 
EiUtr  Ceres. 
Cer.  Hail,  many-colour'd  messenger,  that  ne'er 

Dost  disobey  the  wife  of  Jupiter  ; 

Who,  with  thy  saffron  wings,  upon  my  flowers 

Diffaseat  honey-drops,  refreshing  showers  ; 

A^  with  each  end  of  thy  blue  bow  dost  crown 

1^  hosky  acres,'  and  my  unshrabb'd  down. 

Rich  scarf  to  my  proud  earth  ;  Why  hath  thy  qneen 

Snmmon'd  me  hither,  to  this  short-grass'd-green  ? 

7m.  A  contract  of  trae  love-  to  celebrate  ; 
And  some  donation  freely  to  estate 
On  the  bless'd  lovers. 

Cer.  Tell  me,  heavenly  bow, 

If  Venus,  or  her  son,  as  thou  dost  know. 
Do  now  attend  the  queeu  ?  since  they  did  plot 
The  means,  that  dusky  Dismy  danghter  got. 
Her  and  her  blind  boy's  scandal'd  company     ^ 
I  hare  finvwom.  f 

Iru,  Ofhersocie^  f 

Be  tiot  afraid  ;  I  met  her  deity  j 

Cutting  the  clouds  towards  Paphes  ;  and  her  son 
Dove-drawn  with  her:  here  Uionght  tbey  to  bare  done 
SoBte  wanton  charm  upon  this  nan  and  maid, 

[I]  Bnk) — wmiaj.    Buky  icrei  irs  ttIA  dlilded  fivn  feb  otMr  bj  todg*. 
■am.    RvtmiW  BMlltLtxiBlartmid.    Aufwl,  Ft.       STIiSy. 
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Whose  rows  are,  that  do  bed-rite  ah&ll  be  paid 
Till  Hymen's  torch  be  lighted :  but  in  vain ; 
Har'e  bot  minioB  is  retnm'd  again  ; 
Her  watpisb-headed  son  has  broke  bis  arrows. 
Swears  he  will  shoot  no  more,  but  play  with  ^ 
And  be  a  bo;  right  out. 

Cer.  Highest  qoeeo  of  stater 

Great  JT&no  comes  ;  I  know  her  bj  her  gait. 
EtUer  Juno. 
Jtttto.  How  does  mj  bounteous  sister  ?  Go  with  me, 
To  blesi  this  twain,  that  tbey  ma;  prosperoni  be* 
And  hoQoar'd  in  their  issue. 

SONG. 
Jono.  Honour,  riehet,  tnarriaee-bleiting. 
Long  continuance,  and  tncrecuing. 
Hourly  joyi bt  still  upon  you! 
Jtmo  iingi  her  blessings  on  you. 
Cer.  Earih't  ineretut,  andftmon  plenty. 
Bams,  and  gamers  never  empty  ; 
fines,  iBith  clust'riag  bunches  growing  / 
Pla*tt,  ■arilh  goodly  burden  baarii^  ; 
^ring  come  to  you,  at  thefarthett, 
bi  the  very  end  of  harvest ! 

Scarcity,  and -want,  shall  ^uttyouf  ^ 

Ceres'  bUiaing  so  is  on  you. 
Fer.  TMs  is  a  moat  majestic  vbion,  and  / 

HannouiouB  charmingly :  May  I  be  bold 
To  think  these  spirits  ? 

Pro.  Spirits,  which  by  mbe  art 
I  hare  from  their  confines  call'd  to  enact 
My  present  fimcies. 

Fer.  Let  me  live  here  erer ; 
So  rare  a  wonder'd  lather,  and  a  wife. 
Make  this  place  Paradise. 

[Jdk'o  and  Ceres  vihisper,  and  itndlRia  onen^tloymaiU 
Pro.  Sweet  now,  silence  ; 
Juno  and  Ceres  whisper  seriou^y ; 
There's  something  else  to  do :  husb,  andbemute, 
Or  else  our  spell  is  marr'd. 

Jris.    You  nymphs,  call'd  Naiadi,    of  the    wand'raig 
brooks, 
With  your  sedg'd  crowns,  and  erer-banoless  looks. 


Leare  jonr  criip  chamtels,  and  on  this  gnea  land 
Answer  your  BntnmoDi ;  Juno  does  command : 
Cwne,  temperate  nymf^,  and  belp  to  cekbnte 
A  cootract  of  true  lore  ;  be  not  too  late. 
Enter  certain  Nympht. 
You  BUD-bnni'd  sicklemen,  of  Atig^aat  weary. 
Come  hitber  from  the  fanow,  and  be  merry ; 
Make  holy-day :  yourrye-straw  bats  put  on. 
And  these  fresh  nyiiQ>b3  encounter  every  one 
Id  coontiy  fooling. 

Enter  certain  Reapers,  property  hctHted  :&eyjotit  wrA  (tu 
JV^pht  in  a  graceful  dance ;  ttrwardt  ihe  end  whereof 
pRosPEBO  starii  tuadenty,  and  ipeakt ;  after  ■ahiek,  to  a 
ttrange,  hollow,  and  cot^uied  notse,  they  heavily  vaniiH- 

Pro,   [SHde.]  I  had  foi^ot  that  foul  conspiracy 
Of  the  beast  Cafban,  and  his  confederates. 
Against  my  life  ;  the  minute  of  their  plot 
Is  almost  come. — [To  the  ^irits.]  Well  done  ;— avoid ; 

Fer.  This  is  most  strange :  jaat  fiither's  in  some  pusioD 
That  wotks  him  frtrongly. 

Afi'ra.  Never  till  this  day, 
Saw  1  him  tonch'd  with  anger  so  distemper'dl 

Pro.  Yea  do  look,  my  son,  in  a  mov'd  sort, 
As  if  you  were  dismay'd :  be  cheerful,  sir ; 
Oar  revels  now  are  ended  ;  these  onr  acton. 
As  I  foretold  you,  were  all  spirits,  and 
Are  melted  into  air,  into  thin  air : 
And,  like  the  baseless  &bric  of  this  vbion. 
The  cloud-capp'd  towers,  the  goi^ous  palacea, 
The  solemn  temples,  the  great  globe  itseli^ 
Tea,  all  which  it  inherit,  shall  dissolve  ; 
And,  like  tbis  insubstantial  pageant  &ded, 
Leave  not  a  rack"  behind.    We  are  such  stuff 
As  dreams  are  made  of,  and  our  Httle  life 
Is  rounded  with  a  sleep.^i-Str,  I  am  ves'd  ; 
Bear  with  my  weakness  ;  my  old  brain  is  tronbled. 
Be  not  disturb'd  with  my  infirmity  ; 
If  yon  be  pleas'd,  retire  into  my  cell, 


,«]  HMk-.4ha  lul  BaMing  tvaSfK  ol 
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And  then  repoie  ;  a  tnm  or  two  I'll  widk, 
To  still  mybcktiiig  miiid. 

fer.  AKr«.  We  wish  yoar  peace.  [Eximtl. 

Pro,  Come  with  a  thought  :~~l  thank  yon : —  Ariel, 
come. 

Enter  Aaiel. 

Ari,  'Thy  thoughts  I  cleare  to :  What's  thy  pleasure  ? 

Pro.  'Spirit, 
We  must  prepare  to  meet  with  Caliban. 

Ari.  Ay,  my  commaoder :  whea  I  presented  Ceres, 
I  thought  to  have  told  thee  of  it ;  but  I  fear'd. 
Lest  I  might  anger  thee. 

Pro.  Say  again,  where  didst  thou  leave  these  varlets  1 

Ari.  I  told  you,  sir,  they  were  red-hot  with  drinking  ; 
So  fbll  of  valour,  that  they  smote  the  air 
For  breathing-  in  their  faces  ;  beat  the  ground 
For  Idsaing  of  their  feet :  yet  always  bending 
Towards  their  project :  Then  I  beat  my  tabor, 
At  which,  like  tmback'd  colts,  they  prick'd  their  ean, 
Adranc'd  their  eye-Uds,  lifted  up  their  n<»es. 
As  they  smelt  music  ;  so  I  chami'd  their  ears. 
That,  calf-like,  they  my  lowing  follow'd,  through 
Tooth'd  briers,  sharp  furzes,  pricking  goss,  and  thoiu, 
Which'  enter'd  their  frail  shins  :  at  last  I  left:  them 
I'  th'  filthy  mantled  pool  beyond  your  cell. 
There  dancing  up  to  the  chins,  that  the  foai  lake 
O'erstunk  their  feet. 

Pro.  This  was  well  done,  my  bird  : 
Thy  shape  inrisibie  retain  thou  still : 
The  trumpery  in  my  house,  go,  bring  it  hither, 
For  stale'  to  catch  these  thieves. 

^n'.  I  go,  1  go.  [J&EnL 

Pro.  A  devil,  a  bom  devil,  on  whose  aatore 
Nurture  can  never  stick  ;  oa  whom  my  pains. 
Humanely  taken,  all,  all  lost,  quite  lost ;  ■ 
And  as,  with  age,  his  body  nglier  grows. 
So  his  mind  cankers :  I  WUl  plague  them  all, 

Re.tnter  Ariel,  toadtn  with  glialerittg  apparel,  4^- 
Even  to  roatug : — Come,  hang  them  on  this  line. 
Pbosfero  and  Ariel  remain  moinble.     Enter  Caubak, 
Stefhaho,  and  Trinculo,  all  wet. 

Col.  Pray  yon,  tread  sofUy,  that  the  blind  mole  may  not 

niSltliltiinrtimJinrllmt.uianmonlmUoiditaM-  SXEE.V. 


ACT  17 

Hear  »  firot  ftU :  we  now  are  near  bis  ceH. 

iSic.  MoDster,  your  &iry,  which,  you  say,  is  a 

jairy,  has  dooe  little  better  than  play'd  the  Jack  with  in. 

Trin.  Monster,  I  do  amell  all  horse-piss  ;  at  which  n^ 
ooee  is  in  great  iodignation. 

Ste.  So  is  mine.  Do  you  hear,  monster  ?  If  1  should 
take  a  displeasura  against  you  ;  look  yog,-  — ■  - 

Trin.  Thoa  weit  but  a  loet  monster. 

Cc^.  Good  my  lord,  give  me  thy  fiivour  still ; 
Be  patient,  Jbr  the  prize  I'll  brin^  thee  to 
ShaU  hoodwink  this  mischance :  therefore,  apeak  softly,' 
All's  hush'd  as  midnight  yet 

Trin.  Ay,bat  toloseourboitleflin  tiiepool,— 

SU.  There  is  not  only  disgrace  and  dishonour  in  thai, 
monster,  but  an  infinite  lose. 

TVi'n.  Tbat'a  more  to  me  than  my  wetting:  yettbisi*  . 
your  harmless  &iry,  motuter. 

Sle.  I  will  fetch  off  my  bottle,  though  I  be  o'er  eui 
for  my  iabour. 

Cal.  Pr'ylhee,  my  king,  be  quiet :  Seestthon  here. 
This  is  the  mouth  o'  th'  cell :  no  noise,  and  enter : 
Do  that  good  mischief,  which  may  make  this  island 
Thine  own  for  ever,  and  I,  thy  Caliban, 
For  aye  thy  foot-licker. 

Su.  Give  me  thy  band:  1  do  begin  to  have  bloody  thongbtf. 

Trin.  O  king  Stephano  !  O  peer  !  O  worthy  Slepfaano  I 
Look,  what  a  wardrobe  here  is  for  thee  !* 

Cal.  Letit  alone,  thou  fool ;  it  is  but  trash. 

TVtn.  0  bo,  monster ;  we  know  what  belongs  to  > 
frippen' : — O  king  Stepbano  I 

Ste.  Pnt  off  that  gown,  Tmcula ;  by  this  hand,  1*11 
have  that  gown. 

Trin.  Tby  grace  shall  haTe  it. 

Cal.  The  dropsy  drown  this  ibol !  what  do  yon  meao, 
To  dote  thus  on  such  lu^|;age  ?  Let's  along, 
And  do  the  murder  first ;  if  be  awake, 
From  toe  to  crown  he'll  fiU  our  skins  with  pinchea ; 
Hake  us  strange  stuff. 

Ste.  Be  you  quiet,  monster. — ^Mistress  Hue,  is  not  this 
my  jerkin  ?  Now  is  the  jeikin  under  the  line  :  now,  ier- 
kia,  you  are  like  to  lose  your  hair,  and  prove  a  bald  jerkin. 

[t]  TbebumauroC  Ibae  IIdh  cduiIHb  Li  (belr  lielac  u  lUuihn  to  u  old  ca)*- 
Inted  bdlul,  irkicb  t-Hhia  thua  T  MtnBltfhtii  mtt  ittrtkypin — ud  «I«lHiitM 
tkat  klDTiruiuBOniwlthntfrduUinrdnbt.       WASH. 
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Trin.  Do,  do  :  W«  ateal  by  line  and  levet,  and't  bke 
jonr  frvx. 

SU.  I  th&nk  thee  for  that  jeit ;  hero's  a  gannent  for^t ; 
wit  ihall  not  go  unrewarded,  while  1  am  king  or  this 
conntiy  :  Steal  by  line  and  levtl,  a  an  excellent  piM  of- 
pate  ;  there's  aootber  garment  fer't. 

Trin.  McNUter,  come,  put  some  lime  upon. your  fin- 
gers, and  away  with  the  rest. 

Cal.  I  irili  hare  none  on't :  we  shall  lose  our  time. 
And  all  be  tum'd  to  barnacles,  of  to  apes 
""With  foreheads  vUlanous  low.— — 

Sit.  Monster,  lay-to  your  fingers  ;  help  to  bear  this 
away,  where  my  hogshead  of  wine  is,  or  I'U  turn  yoa 
out  of  my  kingdom  :  go  to,  carry  this. 

Tnn.  And  this. 

SU.  Ay,  and  thii. 
J  noise  of  hwUen  heard.     EvUr  diveri  Spiriti,  in  Aapt 

o^  houndi,  mtd  hvnt  them  about ;  Prosfkko  and  Ariei. 

$tttinglhtm  on. 

Pro.  Hey,  MouiOain,  hey  I 

Art.  Siher!  there  it  goes.  Silver! 

Pro.  Fury,  Furt/I  there.  Tyrant,  there  1  hark,  hai^l 
[Cai..  Ste.  and  Trik.  are  driven  out. 
Go,  chai^  my  goblms  that  they  grind  their  joints 
With  dry/»)nTulsions  ;  shorten  up  their  sinews 
With  aged  cramps ;  imd  more  pinch-spotted  make  them. 
Than  pard,  or  cat  o'  mountam. 

Ari.  Hark,  they  roar. 

Pro.  Let  tiiem  be  hunted  soundly :  At  this  hour 
Lie  at  my  mercy  all  mine  enemies  : 
Shordy  shall  all  my  labours  end,  and  thou 
Shalt  have  the  air  at  freedom:  for  a  Uttle, 
Follow,  and  do  me  aenrice.  {Extmtt. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— Be/ore  the  Cell  of  Prospbbo.     EnUr  pROt- 
PEHo  «n  kit  magic  robe*  ;  and  Ahixl. 
Protpero. 
Now  does  my  project  gather  to  a  head  : 
My  charms  crack  not ;  my  spirits  obey  ;  and  time 
Goes  upright  with  his  carriage.    How's  tha  day  f 


T,  Google 


1«7 

Jri.  Od  the  uxth  boor ;  at  wbich  time,  mj  lovdi 
Yoa  said  our  work  should  cease. 

Pro.  I  did  My  bo. 
When  first  [  rais'd  tbe  tempest.    Saj,  my  spirit. 
How  fares  the  bmg  and  his  f 

Ari.  CoD6n'd  together 
In  the  same  fashion  as  yon  gave  in  chai^  ; 
Just  as  you  left  them,  sir  ;  all  prisoners 
In  the  lime-groTO  which  weather-fends  yoor  cell ; 
They  cannot  budge,  till  you  release.     The  long, 
His  brother,  and  yours,  abide  all  three  distracted  ; 
jbid  the  remainder  monniii^  over  tbem. 
Brim-full  of  sorrow  and  dismay  ;  but  chiefiy 
Him  yon  term'd,  sir,  Tht  good  old  lord,  Gonxaio  ; 
I£b  tean  run  down  bis  beard,  like  winter's  drops 
From  eares  of  reeds  :  your  charm  so  strongly  works  them, 
That  if  you  now  beheld  them,  your  affections 
Would  become  tender. 

Pro.  Dost  thou  think  so,  spirit  ? 

Art.  Mine  would,  sir,  were  I  human. 

Pro.  And  mine  shall. 
Hast  thou,  which  art  but  air,  a  loach,  a  leeling 
Of  tiieir  afflictions  1  and  shall  not  myself, 
One  of  their  kind,  that  relish  all  as  sharply. 
Passion  as  they,  be  kindlier  mov'd  than  thou  art  ? 
Though  with  their  high  wrongs  I  am  struck  to  the  quick, 
Tet,  with  my  nobler  reason,  'gainst  my  fury 
Do  I  take  part :  the  rarer  action  is 
In  virtue  than  in  vengeance  :  thev  being  penitent, 
The  sole  dri&  of  my  purpose  doth  extend 
Not  a  frown  fiirther :  Go,  release  them,  Ariel ; 
My  cbarms  I'll  break,  their  senses  I'll  restore. 
And  Uiey  shall  be  themselves.    ' 

Ari.  I'll  fetch  them,  sir.  '  [Exit. 

Pro,  Ye  elvesofhills,  brooks, standing-lakes, andgrovea,' 
And  ye,  that  on  the  sands  with  printless  foot 
Do  cbaae  tbe  ebbing  Neptune,  and  do  fly  him. 
When  he  comes  back  ;  you  demi-puppets,  that 
By  moon-shine  do  the  green-sour  ringlets  make. 
Whereof  the  ewe  not  bites  ;  and  you,  whose  pastime 
Is  to  make  midnight  mushrooms  ;  that  rejoice 
To  hear  tbe  solemn  curfew  ;  by  whose  aid 
(Weak  masters  though  ye  be)  1  have  be-dimm'd 
The  noon-tide  sun,  call'd  forth  the  mutinous  winds 
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And  'twixt  the  green  sea  aDd  the  ftznr'd  vmtt 
Set  roaring  w&r  :  to  the  dread  rattling  thonder 
Mare  I  given  fire,  and  ilAed  Jotb'b  stoat  oak 
With  bis  own  bolt ;  the  itrong-baa'd  promontoiy 
Have  I  made  shake  ;  and  b;  the  spurs  phick'd  ap 
The  pine  and  cedar :  graves,  at  my  command. 
Hare  wak'd  their  steepen ;  op'd,  and  let  them  Ibrtfa 
By  my  so  potent  art  :  But  this  rongh  magic 
I  here  abjnre  .-  and,  when  I  have  requir'd 
Some  heavenly  music,  (which  even  now  I  do,) 
Te  work  mine  end  upon  their  senses,  that 
This  airycliann  is  for,  I'll  break  my  ttaS, 
Bury  jt  certain  fathoms  in  the  earth, 
And,  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound, 
111  drvwn  my  book.  [&>bnM  mime. 

Ite-tnter  Ariel;  o/Jer  Wm,  Alosbo,  with  a  frantic  getlvre, 
attended  by  Gohzalo  ;  Sebastian  txnd  Antonio  ir  Hit 
manner,  'attended  by  Adrian  and  Francisco  :  Aeg  all 
enter  the  circle  nhieh  Prosfero  had  made,  and  there  stand 
charmed ;  which  Prosfero  obuning,  »peakt. 

A  Bolemn  air,  and  the  best  comforter 

To  an  unsettled  fancy,  cure  thy  brains. 

Now  useless,  boil'd  within  tby  «cuH !  There  stand. 

For  you  are  spell-stopp'd. 

Holy  Gonzalo,  honourable  man, 

Mine  eyes,  even  sociable  to  the  shew  of  thine, 

Fall  fellowly  drops. The  charm  dissolves  apace  ; 

And  as  the  morning  steals  upon  the  night. 

Melting  the  darkness,  so  their  rising  senses 

Begin  to  chase  the  ignorant  fumes  that  mantle 

Their  clearer  reason. — O  my  good  Gonzalo, 

My  true  preserver,  and  a  loyal  sir 

To  him  thoi»  follow'st ;  I  will  pay  thy  graces 

Home,  both  in  word  and  deed. — Most  cruelly 

Didst  thoa,  AloQso,  use  me  and  my  daughter  : 

Thy  brother  was  a  furtherer  in  the  act ; — 

ThooM  pinch'd  for't  now,  Sebastian— Flesh  and  blood. 

Too  brother  mine,  that  entertain'd  ambition, 

£^ell'd  remorse  and  nature  ;  who,  with  Sebastian, 

(Whose  inward  pinches  therefore  are  most  strong,) 

Would  here  have  kiil'd  your  king  ;  1  do  forgive  thee. 

Unnatural  though  Ihou  art ! — Their  understanding 
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Begins  to  swell ;  and  the  approaching  tide 
WiS  shortly  fill  fh«  reasonable  shores. 
That  DOW  Ue  fool  aod  muddy.    Not  one  of  tbem, 
That  yet  looks  on  me,  or  woald  know  me  : — Ariel, 
Fetch  me  the  hat  and  rapier  in  my  cell ;         [£xi(  Ariel. 
I  will  dis-case  me,  and  myself  present. 
As  I  was  sometime  Milan : — quickly,  spirit ; 
Tfaoashalt  ere  long  be  iree. 
Akiel  re-enten,  tingmg,  and  help*  to  attire  Prospkko. 
Ari.  Where  the  bee  svcks,  there  mek  I ; 
In  a  cowslip's  bell  I  lie : 
There  I  couch  ■aihen  owl)  do  cry. 
On  the  bca's  baek  I  dojly, 
•Ofier  tummer,  merrily : 

Merrily,  merrily,  ihall  lUve  now, 
Under  the  blo»om  that  hangs  on  &e  bough. 
Pro.  Why,  that's  my  dainty  Ariel :  I  shall  nusa  tbee  ; 
Bnt  yet  tbou  shall  haye  freedom :  So,  so,  so  — 
To  tiie  king's  ship,  invisible  as  thou  art  : 
There  shall  thou  Gad  the  mamera  asleep 
Under  the  hatches  ;  the  master,  and  the  boatswain. 
Being  awake,  enforce  them  to  this  place  ; 
And  presently,  I  pr'ythee. 

Ari.  I  driiik  the  air  before  me,  and  return 
Or  e'er  your  pulse  twice  beat.  [Exit  Aimu. 

Gon.  All  torment,  trouble,  wonder,  and  amazement 
Inhabits  here  :  Some  heavenly  power  guide  ue 
Out  of  this  fearful  country ! 

Prih  Behold,  sir  king. 
The  wronged  duke  of  Milan,  Prospero  : 
For  more  assurance  that  a  living  prince 
Does  now  speak  to  thee,  I  embrace  thy  body ; 
And  to  thee,  and  thy  company,  I  bid 
A  hearty  welfome. 

Alon.  Whe'r  thoubeest  he,  orno. 
Or  some  enchanted  trifle  to  abuse  me. 
As  late  I  hare  been,  1  not  know ;  thy  pulse 
Beats,  as  of  fieshand  blood  ;  and,  since  I  saw  thee, 
Th'  afBiction  of  my  mind  amends,  with  which, 
I  fear,  a  madness  held  me  :  this  must  crave 
(An  if  this  be  at  all,)  a  most  strange  story. 
Thy  dukedom  l^resign  ;  and  do  entreat 
Vol    I  16 
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170  TEMKST.  ACT  ▼. 

Thou  pardon  me  1117  wrongs :— But  how  should  Proven 
Be  liTtug,  aod  be  here  ? 

Pro.  First,  noble  friend, 
Letme  embrace  thine  age;  whose  honour  cannot 
.  Be  meEuur'd,  or  confia'a. 

Gon.  Whether  this  be, 
Or  be  not,  I'll  not  ewear. 

Pro.  You  do  yet  taste 
Some  Bubtihies  o'  th'  iale,  that  wtU  not  let  jon 
Believe  things  certain : — Welcome,  my  friends  all  ■.— 
But  yon,  my  brace  of  lords,  were  I  bo  minded, 

[diide  to  SKB.andAMT 
I  here  conld  pluck  his  highueia'  frown  npon  you. 
And  justify  ]fon  traitors  ;  at  this  lime 
I'll  tell  no  t^es. 

Seb.  The  devil  speaks  in  bim.  [Mdt. 

Pro.  No:— 
For  you,  most  wicked  sir,  whom  to  call  brother 
Would  even  infect  my  mouth,  1  do  foi^re 
Thy  rankest  fauH  ;  all  of  them  ;  and  require 
My  dukedom  of  thee,  which,  perforce,  1  know. 
Thou  must  restore. 

Jlon.  If  thou  beest  Prospero, 
Give  us  particulars  of  thy  preservation : 
How  thou  hast  met  us  here,  who  three  hours  siDcal> 
Were  wreck'd  upon  this  shore  ;  where  I  have  Im^ 
•How  sharp  the  point  of  this  remembrance  is  t 
My  dear  son  Ferdinand. 

Pro.  I  am  woe  for't,  sir.  - 

Alon.  Irreparable  is  the  loss  ;  and  patience 
Says,  it  is  past  her  cure. 

Pro.  1  rather  think. 
You  have  not  sought  her  help  ;  of  whose  soft  grwa. 
For  the  like  loss,  1  have  her  sovereign  aid. 
And  rest  myself  content. 

Mon.  You  the  like  loss  * 

Pro.  As  great  to  me,  as  late  ;  and,  portable 
To  make  the  dear  loss,  have  I  means  much  weaker 

is)  The  unity  0[  lime  ii  ninst  rijndlv  obierveil  in  ttit  piece.     TIlbWiIB  Ktmij 
«  up  H  greitn DunAer  of  boun  thiD  m  emplaned  in  th*  rapmattitioii;  nil 

Id  id  mtnfOtlitrpBaaias,  isnelJ  u  here,  It  seemg  is  ir  Itwera  dm  M4i(Miilil. 
butpunoKlTdHigued'habewttiaadDiirenofBen  JaiBoii'iut,  ud  th*  eullMi* 
of  IbB  time,  <bit  he  too  could  arite  a  play  irltbla  all  tbe  >trict«4  Im  or  ntalwUr. 
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Tlanyou  maycall  tocomibrt  you;  l»r  I 
Hare  lost  my  daa^ter. 
Alon.  A  daughter  ? 

0  bearens  !  that  they  were  living  hoth  in  Na^oa, 
Tl»e  Uag bid  queen  there  J  that  tfaey  were,  fwish 
Myself  were  mudded  in  that  oozy  bed 

miere  my  eon  lie*.     When  did  yoa  lose  your  AuagbUrl 

Pro.  In  this  last  tempest.     I  perceive,  these  lordi 
At  this  enconnter  do  so  much  admire. 
That  they  deronr  their  reason ;  and  scarce  think 
Their  eyes  do  ofices  of  trntfa,  their  words 
Are  natural  breatb  ;  bat,  howsoe'er  you  hare 
Been  justled  from  your  senses,  know  Jbr  certaia. 
That  I  am  Prospero,  and  that  very  duke 
Which  was  thrust  forth  of  Milvi ;  who  nKMtatrangelj 
Upon  this  shore,  where  you  were  wreck'd,  was  landed, 
To  be  the  lord  on't.    No  more  yet  of  this  j 
For  'tis  a  chronicle  of  day  by  day. 
Not  a  relation  for  a  bredtfut,  nor 
Befittinethia  first  meeting.    Welcome,  air; 
This  cell's  my  court :  here  have  1  few  atteodanta, 
And  subjects  none  abroad ;  pray  you,  loc^  in. 
My  dukedom  since  you  have  given  me  agaia, 

1  will  requite  you  with  as  good  a  thiog ; 

At  least,  bring  forth  a  wonder,  to  c(»)tent  ye, 
As  much  as  me  sty  dukedom. 

TJte  ttUrance  iif  the  Cell  t^tns,  cmd  iiteoe*n  FcRMiTiJtD  wul 
MiRAHDA  playing  at  cheih 

Mira.  Sweet  lord,  you  [day  me  false. 

Fer.  No,  my  dearest  love, 
I  would  not  for  tbe  world. 

Mira,  Yes,  for  a  score  of  kingdoms,  yon  should  wiaiig.e, 
And  I  would  call  it  fair  play. 

Alon.  If  this  prove 
A  vision  of  the  island,  one  dear  aon 
Shall  I  twice  lose. 

Sth.  A  moat  high  miracle !  > 

Fer.  Though  the  seas  threaten,  tbeyare  mncdiil: 
I  bave  cors'd  them  withont  caiise. 

Alon.  Now  ^  the  blessings    [Fer.  k*td$to  Alok. 
Of  a  glad  iather  compass  thee  about  t 
Arise,  and  say  how  thou  cam'st  here.. 

Jlfiro.  01  wonder  1 
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How  DunygDodlj  creatures  are  there  here! 
Hoir  beauteous  mantuDd  isl  O  brare  new  world, 
Tljat  has  such  people  in't !  • 

Pro.  'fffa  new  to  thee. 

jUom.  What  is  this  maid,  with  whom  thou  waBt  at  j^y! 
Tonr  eld'st  acquaiotaace  cannot  be  three  houn ; 
Is  she  the  goddess  that  hath  Be?er'd  us. 
And  brought  us  thug  together  ? 

Ftr.  Sir,  she's  mortal ; 
But,  by  immortal  Providence,  she's  mine; 
I  chose  her,  when  I  could  not  ask  my  &tber 
For  his  advice  ;  nor  thought  I  had  one :  she 
Is  daughter  to  this  &mooe  duke  of  Milan, 
Of  whom  10  of^en  I  have  beard  renown, 
Bnt  never  saw  before  ;  of  whom  I  have 
Receiv'd  a  second  life,  and  second  &ther 
This  lady  makes  him  to  me. 

Mm.  1  am  hen: 
But  O,  how  oddly  will  it  sonnd,  that  I 
Must  ask  my  child  fbi^Teneaa  I 

Pro.  There,  sir,  stop  - 
Let  us  not  burden  our  rememnrances 
With  a  heavmess  that's  gone. 

Gon.  I  have  inly  wept, 
Or  should  have  spoke  ere  this.    Look  down,  yoa  gods, 
And  on  this  couple  drop  a  blessed  crown; 
For  it  is  you,  tlutt  have  cbalk'd  forth  the  way 
Which  brought  \u  hither! 

J2o».  I  say.  Amen,  Qonzalo ! 

Gan.  Was  Milan  thrust  from  Milan,  that  his  issue 
Should  become  kings  of  Naples  }  O,  rejoice 
Beyond  a  common  joy  ;  and  set  it  dovra     ' 
With  gold  on  lasting  pillars :  In  one  voyage 
Did  Claribel  her  husband  find  at  Tunis; 
And  Ferdinand,  her  brother,  found  a  wife. 
Where  he  himself  was  lost ;  Prospero  his  dukedom. 
In  a  poor  isle  ;  and  all  of  us,  oureelres. 
When  DO  0nn  was  his  own. 

JQon.  Give  me  your  hands  :  [To  Fer.  and  Ujka. 

Let  ^ef  and  sorrow  still  embrace  hie  heart, 
That  doth  not  wish  you  joy  1 

Gon.  Be'tsol  Amen  I  ^, 
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Be-aUtr  Amol,  mtt  the  AbuUr  <tnd  Boatmam  ^noiarfly 
foUoming. 

0  look,  sir,  looki  tir  ;  here  are  more  of  ui ! 

1  prophesied,  if  a  g^owa  were  on  land, 

This  fellow  could  not  drown  : — Now,  blaapbemy. 
That  swear'st  grace  o'erboard,  not  an  oath  on  shore  ? 
Hast  thou  no  moatfa  by  land  ?  What  is  tJie  news  ? 

Boaii.  The  best  news  is,  tiiat  we  have  safelj  found 
Our  king  and  company :  the  next,  onr  ship, — 
Which,  bat  three  glasses  since,  we  gaye  out  split,— 
Is  tight,  and  jare,  and  braTely  rigg'd,  as  when 
We  first  put  oat  to  sea. 

Ari.  Sir,  aU  this  serrice  \ 

Have  I  done  since  1  went.  1  Aade. 

Fro.  My  tricksy  spirit  1  ) 

.SIoii.  These  wk  not  natural  events  ;  tbey  strengthen. 
From  strange  to  stranger  : — Say,  how  came  you  hither  f 

Boalf.  If  1  did  think,  sir,  I  were  well  awake, 
I'd  strive  to  tell  yon.     We  were  dead  of  sleep. 
And  (faow,  we  JDiow  not,)  all  clapp'd  under  hatches. 
Where, but  even  now,  with  strange  and  sereral noisei 
Of  roaring,  shrieking,  howling,  gingling  chains. 
And  Bore  firersity  of  sounds,  all  horrible. 
We  were  awak'd  ;  straightway,  at  liberty : 
Where  we,  in  all  her  trim,  freshly  beheld 
Our  royal,  good,  and  gallant  ship  ;  oiir  master 
Ciqiering to  eye  her:  On  atrice,  so  please  you, 
Even  in  a  dream,  were  we  divided  fiom  them. 
And  were  brought  moping  hither. 

Ari.   Wast,  well  dwie  T  ) 

Pro.  Brsrely,    my   diligence.      Thon    ihaltS    Attde. 
be  firee.  ) 

JUm.  This  is  as  strasge  a  maze  as  e'er  men  trod : 
And  there  is  in  this  business  more  than  nature 
Was  erer  conduct  of:  some  oracle 
Hurt  rectify  our  knowledge. 

Pro,  Sir,  my  liege. 
Do  not  infeit  yonr  mind  wiSi  beating  on 
The  strangeness  of  this  basiness  ;  at  ptck'd  leiirare. 
Which  shall  be  shortly,  single  I'll  resolre  you 
(Which  to  you  shallseem  probable,)  of  every 
These  happen'd  accidents  :  till  when,  be  cheerful, 

And  think  of  each  thing  well. Come  hither,  spirit ; 

Set  Caliban  and  his  companions  tree  :  IJtndt 
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Untie  the  ^IL  [Ex.  Art.] — Kotr&rea  my  gnciova  sirT 
Tbcre  are  yet  musing  of  your  company 
Some  few  odd  lads,  that  yoo  remember  not. 
Re-ater  Abiel,    drivit^  in  Calibak,    Stephano,    and 
TRiHcni.0,  in  their  stolen  ajypartt.' 

Sle,  Eveiy  man  shift  for  all  the  rest,  and  let  no  man 
take  care  for  himielf ;  for  all  is  but  fortune  : — Coragio, 
'    "  ster,  Coragio  ! 

f  these  be  true  spiea  which  I  wear  in  my  head, 
here's  a  goodly  sight. 

Cal.  O  SeteboB,  these  be  brave  spirits,  indeed  1 
How  fine  my  master  is  !  I  un  afraid 
He  will  chastise  me. 

Seb.  Ha,  ha ; 
What  UuDgs  are  these,  my  lord  Antonio  1 
Will  money  buy  them  ? 

^nt.  Very  -like  ;  one  of  them 
Is  a  plain  fish,  and,  no  doubt,  maricetable. 

Pro.  Uark  but  the  badges  of  these  mes,  my  lordi. 
Then  say,  if  they  be  true  : — This  mis-shapen  knaTer^> 
His  mother  was  a  witfeh  ;  and  one  so  strong  , 

That  could  control  the  moon  ;'  make'fiowa  and  ebbs. 
And  deal  in  her  command,  without  her  power : 
These  three  have  robb'd  me,  and  this  demi-devil 
(For  he's  a  bastard  one,j  had  plotted  with  them 
To  take  my  life  ;  two  of  these  fellows  yon 
Musi  know,  and  own ;  this  thing  of  dawiess  I 
Acknowledge  mine. 

Gil.  I  shall  be  pinchM  to  death.. 

Mon.  Is  not  this  Stephano,  my  drunken  butler? 

Seb,  He  is  ^runk  now  :  where  had  he  wine  ? 

^/on.  And  Trincolo  is  reeling  ripe  :  Where  should  tiiey 
Find  this  grand  hquor  that  hath  gUded  them  ? —  - 
How  cam'st  thou  m  this  pickle  ? 

(1]  Tbit  wu  Ue  phnieoloET  oT  Ike  ibnet.  Arter  Uie  niluts  to\iat  iHCiAci, 
MTtDga  or  IfnoniKS  Frtquently  IihIuch)  pcnpla  Id  tbagt  ttion  igitM  wtoin  thej 
liiri)Our«c]  nnDtmaBt,  tit  entBrttliMd  pRj^'Jicei,  vUli  ihe  ttiieaei  iritchen/i^ 
vlikli  bBd  )uit  theD  bsen  dAeUnd  i  ui>ltu  offBiie&  1q  tnt  ttDciont  nporti  ua 
•nenlcMH  wban  |iciimiiclHc(adlatUiaHi»muskti«(k«iil>tkaa)ii)(«<if 
law.  And  it  b  nmrkiWe  In  til  of  Hmdi,  to  Ui«  lucdiloua  IsmutiUon  ot  iKdif 
,  aUAUt,  lb*  Mm— t  >(tm{  Dm.  b  conitaBtljr  «tiM.  In  HtdnaiDu  tern,  9  Car. 
I.  Ib>  point  wH  MOUd  tbtl  nooettm  could  ba  uippaMtd  on  m>  rnanrtl  ■  rtirrri 
Hd  (tut  tba  rpitbat  ilnmf  did  not  eoronw  Ibe  MIi«t  wardt.  Id  Ibh  llHUace.  I  £p 
tteva,th«tiriiil»ito([bepeap1aat  krea  ru  sot  Id  tulnn  wlch  tbo  ngt*  o(  WM 
niutK-HilL     Btnni  ot  Ua«  cuu  an  collected  totttber  Is  t    Yi»r,  4^ 

itBEa 
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Trin.  I  h&Te  been  in  such  a  |nckle',  tince  I  nw  yon 
last,  tiiat,  I  &ar  me,  will  nerer  out  of  my  bonea  :  I  ahall 
not  fear  fly-blowing. 

Seb.  Why,  how  now,  Stephano  ? 

Ste.  O,  touch  Die  not ;  1  am  not  Stephano,  but  a  cramp. 

Pro.  You'd  be  king  of  the  isle,  sirnth  ? 

SU.  I  should  hare  been  a  sore  one  then. 

Alon.  This  is  at  strai^  a  thi^  as  e'er  I  look'd  on. 

[Pointing  to  CjjJBAK. 

Pro,  He  is  as  disproportion'd  in  his  manners. 
As  in  bis  shape  : — Go,  sirrah,  to  my  cell ; 
Take  with  you  your  companions  ;  as  you  look 
To  have  my  panlon,  trim  it  handsomely* 

Cat.  Ay,  that  I  will ;  and  I'll  be  wise  bereaAer, 
And  seek  for  grace :  What  a  thrice-double  an 
Was  1,  to  take  this  drunkard  £>r  a  god. 
And  worship  this  dull  Ibol  I 

Pro.  Go  to  ;  away  ! 

.9Ion.  Hence,    and  bestow  your  luggage  where  yoa 
found  it 

Stb.  Or  stole  it,  rath«r.  [Era.  Cu..  Ste.  *■  Tanr 

Pro,  Sir,  I  invite  yoar  highness,  aad  your  train, 
To  my  poor  cell :  where  you  shall  take  your  rest 
For  this  one  night  ;  which  (part  of  it,)  I'll  wast© 
With  such  discourse,  as,  I  not  doubt,  shall  make  it 
Go  quick  away;  the  story  of  n^  life, 
And  the  particular  accidents,  gone  by, 
Since  I  came  to  this  isle  :  AjkI  in  the  motn, 
I'll  briuE;  you  to  your  ship,  and  30  to  Naples, 
Where  I  have  hope  to  see  the  nuptial 
Of  these  our  dear-beloved  solemniz'd  ; 
And  thence  retire  me  to  my  Hilan,  where 
Every  third  thought  shall  be  my  grave. 

.dtoB.  1  Img 
To  hear  the  story  of  your  life,  which  mint 
Take  the  ear  strangely. 

Pro.  ni  deliver  aU; 
And  promise  you  calm  seas,  ao^iciom  galea. 
And  sails  so  expeditious,  that  shall  catch 
Tour  royal  fleet  &r  off. — My  Ariel ;— chick, — 
That  is  tiiy  charge  ;  then  to  the  elements 
Be  free,  md  &re  thoQ  weU  '.—{Jltide.}  FleaOe  yon  dran 
near.  [&;«unl. 
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EPILOGUE, 
fooKEir  BT  Prorebo. 


JiOWiaig  «&<im«  on  oU  o'wArvwi, 
Jbulwhat  ifrM^fA  Ihavt'tiMne  otmf 
Which  it  moitfaitti  :  now,  'titine, 
I  nutt  It  here  eonfin'd  by  yow, 
Or  imt  to  Napla :  Let  me  not, 
i8hk«  /  Jume  my  dukedom  get, 
Jbad  pardon'd  the  deetiaer,  dweU 
H  Am  bare  island,  by  your  ipett  ; 
But  relaue  me  from  my  bandt, 
WiA  Ae  help  o^  your  good  hamdf,* 
QtH&e  breath  of  yours  m/  taUt 
Must  jm,  «r  eUe  my  project  faHi, 
Which  vas  to  pletue  :  JVow  I-axtnt 
Spiritt  to  enforce,  art  to  enchant ; 
Aid  my  wding  ii  deipatr, 
Vnleit  I  be  relieo*d  in/  prayer  ^ 
Which  pierce*  *o,  that  it  assattllM 
■Aferey  itself,  and  frees  all  fauUs^ 

Ji  yo»  from  crimes  rnoiild  pardoeCd  ha. 
Let  yowr  indulgesut  sat  me  fru. 


(l)TUidaitai'tolbiolil  ilaiki  toM  <<  Hit  ihiptli  if  iiniinMMfW  1i  fltit 
iMt  DKimufi  tai  tt  OiB  eHcuj;  of  Iha  pnfsn  nC  tWr  ITIbdA  Or  tlnu. 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


OBSERVATIONS. 

Two  Gkntlehbk  of  Veroha.]  Some  of  the  inddeats 
in  this  play  may  be  supposed  to  have  been  taken  fVom 
ne  Arcadia,  Book  I.  chap,  vi.  where  Pjrocies  cooseats 
to  head  the  Helots.  (The  Arcadia  was  entered  on  the 
books  of  the  SttdioRen'  Company,  Aug.  23d,  1588^  The 
loTe-adrentme  of  Julia  resembles  that  of  Viola  in  Twelfth 
JVight,  and  is  indeed  common  to  many  of  the  ancient 
oovela.  Steevbhs. 

Mis.  Lenox  obseires,  and  I  think  not  improbably,  that 
the  story  ot  Proteus  and  Julia  might  be  taken  from  a  simi- 
lar one  in  the  Diana  of  George  of  Monlemayor. — "  This 
pastoral  romance,"  says  she,  "  was  translated  from  the 
Spanish  in  Shakespeare's  time."  I  have  seen  no  earlier 
translation  than  that  of  Bartholomew  Yonjf,  who  dates  hia 
dedication  in  November  1698;  and  Meres,  in  his  Wit't 
Trtaavry,  printed  the  same  year,  expressly  mentions  the 
Two  Gtntlemm  of  Verona.  Indeed  Montemayor  was  trans- 
lated two  or  three  years  before,  by  one  Thomas  Wilson  ; 
but  this  Vfork,  1  am  persuaded,  was  never  published  en- 
Hrely;  perhaps  some  parts  of  it  were,  or  the  tale  might 
have  been  translated  by  others.  However,  Mr.  Steevens 
■ays,  very  truly,  that  this  kind  of  love -adventure  is  fre- 
quent in  die  old  novelists.  Firxkr. 

There  is  no  earlier  translation  of  the  Diana  entered  oa 
the  books  of  the  Stationers'  Company, , than  that  of  B. 
Yong,  Sept.  1698.  Many  translatione,  however,  after 
they  were  licensed,  were  capriciously  suppressed.  Among 
others,  "  The  Decameron  of  Mr.  John  Boccace,  Floren- 
tine," was  "  recalled  by  my  lord  of  Canterbury's  com- 
manda."  S  tee  yens. 

It  v  obsermble  (1  know  not  for  what  cause)  that  the 
s^'Ie  ot  this  comedy  is  lets  figurative,  and  more  natural 
and  unaffected,  than  the  greater  part  of  this  anthor'a, 
though  sn^eeed  to  be  one  of  the  first  he  wrote. 

POFK 
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li  nMy  YtTj  wen  be  doubted  whether  ^ukeapeare  had 
■ny  other  baad  in  this  play  than  the  enliveiuDg  it  with 
some  speeches  and  lines  thrown  tn  here  and  there,  which 
are  easily  diBtiugoished,  as  being'  of  a  difierent  stamp 
from  the  rest.  HiinaB. 

To  this  observation  of  Hr.  Pope,  which  is  rery  just,  Mr. 
Theobald  has  added,  that  this  is  one  of  Shakespeare's 
Ttorttplay),  and  it  hit  corrupted  than  any  otlur.  Sc,  Up- 
ton peremptorily  detenninea,  that  if  am/  proof  eon  bt 
draam  from  mtuMtr  and  styU,  thii  play  mutt  be  tettt  pack- 
ing, and  ttek/or  itt  parent  ehtaihere.  Hojb  otherwise,  says 
he,  do  paintert  dutingviA  copietfrom  originalt  ?  and  hm« 
not  atMiOrt  Aeir  peculiar  ttylt  and  manner,  from  wUch  a 
(rue  critic  conform  at  unerring  judgment  at  a  painter?  I 
am  afraid  this  i]lastrati(W  of  a  critic's  science  will  not 
prove  what  is  desired.  A  painter  knows  a  copy  from  an 
original  by  rules  somewbat  reaembfing  those  by  which  cli- 
tics know  a  translation,  which,  if  it  be  literal,  and  literal 
it  mnst  be  to  resemble  the  copy  of  a  picture,  will  be 
eauly  distingriished.  Copies  are  known  firom  originals, 
«Ten  when  the  painter  copies  his  own  picture  ;  so,  if  aa 
author  should  Uterally  translate  his  won,  he  would  lose 
the  mamier  of  an  original. 

Mr.  Upton  confounds  the  copy  of  a  picture  wiQi  the  isn- 
tation  of  a  painter's  manner.  Copies  are  easily  known ; 
but  good  imitations  are  not  detected  with  equal  certain^, 
and  are,  by  the  best  judges,  oftea  mistaken.  Nor  is  it 
trac  that  the  writer  Ims  always  peculiarities  equally  dk- 
tinguisbable  with  those  of  the  painter.  The  peculiar  man- 
ner of  each  arises  frvm  the  desire,  natural  to  ereryper- 
fi>nner,  of  facilitaliog  his  subsequent  work  by  recur- 
rence -to  his  former  ideas ;  this  recurrence  produces 
that  repetition  which  is  called  habit.  The  painter, 
whose  work  is  partly  intellectual  and  partly  manual, 
has  habits  of  the  mind,  the  eye,  and  the  hand  ;  the 
writer  has  only  habits  of  tiie  miad.  Tet,  some  painters 
hare  differed  as  much  from  themselves  as  firom  any 
other;  umI  I  have  been  told,  lto,t  there  it  little  re- 
MBd>lance  between  the  first  works  of  Raphael  imd  tiie 
last  The  same  variation  may  b«  expected  in  wnitefs  ■ 
and  if  it  bo  true,   as  it  seems,  that  t^y  ara  leaa  a«^ 
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ject  to  habit,  the  differeacs  between  their  works  maj 
be  yet  greater. 

Sut  by  the  mtemal  marks  of  a  composition  we  may 
discover  the  aathor  with  probalnlity,  though  seldom 
with  certainQr.  When  I  read  tbia  play,  I  cannot  but 
think  that  I  find,  both  in  the  serious  and  ludicroui 
■ceaes,  the  language  and  sentiments  of  Shakespeare. 
It  is  not  indeed  one  of  bis  moBt  powerful  efTusioiiB  ;  it 
has  ueitber  many-  diversities  o(  character,  nor  strildng 
delineations  of  life  ;  but  it  bounds  in  A>«^<u  beyond  nwst 
of  his  plays,  and  ftw  have  more  hnes  or  passt^ es, 
which,  singly  considered,  are  eminently  beautiful.  \  am 
yet  inclined  to  betieve  that  it  was  not  very  succeuful, 
and  suspect  tiuA  it  has  escaped  corruption,  only  be- 
cause, being  seldom  played,  it  was  less  exposed  to  the 
hazards  of  transcription.  JoaxsoH. 

This  comedy,  I  beliere,  was  written  in  1£9&.  See 
An  Metnpt  to  tueertain  the  Order  of  Shakeipeare'i  PlayM, 
VoL  II.  MurfiNK. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 
DuKK  or  MiLAK,  faihtr  to  Stlvia. 

AflTOmo,  father  to  Protew. 
_  Thdrio,  a  ftxdiA  rintU  to  Faleniine. 
'  EoLAMOim,  agent  for  Silvia,  in  her  ttcap4 

Speed,  a  elomtiA  tervaat  to  FaUntint. 

LiimcE,  teroant  to  Protew. 

Pakthiho,  Mrvani  to  Jtnionio. 

Hott,  vJiert  Julia  lodges  in  Milan. 

OiU'lira)$, 

JvLix,  a  lady  of  Vtrona,  helaoedhy  Protev. 
Silvia,  the  DvJui'i  daughter,  beloved  by  FaUntau. 
LucETTA,  waititig-woman  to  JvUa. 

Servanti,  JMiuictaru. 

SCE^E,    tometimet  in  Verona;  sometitnei  in  MHimi 
and  on  ike  frontier*  of  Maniwt. 


*  I'ht  old  tntj  Iw— FniUaiu  i  bat  tkli  ia  sMjtij  the  uUqiuMd  node  af 
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TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


SCENE  I.—  Jft  open  Place  in-  Ftrona.   Enter  VALunmt 
and  Pbotei|s. 

ValentvM. 
Cease  to  persnade,  my  loving;  Proteus  ; 
Home-keeping  youth  have  ever  homely  witB  !  ■' 
Wer't  not,  affection  chaioa  thy  tender  days 
To  the  sweet  glances  of  thy  honour'd  love, 
I  rather  would  entreat  thy  company. 
To  see  the  wonders  of  the  world  abroad. 
Than  living  dullj  sluggardiz'd  at  home. 
Wear  out  thy  youth  with  shapeless  idlenesa. 
Snt,  since  thoa  lov'st,  love  still,  and  thrive  therein. 
Even  as  1  would,  when  1  to  love  berin. 

Pro.  Wilt  thou  be  ^ne  ?  Sweet  Valentine,  adieal 
Tiiiiik  on  thy  Proteus,  when  thou,  haply,  seest 
Some  rare  note-worthy  object  in  thy  travel : 
WUh  me  partaker  in  thy  happiness, 
"When  thou  dost  meet  good  hap  ;  and,  in  thy  danger) 
If  ever  danger  do  environ  thee, 
Ctmunend  thy  grievance  to  my  holy  prayers. 
For  I  will  he  thy  bead's-man,  Valentine.  ,  . 

Till.  And  on  a  love-book  pray  for  my  success. 

Pro.  Upon  some  hook  I  love,  I'll  pray  for  thee. 

Vol,  That's  on  some  shallow  story  of  deep  love, 
How  young  Leander  cross'd  the  Hellespont. 

Pro,  That's  a  deep  story  of  a  deeper  love; 
For  he  was  more  than  over  shoes  in  love. 

Fal.  'Tis  true  ;  for  jou  are  over  boots  in  lore  j 
And  yet  jou  never  sworn  the  Hellespont. 

Pro.  Over  the  boots  ?  nay,  give  me  not  the  boots.' 
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Fal.  Ko,  I'll  not,  for  it  boots  thee  not 

Pn.  What! 

FtU.  To  be 
Id  Iotc,  where  BCom  is  bonght  with  groana  ;  coy  tooka 
With  heart-Bore  sighs  ;  one  feding  moment's  mirth, 
'    With  twenty  watchful,  weary,  tedious  nights  : 
Ifhaply  won,  perhaps,  a  hapless  gain ; 
If  lost,  why  then  a  grieTous  labour  won  j 
However,  bat  a  fol^  bought  with  wit, 
Or  ebe  a  wit  by  folly  Tanqnished. 

Pro,  So,  by  your  circum:8tance,  you  call  me  Ibol. 

fai.  So,  by  your  circumstance,  1  fear,  yoall  prore. 

Pro.  'Tis  love  you  cavil  at;  I  am  Dot  Lore. 

Fa/.  Love  is  your  Diaster,  &r  he  mastets  yon: 
And  he  that  is  so  yoked  by  a  fool, 
Methinks  should  not  be  chronicled  for  wise. 

Fro.  Yet  writers  say.  As  ia  the  sweetest  bud 
The  eating  canker  dwells,  so  eating  love 
lohabits  in  the  finest  wits  of  all, 

Val.  And  writers  say.  As  the  most  ibrwardbnA 
Is  eaten  by  the  canker  ere  it  blow. 
Even  so  by  love  the  young  and  teoder  irit 
Is  turn'd  to  folly  ;  blasting  in  the  bod. 
Losing  his  verdure  evea  m  the  prime, 
AndaU  the  lair  effects  of  future  hopes. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  time  to  counsel  thee. 
That  art  a  votary  to  focd  desire  ? 
Oace  more  adieu  :  my  &ther  at  the  road 
fizpects  my  coming,  there  to  see  me  shipp'd. 

Pro,  And  thither  will  I  bring  thee,  ValeutiDe. 

Val.  Sweet  Proteus,  no  ;  now  let  us  take  our  lecn 
At  Milan,  let  me  hear  from  thee  by  letters, 
Of  thy  success  in  love,  and  what  news  else 
Betideth  here  in  absence  of  thy  friend  ;. 
And  I  likewise  will  visit  thee  with  mine. 

Pro.  All  happiness  bechance  to  thee  in  Milan  1 

Vat.  As  much  to  you  at  home. I  and  so,  farewell.  [Exit 

Pro.  He  after  hoDour  hunts,  I  after  love  : 
He  leaves  his  friends,  to  dignify  them  more  ; 
1  leave  myself,  my  friends,  and  all  for  lore. 

at  i[i»  bMU  elMG  on  tb*  leg.  and  driie  w«1(h  bstwcis  IbtM  wd  Ui< !«.  Tbt 
eoBBontiHtureiiHaiilf  lodtl'e  thHsJii  Unull  oftbelei;  but  I  InnbHOUU 
tbej  HK  KUDMlmu  driTBii  upsD  tbs  iliia  bom."  HBJBIX 
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ACT  I.  or  TBRORA.  m 

Tfaon,  Jnlia,  dicni  hut  nwtamorphoi'd  me  ; 
Made  me  neglect  m;  etudiea,  lose  my  time. 
War  with  good  coaiuel,  aet  ttie  world  at  Dtrngtat ; 
Hade  wit  with  Biasing' weak,  heartsick  witfawKigbL 
Enttr  Sfeed.' 

Speed.  Sir  Proteus,  Bare  yoQ  :  Saw  jou  my  master  ? 

Pn.  Bnt  now  he  parted  hence,  to  embark  for  Sfiln. 

Speed.  Twen^  to  one  then,  he  is  ahipp'd  already; 
And  I  have  play'd  the  sheep,  in  loiing  him. 

Pro.  Indeed  a  sheep  dotii  reiy  «ften  stray, 
An  if  the  shepherd  be  awhile  away. 

Spted.  Yon  conclode  that  my  master  is  a  shepherd  then, 
and  I  a  sheep  ? 

Pro.  I  do. 

^ed.  WbytheDmyhornsarehi9honis,«betberIwtk« 
or  deep, 
y  Pro.  A  eilly  uiswer,  and  fitting  well  a  sheep. 

^eed.  This  proves  me  still  a  sheep. 

Pro.  True;  andthy  master  a  shepherd. 

Spted.  Nay,  that  I  can  deoy  try  a  cirdunstance. 

Pro.  It  shall  go  hard,  but  I'll  prove  it  by  another. 

Speed.  The  shepherd  seeks  the  sheep,  and  not  theflfaeep 
Breshei^rd;  bnt  I  seekmymaster,  andtnymasterseeu 
mt  me  :  therefore,  I  am  no  sheep. 

Pro.  The  sheep  for  fodder  follow  the  shepherd,  the 
Aepherd  for  food  follows  not  the  sheep;  thou  for  wi^i 
fbllowest  thy  master,  thy  matter  for  wages  foDows  not  thee  : 
dierefore,  thou  art  a  sheep. 

I^eed.  Soch  another  proof  will  make  me  cry  baa. 

Pro.  But  dost  thon  hear  *  gav'st  thoa  my  letter  to  Jalia  ? 

Speed.  Ay, sir;  I,  alost  mutton,  gaveyonrletterto  her, 
1  lac'd  mutton ;  and  she,  a  lac'd  mutton,*  gave  me,  a  lost 
nattoD,  nothing  for  n^  labour. 

'  Pro.  Here's  too  small  a-paatnre  for  such  a  store  of  mut- 
tnu. 

(I  ]  Tbh  whole  KaiH.  Uks  ia>T  ""wn  In  tlwH  plifi  (Kma  aTiihlcb,  I  bsllen. 
wan  vritUo  ij  Staikcai>eu«.  ud  otlmn  btarpolitod  br  Uit  ]lv"*)  >•  rompotBd 
<t  Uis  lowot  ud  maM  trlSiOE  eoiiulu.  (o  ba  lecaiiDteil  for  nil;  Inm  Itie  croa 
tMe  or  tlu  ue  ha  llied  Id:  Pi^o  at  phuxmU.  t  whb  I  lud  uitlKiritr  In  leiva 
IktDi  Diil;lnit  IbkTadgnaaUI  Baiild,*etiiiBrkoti«proMloDBp«tlHHatbnni|b- 

Tbu  Oik.  Uka  mur  cAar  KeiMt,  h  m«  ud  nilar,  vm  ba  nlmHllT  Hlo-wl* 
nttbatitmi  LntarwilitHl  br  tba  nlijin  wania  irTrinnrt-ilthniitrrTr'''"'  "'r 
Id  (Im  freiier  llccne  b>  crHiciu  Jb^TTSON. 

(11  A  Imd  miaa  ni  In  our  1 
IbWailnet  hiCt>rii«mH.irUc 
■mUwii  ollad  HuttDD-Uae. 
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^petd.  If  the  groand  be  overcharg'd,  yon  were  beat  stick 
her. 

Pro.  NaT,  ID  that  yon  are  astray  ;  'ttrere  best  pound  yon. 

^td.  Nay,  sir,  less  than  a  pound  shall  serve  me  tor 
canjing  your  letter. 

Fro.  Yon  mistake  ;  I  mean  the  pound,  a  pinfold. 

^»ttd.  Prom  a  pound  to  a  pin  ?  £bld  it  over  and  orer, 
'Tis  threefold  too  little  for  carrying  a  letter  to  your  lover- 
Pro.  But  what  said  she  ?  did  she  nod  t  [Speed  nodi. 

Sated.  I. 

Pro.  Nod,  I  ?  why,  that's  noddy. 

^eed.  Yon  mistook,  sir;  I  say,  she  did  nod  ;  and  yon 
ask  me,  if  she  did  nod  ;  and  I  say,  1. 

Pro.  And  that  set  together,  is — noddy. 

^ttd.  Now  you  have  .taken  the  pains  to  set  it  together, 
take  it  for  your  pains. 

Pro.  No,  DO,  vou  shall  have  it  for  bearing  the  letter. 

^eed.  Well,  1  perceive,  I  must  be  &iD  to  bear  with  youT 

Pro.  Why,  sir,  how  do  you  bear  with  me  ? 

Spttd.  Harry,  sir,  the  letter  very  orderly ;  having  no- 
thinig  but  the  word,  noddy,  fi>r  my  pains. 

Pro.  Beshrew  me,  bnt  yon  hare  a  quick  wit. 

Spetd.  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  your  slow  parse.     . 

Pro.  Come,  come,  open  the  matter  in  brief: 
What  said  she  ? 

^ed.  Open  your  purse,  that  the  mooey,  and  tb^  mat- 
ter, nuiy  be  both  at  once  delivered. 

Pro.  Well,  sir,  here  is  for  your  pains ;  What  said  she  ? 

^eed.  Truly,  sir,  I  think  you'll  hardly  win  her. 

fro.  Why?  Could'st  thou  perceive  somnchfjromher  ? 

Spted.  Sir,  1  could  perceive  nothing  at  all  from  her  ;  no, 
not  so  much  as  a  ducat  for  delivering-  your  letter:  And 
being  so  hard  to  me  that  brought  your  mind,  1  fear,  she'll 
prove  as  hard  to  you  in  telling  her  mind.  Give  her  no  to- 
ken but  stoDes  :  for  she'»  as  hard  as  steel. 

Pro.  What,  said  she  nothing  ? 

^eed.  No,  not  so  much  as — take  fhii  for  Ay  /xn'iu.  To 
testify  your  boun^,  I  thank  you,  you  have  testem'd  me  ;" 
in  requital  whereof,  henceforth  carry  your  letters  yourself: 
-and  so,  sir,  I'll  conunencl  you  to  my  master. 

Pro.  Go,  go,  begone,  to  save  your  ship  from  wreck  ; 


(•J  TcHi  liivs.(n)iled  mi 
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id'  I.  or  TEK09^  IW 

Which  cannot  periah,  haviDg  thee  aboard, 

Being  destio'd  to  a  drier  Attth  on  thore  :— 

I  mast  go  send  some  bettermeweDger-, 

I  fekr,  my  Julia  woold  not  deign  my  lines. 

Receiving  ^em  from  such  a  worthlen  poet.  [£xMmt. 

SCENE  n. 

2%«  lame.     Garden  of  Jntt^'a  A«um.     Enttr  Jdlu  aaA 

Ldcktta. 

/W.  But  aaj,  Lncetta,  now  we  are  alone, 
ffonld'at  thou  then  coudkI  me  to  &11  m  lore  ? 

lM<i.  Ay,  madam  ;  «o  you  stamble  not  onheedfollj. 

Jai.  Of  all  the  fair  resort  of  gentlemen, 
That  everyday  with  puie  encounter  me, 
lo  thy  opinion,  which  is  worthiest  lore  t 

Iak.  Please  yoo,  repeat  tbeir  names,  I'll  shewmy  mind 
According  to  my  shallow  simple  skill. 

Jul.  Whatthink'sttbon  ofthefair  Sir  Eglanwarl 

Luc.  As  ofa  knight  well-spoken,  neatandfine; 
But,  were  1  you,  he  nerer  shoold  be  mine. 

Jtd.  What  think'st  thon  of  the  rich  Mercatiot  J 

Luc.  Well  of  his  wealth ;  bat  of  himself,  ki,  so. 

Jvl.  What  think'atthou-of  the  gentie  Protens? 

Luc.  Lord !  lord !  to  see  what  tolly  reigns  in  as  ! 

Jvl.  How  now  !  what  means  this  passion  at  hit  name  T 

Ijue.  Pardon,  dear  madam;  'tis  a  passing  shame, 
That  1,  unworthy  body  as  I  am. 
Should  censure  thus  on  lovely  gentlemen. 

JU.  Why  not  on  Protens,  as  of  all  the  rest  1 

Luc.  Then  tims, — of  many  good  1  think  him  best 

Jul.  Yonr  reason  ? 

Ltie.  I  hare  no  otiier  bnt  a  woman's  reason  -y 
I  think  him  so,  because  1  think  faim  so. 

Jul.  And  would'st  tiiou  have  me  cast  my  love  on  him  ' 

Luc.  Aye,  if  you  thought  yonr  love  not  cast  away. 

Jul.  Why,  he  of  all  the  rest  hath  never  mov'd  me. 

l/uc.  Yet  he  of  all  the  rest,  I  think,  best  loves  ye. 

Jul.  His  littie  speaking  shews  his  love  bat  small. 

Luc.  Fire,  that  is  closest  kept,  bams  most  of  all. 

Jul.  They  do  not  love,  that  do  not  shew  their  love. 

Luc^O,  they  love  least,  that  let  men  know,  their  IovjG. 

Jul.  I  would,  1  knew  bis  mind. 

Lite.  Peruse  this  paper,  madam. 
16* 
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1S<  TWD  OEITTLEHBV  ICT    L 

J«J.  To  Jvlia, — Say,  from  whom  ? 
£«c.  That  the  contetits  will  shew. 
JW.  Saj,  say  ;  who  gave  it  thee  7 
Luc.  SirValeDtiiie'Bpage;andseiit,Ithink,fromFrotem: 
He  woaU  hare  giren  it  you,  but  I,  being io  the  wsy. 
Did  in  your  name  receive  it ;  pardon  the  &ult,  I  pray. 

Jul.  Now,  by  my  modesty,  a  goodly  broker  t 
Dare  yon  presume  to  harbour  wanton  lines  ? 
To  whisper  and  conspire  against  my  youth  ? 
Now,  trust  me,  'tis  an  office  of  great  worth. 
And  you  an  officer  fit  for  the  place. 
There,  take  the  paper,  see  it  be  return'd ; 
Or  else  return  no  more  into  my  eighL 
Luc.  To  plead  for  love  deaerres  more  fee  than  hate. 
JW.  Will  you  be  gone  ? 

Imc^  Thatyon  may  ruminate.  [^etU 

Jul.  And  yet,  I  would,  I  had  o'erlook'd  the  letter. 
It  were  a  shame  to  call  her  back  again, 
And  pray  her  to  a  ikult  for  wbidi  I  chid  her. 
What  fool  is  she,  that  knows  I  am  a  maid, 
And  would  not  force  the  letter  to  my  view  T 
Since  maids,  in  modesty,  say  JVo,  to  that 
Which  they  would  have  the  profferer  consbue.  Ay. 
FVe,  fye!  how  wayward  is  this  foolish  lore, 
"niat,  like  a  testy  babe,  will  scratch  the  nurse, ' 
And  presently,  all  hnmhled,  kiss  the  rod  I 
How  churlishly  I  chid  Lucetta  hence. 
When  willingly  I  would  have  had  her  here  I 
How  angerly  1  taught  my  brow  to  frown. 
When  io  ward  joy  enibrc'd  my  heart  to  smite  1 
Hy  penance  is,  to  call  Lucetta  back, 
And  ask  remission  for  my  foUy  past  :-— 
What  ho  I  Lucetta '. 

Re-enUr  Lvcei'ta. 
hue.  What wonld  your  ladyship? 
Jvl.  Is  it  seardinner-time  ? 
Imc.  I  would  it  were  ; 
That  you  imght  kill  your  stomacli  on  yoor  meat,'       , 
And  not  upon  your  maid.  '' 

Jvi.  What  is't  you  took  up 
So  gingerly  ? 
Imc.  Nothing. 
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JW.  Why  di^Ht  tlioti  stoop  then  ? 

I/ae.  To  take  a  paper  up  that  I  let  fiJf. 

Jtd.  And  is  that  paper  oothing  ? 

Imc.  NothiDgcoDceraiDg  me. 

Jui.  Then  let  it  Ke  for  those  that  it  concenu. 

Imc.  Hadam,  it  will  not  lie  where  it  ccmcems. 
Unless  it  hare  a  lalse  interpreter. 

Jvl.  Some  love  of  yours  hath  writ  to  you  in  rhyme 

Iak.  That  I  might  sing  it,  madam,  to  a  tone  : 
Give  me  a  note  :  jour  ladyship  can.set — 

Jt(^.  As  little  by  such  toys  as  may  be  possible : 
Best  ainr  it  to  the  tune  a\  Light  olove. 

Imc.  It  is  too  heavy  for  so  Kght  a  tone. 

Jul.  Heavy  ?  belike,  it  hath  some  burden  then. 

Imc.  Ay ;  and  melodious  were  it,  would  you  sing  it. 

Jvl.  And  why  not  yon  ? 
,      Iiue.  I  cannot  reach  so  high. 

Jul,  Let's  see  your  song : — ^How  now,  minion  T 

Lac.  Keep  tune  there  still,  so  you  will  sing  it  oat: 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  do  not  iihe  this  tune. 

Jul.  Ton  do  not  ? 

Ziue.  No,  madam  ;  it  is  too  ^azp. 

Jid.  You,  minion,  are  too  saucy 

Luc.  Nay,  bow  yon  are  too  flat, 
And  mar  the  cfflKord  with  too  harsh  a  deacant ; 
There  wanteth  but  a.  mean  to  fill  your  song.  * 

Jid.  The  mean  is  drown'd  with  your  unruly  baie. 

Lac.  Indeed,  I  bid  the  base  for  Proteus. ' 

Jvl.  This  babble  shall  not  henceforth  trouble  me. 
Here  is  a  coil  with  protestation  ! —  [Teart  the  toter 

Go,  get  you  gone  ;  and  let  the  papers  lie  : 
Tou  would  be  fingering  them,  to  anger  me. 

Imc.  She  makes  it  strange;  but  she  would  be  best  pleas'd 
To  be  so  anger'd  with  another  letter.  [Exit. 

Jul.  Nay,  woold  I  were  so  anger'd  with  the  same  1 
O  hateful  hands,  to  tear  such  loving  words  ! 
InjuriooB  wasps !  to  &ed  on  such  sweet  honey. 
And  kill  the  beea,  that  yield  it,  with  your  eUngs  ^ 
I'H  kiss  each  several  paper  for  unends. 
And,  here  is  writ — kind  Jtdia  ; — unkind  Julia  I 

t«1  DirciBillarlaniiiiiiiniilc.    Tba  wam  li  the  tow.       BT^eVENS, 
•HndaprinHn.       SAJUDRTOIi. 
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199  1^0  oi»n.Biw  ACT  1. 

Ai  in  revenge  of  thj  ingntitade, 
I  throw  thy  Dune  agaivat  tbs  bruiging  itoofti , 
Trampling  ctmtemptuouslj  on  thy  dJBdain. 
Look,  here  is  writ — iovt-wounded  Protetu  .•— 
Poor  wounded  nam^  '■  my  bosom,  as  abed, 
Shall  lodge  thee,  till  thy  wound  be  throughly  hetlM  ; 
And  thdfl  I  search  it  with  a  Borereign  kiaa. 
Bnt  twice,  or  thrice,  waa  Proteus  written  downl 
Be  calm,  good  wind,  blow  not  a  word  away, 
TiU  I  hare  found  each  letter  in  ths  letter. 
Except  mine  own  name  ;  that  some  whirlwind  bear 
Unto  a  ragged,  fearful,  hanging  rock. 
And  throw  it  thence  info  the  raging  sea  1 
liO,  here  in  one  line  b  his  name  twice  writ,— 
Poor/orhm  Protetu,  ptutioiuUt  Protaut, 
To  the  mtet  JuKa ,-— that  I'll  tear  away ; 
And  yet  1  will  not,  frith  so  prettily 
He  couples  it  to  lus  conqdaining  names ; 
Thus  win  I  fold  them  one  upon  another ; 
Now  kiss,  embrace,  contend,  do  wfaat  yott  wiU. 
Re-enter  LncBTT*. 

Lue.  Madam,  dinner's  ready,  and  your  &ther  stays. 

Jut.  Well,  let  ns  go. 

Zmc.  What,  shall  these  paper*  Ue  like  tell-tales  hei«  * 

JtU.  If  yon  respect  them,  best  to  take  them  up. 

Imc.  Nay,  I  was  taken  up  for  laying  then  down : 
Tet  hen  they  shall  not  lie,  for  catciuag  cold. 

Jul.  I  see  yon  have  a  month's  mmd  to  them.* 

Imc,  Ay,  madam,  yon  may  say  what  sights  you  see  ; 
Isee  things  too,  although  you  judge  I  wink. 

Jul.  Come,  come,  wUl't  please  you  go  ?  J^Extunt. 

SCE^fE  III. 
Vu  tamt.     A  room  in  Ahtohio's  houM.     Emter  Airroitio. 

"  and  Pahthino. 

Ait.  Tell  me,  Paothino,  what  sad  taft  was  tbat. 
Wherewith  my  brother  held  you  in  the  cloister  f 

PatU.  'Twas  of  his  nephew  Proteus,  your  s<in.. 

Ant.  Why,  what  of  him  t 

■^iu>d*<Mtt>(i>iiH(.       eSLJiY.  ""         ■^"" 

j(  •««(*■» iwlitil,  iB  the   ■■     ■  

InocBt  yet iiuppoflVtbi 
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iCT  t.  -  OF   VBROHA.  18B 

Ptmt.  He  wonder'd,  thatyonrlordship 
Would  suffer  bim  to  spend  his  youth  At  hota» ; 
While  othermen,  of  elender  reputation, 
Put  forth  thiir  bods  to  seek  preferment  out: 
Some,  to  the  wars,  to  try  their  fortune  there  ; 
Some,  to  discorer  islands  far  awaj  ;* 
Some,  to  the  studious  QDiTersities. 
For  anj,  or  for  all  these  exercises. 
He  said,  that  Proteus,  your  bod,  was  meet : 
And  did  request  me,  to  impdrtune  yon. 
To  let  him  spend  his  time  no  more  at  home. 
Which  would  be  great  impeachment  to  fau  Bge,^ 
Id  having  kuotni  no  travel  in  hia  youth. 

Ant.  Nor  need'st  thou  much  imp6rtune  me  to  that 
Whereon  this  month  I  have  been  hammering. 
1  have  consider'd  well  hia  loss  of  time 
f  ^d  how  he  cannot  be  a  perfect  man, 
^  I  Not  being  Irv'd,  and  tutor'd  in  theiworld  . 
I  Experience  is  b;  industry  achiev'd, 
[And  perfected  bj  the  swift  course  of  time, - 
^hen,  tell  me,  whither  were  1  best  to  send  him  t 
Pant.  I  think,  your  lordship  is  not  ignorant, 
How  hia  companion,  youthful  ValentiDe, 
Attends  the  emperor  in  his  royal  conrL*  .  ^ 

Ant.  I  know  it  well. 

Pant.  'Twere  good,  I  think,  yonr  lordship  sent  hiiD 
thither : 
There  shall  he  practise  tiHs  and  toumamests. 
Hear  sweet  discourse,  converge  with  noblemen  ; 


STiyoCtehlSiMii.i 

Ban,  riekeripp.  Ltttletnnrwuiouttibrh  CliHtM.  Hanleyi,  Bramlei 

To  Uil*  pKnlUnt  fMaa  our  poei  ftMueoLlv  illudei,  ud  not  niittt.^.  —i..  «ir 

BemtatlMti  «lt       WARBQKTOK. 

timptacimnt  Is  thk  inituica  linlAM  rifmuk  or  It^ataUe*.        M480B. 
SbikajKinbubmi  EuUtrof  DDmlitiks  la  plicinc  lb<  smpMni'i  court  at 
IntUi^ir-    BavHtiodbtSiMOcnMiiciivenin  lnKI  ib«lr  cHifUtttr* 
«uloiuill]F,JI^*lD|,  u  that  tliBt,  tbeir  imDedlite  P^'^'^T-^uid^lbg  cliiaf^toirB  of 

1 
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llav  tb«r  r«el*«dtbtl»HUlitawBitBoB«.    Morku  tbe  pMflUIukiiia  wnr 

^..-.^  ^   IJiliK7%ike  to  HQu  it  tti>  lUM  lims  ttat  til  tmftnr  bald  b& 

.    TbsOntdikMiirtbat.aiidalltbtMkWErattBttiMiL  UilT.inn 


Tkarora,  under  the  Mparora,  and  famovabla  ittMrpIflamM:  aucb  wiatbl  D^ 

SJIUanmanUacMdlnQdapln.    Mr.  H.  Uaww  adda,  Uat,  "  durlat  U»  mn  U 
Ajbtfrniirnaebl.  Hilcku(«V.tkalMtsrri«iii«M];itaiileiruMntn.'' 
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IM  TWO  OKiTTuuiEM  Aor  I 

And  be  in  eje  of  ever;  exercise, 
WorUij  bis  joath  and  noblenew  of  birth.  . 

Att.  I  like  tbj  coanse]  ;  well  hast  tboo  adw'd : 
And,  tbat  tboa  mxy'nt  perceive  bow  well  I  liks  H, 
Tbe  execation  of  it  iImU  make  known  ; 
Even  witb  tbe  apeedieat  execution 
1  will  despatcb  him  to  the  emperor's  court. 

Font.  To-morrow,  may  it  please  you,  Don  Alphoiiw» 
Witb  other  {gentlemen  of  ffood  esteem. 
Are  journeying  to  salute  the  emperor. 
And  to  commend  their  service  to  his  will. 

Alt.  Good  coD^mny  ;  with  them  shall  Proteos  go : 
And,  in  good  time, — now  will  we  break  with  him. 
Enttr  PaoTEDS.  ~ 

Pro.  Sweet  love  !  sweet  lines  !  sweet  life  I 
Here  ii  her  band,  the  agent  of  her  heart ; 
Here  is  her  oatbfor  love,  her  hiwour's  pawn : 
O,  that  our  fethera  would  applaud  our  loves, 
To  seal  our  happiness  with  their  cooaoitfl  I 

0  heavenly  Julia ! 

Ant.  How  now  ?  what  letter  are  you  reading  tbere  ? 

Pro.  May't  please  your  lordship,  'tis  a  won  or  two 
Of  commendation  sent  from  Valentme, 
■Deliver'd  by  a  friend  that  came  from  him. 

Att.  Lead  me  the  letter  ;  let  me  aee  what  newi. 

Pro.  There  is  no  news,  my  lord  ;  but  tbat  he  writei 
How  tiappily  be  lives,  bow  well  belov'd. 
And  daily  grac'd  by  tbe  emperor ; 
Wishing  me  with  him,  partner  of  his  fortune. 

Ant.  And  how  stand  you  affected  to  his  wish  ? 

Pro.  As  one  relyiog  od  your  lordship's  will. 
And  not  depending  on  his  friendly  wish. 

Ant.  My  will  is  something  sorted  with  his  wish. 
Muse  not  that  I  thus  suddenly  proceed ; 
For  what  I  will,  I  will,  and  Uiere  an  end. 

1  an  resolr'd,  that  thou  sbalt  spend  seme  time 
Witb  Valeuttuos  in  tbe  emperor's  court ; 
What  maintenance  he  from  his  friends  receives, 
like  exhibition  thou  sbalt  have  from  me. 
To-morrow  be  in  Feadineas  to  go  : 

Excuse  it  not,  for  I  un  peremptory  * 

Pro.  Vj  lord,  I  cannot  be  so  soon  provided; 
neasa  you,  deliberate  a  day  or  two. 
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iCT  IS.  or  TEROKA,  \9t 

'.hf.  LcnA,  what  tlitKi  wutt'it,  AaH  be  Mut  tfter  due : 
IVo  more  of  stay ;  to-morrow  thon  must  go^~ 
Come  on,  Ptaithmo  ;  yon  shkll  be  emploj'd 
To  hasten  on  his  ezpeditim.        [ExewM  Ant.  and  Pun. 

Pro.  TboB  hare  I  ahnmi'd  the  fire,  for  fear  of  ban' 
And,  drench'd  me  in  the  sea,  where  I  am  droum'd : 
I  fear*d  to  shew  jbj  father  Julia's  letter, 
Leat  be  shoald  take  exceptiooa  to  my  love  ;    ' 
And  with  the  'vtmtaj^  of  mine  own  excnw 
Hath  he  excepted  most  against  mj  lore. 
O,  horrthis  aprii^of  love  reeemblelh 

Th'  uncertain  glory  of  an  April  day  ; 
Which  now  shows  all  the  beanty  of  the  son, 

And  by  and  by  &  clond  takes  all  away ! 
Ri-enUr  Paxthiho. 

Pant.  Sir  Froteos,  yonr  &ther  calls  for  yov ; 
He  ia  in  haste,  Uierefore,  1  pray  yon,  go. 

Pro.  Why,  this  it  is  I  nrf  heart  accords  thereto  ; 
And  yet  a  thooiBBd  times  it  answers.  No.  [Etimi, 


ACT  II. 

t  apartmt 
LSKTmrn  a 

Spud. 


L—MUm.     At  apartment  mi  l&e  DfJx't  pojtc*. 
EhUt  Vii^KTmm  and  Sibbo. 


SIR,  yonr  glove. 

Fat,  Not  mine  ;  my  gloves  are  tm. 

l^eed.  Why  then  this  may  be  yonre,  ibr  tins  is  but  on*. 

Fat.  Ha  1  let  me  see  :  ay,  give  it  me,  it^  was  :— 
Sweet  ornament  that  de«^  a  tiuti^  divine ! 
Ah  Silvia  I  Silvia  t 

Speed.  Madam  Silvia !  Madam  Silvia ! 

Vol.  How  now\  sirrah  ? 

^eed.  She  ia  not  within  bearing,  sir. 

Pal.  Why,  sir,  whS  bade  yon  call  her  t 

^eed.  Your  worship,  sir  ;  or  else  I  miitoiA. 

Foj.  Well,  yon'll  still  be  too  forward. 

^eed.  And  yet  I  was  last  chidden  for  being  too  slow. 

Fat.  Go  to,  sir ;  tell  me,  do  you  know  mriam  Silvia  f 

fjeed.  She  that  your  worship  loves  ? 
a/.  Wi^,  how  know  yon  that  I  am  in  lovjf  1 
^eed.  Many,  by  these  special  mai^ka :  Fit^  yon  have 
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leanied,  like  tii  Proteoe,  to  vmatb  jonr  uidb  like  &  mal«- 
Gmteot;  to  reliBh  a  love-Boog,  like  a  robin-red-breaat ; 
to  walk  alone,  like  one  that  had  the  peatileBce  ;  to  aigh, 
like  a  school-boy  that  had  lost  his  A.  B.  C. ;  to  we^, 
like  a  young  wench  that  had  buiied  her  grasdam ;  to  iast, 
like  one  that  takei  diet ;  to  watch,  like  one  ttut  fears 
robbing  I  to  apeak  puling;  like  a  beggar  at  HaUowma«,* 
Ton  were  woot,  when  you  laughed,  to  crow  like  a  cock ; 
when  you  walked,  to  w^  like  one  of  the  lions  ;  when  yoa 
iasted,  it  was  presently  after  dinner ;  when  you  looked 
sadly,  it  was  for  want  of  money  :  and  now  you  are  meta- 
morphosed with  a  mistress,  tl^t,  when  I  look  on  jon,  I 
can  hardly  think  you  my  maater- 

Fal.  Are  all  these  things  perceived  in  me  ? 

^eed.  They  are  all  perceived  without  you. 

Fal.  Without  me  ?  they  cannot. 

i^ed.  Without  you  1  nay,  that's  certain,  for,  without 
you  were  so  simple,  none  else  would :,  but  you  are  so 
without  these  follies,  that  these  foUies  are  withm  you,  and 
shine  through  you  like  the  water  in  an  urinal ;  that  not  an 
eye,  that  sees  yon,  but  is  a  physician  fo  comment  on  year 
malady. 

Vol,.  Bat,  tell  me,  dost  tbon  know  my  lady  Silvia  ? 

^ed.  She,  that  yon  gaze  on  so,  as  the  sits  at  supper  * 

Fitl.  Hast  thou  observed  that  ?  even  she  I  mean. 

^eed.  Why,  sir,  1  know  her  not. 

f'al.  Dost  thou  know  her  by  my  gazing  oo  her,  and  yet 
knowest  her  not  ? 

Spied.  Is  she  not  hard  &voured,  sir  ? 

Ftd.  Not  so  feir,  boy,  as  well  favoured. 

Speed.  Sir,  I  know  that  well  enough. 

Fal.  What  dost  thou  know  ? 

Spn(L  That  she  is  not  so  fair,  aa  (of  yoa^  weD  favoured 

Pat.  1  mean,  that  her  beauty^  exquisite,  bat  her  &- 
TOur  infinite. 

^>eed.  That's  because  the  one  is  painted,  and  the  other 
out  of  all  count. 

(31  TbliliibaiittliefnstarAU-Siiiili.  wheD  ulnUr  badiii,  ud  th*  nfa  oT  1 1 
(rut  becoma  1w  eomrartBbls.       JOHNSON. 


Itta  vorUiniiiarkinEthi<Dn>II-«s{iiri-[)s)[  t)w  poor  pnpla  In  EldsnUln. 
ud  iHrtapi  In  olbn  eoumir  placg*.  fo  (nm  pultL  lo  pu-toh,  a  xmUivu  "»T 
mHII:  I,  a.  bealDf  ud  imflv  (or  tioEiiiE  imJl.ai  BMUai'iDletionirv  oiplmliw 
«iUm)  Cot  m!.^u,  or  iny  good  (hioE  to  aAe  tiem  merry.  TU.  cuiloin  ii  ■»«- 
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mill,  pirtfculMlr  tMH  o[  Criewli.        TOLLET. 


nvGocinlc 


ACT  II.  or  VERONA.  198 

P^al.  How  painted  ?  and  how  oat  of  count  T 

JS^ted.  Manj,  sir,  go  painted,  lo  make  her  &ir,  that  no 
man  coasts  ofherbeautj. 

fat.  How  esteemest  Uioa  me  ?  I  accoont  of  her  beaat^. 

Speed.  You  never  saw  her  since  she  was  deformed. 

Vat.  How  loDg  hath  she  heen  defonned  7 
'        ^eed.  Ever  since  you  loved  her. 
i        PtU.  I  have  loved  her  ever  since  I  saw  her ;  and  still  I 
see  her  beautiful. 

Speed.  Ifyou  love  her,  you  cannot  see  her. 

■Vol.  Why? 

Speed.  Because  love  is  blind.  O,  that  you  had  mine 
ey«9 ;  or  your  own  had  the  lights  they  were  wont  to 
lutVe,  when  you  chid  at  sir  Proteus  for  going  nngartered  I 

Vol.  What  should  1  see  then  ? 

^eed.  Yoar  own  present  folly,  and  her  passing  de- 
fbnmty :  for  he,  being  in  love,  couid  not  see  to  garter 
his  hose  ;  and  yoa,  being  in  love,  cannot  see  to  put  on  your 

Vol.  Belike,  boy,  then  you  are  in  love ;  for  last  morn- 
ing you  could  not  see  to  wipe  my  shoes. 

Speed.  True,  sir;  I  was  in  love  with  my  bed:  1  thank 
Ton,  yon  swinged  me  for  my  love,  which  makes  me  tha 
bolder  to  chide  you  for  yours. 

Fat.  In  conclnsion,  I  stand  affected  to  her. 

S^eed.  1  would  you  were  set ;  so,  your  affecticHi  wo^tld 
cease. 

Vat.  Last  night  she  enjob'd  ms  to  write  wme  liaes  to 
(Mie  she  loves. 

Speed.  And  bare  you  ? 

Pal.  I  have. 

I^eed.  Are  tbej  not  lameh  writ  ? 

Fal.  No,  boy,  but  m  well  u  I  can  do  them : — ^Peace, 
bere  she  comes. 
,:  EmerSu-vtM. 

Speed.  O  excellent  irotion  !  O  exceeding  puppet  1 
Kow  will  be  interpret  to  her. 

Vol.  Madam  and  mistress,  a  thousand  good-morrowsi 

^eed.  O,  give  yoa  good  even!  here's  a  million  of 
manneis.  [Atidt. 

SH.  Sir  Valentbe  and  servant,  to  you  two  thousand. 

^ee^I.  He  should  ^ve  her  interest ;  and  she  gives  it  hiok 

yai.  As  you  eqjom'd  roe,  I  have  writ  voor  letter, 

Toi.,  1.  17 
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|94  i^o  aEiiTi.viicir  ACT  n. 

Unto  the  aeeret  nuncleas  friend  ofyoara ; 

triucli  1  was  much  uniriDing  to  proceed  in, 

But  for  my  duty  lo  your  ladyship. 
SH.  1  thank  you,  gentle  servant :  'tw  very  clerkly  doM 
fdl.  Now  trust  me,  madam,  it  cune  hardly  off; 

For,  being  ignorant  to  whom  it  goes, 

1  writ  at  random,  rery  doubtfully. 
$U,  Perchance  yon  thiuk  too  much  of  bo  much  pajail 
yal.  No,  mailam  ;  bo  it  stead  you,  1  will  write,      _ 

Please  you  coouaand,  a  thousand  times  as  much : 

Sii.  A  pretty  period !  Well,  1  guess  the  seqael ; 
And  yet  I  will  not  name  it : — and  yet  1  care  not ; — 
And  yet  take  this  again  ; — and  yet  I  thank  you ; 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  more. 

i^eed.  And  yet  yau  will;  and  ^et  another  yet     [AiJe, 

Vol.  What  means  your  ladyship  ?  do  you  not  Uka  it  I 

SU.  YeS)  yes  ;  the  lines  ^e  very  guainlly  writ ; 
But  since  iihwiilingly,  take  them  agam ; 
Vvf,  take  them. 

Vol.  Madam,  they  are  for  you. 

SU-  Ay,  ay ;  you  writ  them,  sir,  at  my  reqaeit ;    . 
Bat  I  will  none  of  diem ;  they  are  for  ^oa : 
I  would  hare  had  them  writ  more  movmriy. 

fal.  Please  yon,  I'll  write  your  |ad]rBhip  another. 

SU.  And,  when  it's  writ,  for  my  safca  resd  it  orer 
And,  if  It  please  you,  so  ;  if  not,  why,  ho. 

Fai.  If  it  please  me,  ma^m  I  what  then  i 

SU.  Why,  if  it  please  you,  take  it  for  your  labour ; 
And  so  good-morrow,  servant.  [£xtt  Sil* 

S^ed.  O  jest  unseen,  inscrutable,  invisible, 
Ab  a  hose  on  a  man's  face,  or  a  weathercock  on  a  steeplv  I 
Myroattersoea  tofaer  ;  fuidshe  hath  tan^l  her  niitor, 
He  being  her  pupil,  to  become  her  tutor. 
O  exceHent  device  !  waa  there  ever  heard  a  better  ? 
That  my  master,  being  scribe,  to  tmpself  should  write  tbe 
letter? 

Vol.  How  now,  sir?  what  are  yon  reasoning  with  yonwelf? 

^ted.  Nay,  I  was  rhynuDg ;  'tis  you  that  Dare  the 

J'il.  To  do  what  T 

&^.  To  be  a  spokesman  firom  madam  5Qria> 

'Vhl.  Tq  whom  T 
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;^i«il.  To  Tonraelf :  wliy,  she  woei  yon  bj  k  finite. 

P^al.  What  figure  T 

&eed.  By  a  letter,  I  should  say. 

^fl/.  Why,  she  hath  not  writ  to  me  T 

Sp««d.  What  Deed  she,  when  she  bath  made  yon  writt 
to  jonrself?  Why,  do  you  not  perceive  thejestf 

Vol.  No,  believe  me. 

Spttd.  No  belieriagyou,  indeed,  air  :  BntdidyttSMt^ 
ceive  her  earnest  ? 

Vai.  She  gave  me  none,  except  an  angry  word, 

l^ted.  Why,  she  hath  given  you  a  letter. 

Pal.  ThatV  the  letter  I  writ  to  ber  friend. 

Speed.  And  that  letter  hath  she  delirer'd,  and  dien  •> 

fed.  I  woaM  it  were  no  wone. 

Speed.  I'll  warrant  yon,  'tis  ai  well : 
For  often  yaa  have  xvrit  to  her ;   and  Ae,  tn  mode^. 
Or  the  for  wool  of  idle  time,  could  ftot  again  reply  ; 
Or  fearing  eltt  tome  mettenger,  that  tanglU  itr  aumd  dit- 

Hertdf  hath  lavght  her  hot  himaatf  to  vrUe  wUo  ker  lomr,^ 
All  thu  I  speak  in  print  ;*  for  in  print  1  Ibund  it. — 
W^  mme  you,  sir  ?  'tia  dinner  time. 

iroi.  I  have  dined. 

^ed.  Ay,  but  hearken,  air:  though  the  cbaBaelioBliOf* 
can  feed  on  the  air,  I  am  one  that  am  noariahed  by  idv 
victnals,  and  wonld  &in  have  meat :  O,  be  not  like  yotv 
■niatreaa ;  be  moved,  be  moved.  [£niml 

SCENE  II. 
f^erona.    A  room  tn  Jdlia's  houte.    EitUr  PnoTsira  oni 

JTULIA. 

Pro.  Have  patience,  gentle  Julia. 
/■/.  I  maat,  where  is  no  reinedr. 
Pro.  When  pouibly  I  can.  I  will  rettm. 
JW.  If  you  turn  not,  you  will  return  the  M«neri 
Keep  thta  remembrance  for  tby  JuUt'i  sake. 

Pro.  Why  then  we'll  make  exchange  j  bare,  taht  y»« 

tiuB. 

Jtd.  And  eeal  the  bargain  with  a  holy  ^m. 

ItllmummmumMUtflmu.       STBBTEHa. 
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196  TWO  aiirTLEMEir  act  a- 

Pro.  Here  ii  nqr  band  for  mj  tnie  cnutancy; 
And  wfaien  tliat  hoar  o'er-elips  me  in  the  day, 
Whereb  I  sigh  not,  Julia,  for  th;  sake, 
The  neit  eosuiDg  boor  some  foul  miachance 
Toiment  me  for  my  tore's  forgetfubess ! 
Hj  father  Btayi  my  coming  ;  answer  not ; 
The  tide  is  doiv  .*  nay,  oot  the  tide  of  teais ; 
That  tide  will  stay  me  long;er  than  I  should  :      [£nt  Juin 
Julia,  &xewell. — What !  gone  mthont  a  word  ? 
Ay,  eo  trae  love  should  do :  it  camiot  speak ; 
For  troth  hath  better  deeds,  than  words,  to  grace  it. 
Enter  F.411THIHO. 

Pant,  Sir  Proteus, 'you  are  stay'd  for. 

Pro.  Go;  1  come, I  come  :— 
Alu  1  this  parting  strikes  poor  lovers  dumb.         [^Exeunt, 

SCENE  III. 
^        Tile  tamt.     A  ttreet.     Enter  Lauxce,  ItatUitg  a  dt^. 

£aim.  Nay,  'twill  be  this  hour  ere  I  have  done  weep* 
ing ;  all  the  kind  of  the  Lauuces  have  this  rery  fault :  I 
have  received  my  proportion,  like  the  prodigious  son,  and 
am  going  with  sir  Proteus  to  the  Imperial's  court.  I 
think,  Crab  my  dog  b&  tbe  sonrest-natared  dog  that  lives  : 
toy  mother  weeping,  my  ikther  wailing,  my  sister  cry- 
ing, our  maid  howling,  our  cat  wrin^ng  ber  hands,  and 
■11  our  house  in  a  great  perpleu^,yet  did  not  this  cruel- 
hearted  cur  shed  one  tear :  he  ia  a  sttme,  a  very  pebble- 
stone, and  has  no  more  pi^  in  him  than  a  dog :  a  Jew 
would  have  wept  to  have  seen  our  parting  ;  why,  my 
^random  having  no  eyes,  look  you,  wept  herself  bliod 
■t  my  parting.  Nay,  I'll  show  you  the  manner  of  it : 
This  shoe  is  my  father; — no,  this  left  shoe  is  my  fa- 
ther ; — 00,  no,  this  left  shoe  is  my  mother ; — nay,  that 
cannot  be  so  neither  ; — yes,  it  ia  so,  it  is  so  ;  it  hath  the 
woraer  sole  :  This  shoe,  with  the  hole  in  it,  is  my  mo- 
titer,  and  this  my  father ;  A  vengeance  on't  I  there  'tis : 
now,  sir,  this  staff  is  my  sister;  lor,  look  you,  she  is  as 
white  as  a  lily,  and  as  small  as  a  wand  :  this  hat  is  Nan, 
our  maid  ;  1  am  the  dog  ; — no,  the  dog  is  himself,  and  I 
■m  tbe  dog, — O,  the  dog  is  me,  and  1  am  myself;  ay,  so, 
•O.  Now  come  I  to  my  father ;  Father,  your  bleinng ;  now 
•hould  not  the  shoe  speak  a  word  for  weeping ;  now  should 
1  kiss  my  father ;  well,  he  weepa  on : — aow  come  I  ta 
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jBj  mother,  (O,  that  she  could  speak  now  I)  lik«  a 
wood  woman; — well,  I  tisaber'; — why  there  'tis  ;  here'i 
my  mother's  breath  up  ttai  dqwn :  now  come  I  to  nty 
sister ;  mark  the  moan  she  makea  :  now  the  dog  all  thu 
while  eheds  not  a  tear,  nor  ipeaks  a  word ;  bat  Bee  how 
I  lay  the  dust  with  my  tears. 

Enter  Paitthiso. 

Pant.  Laonce,  away,  away,  aboard  ;  thy  master  is  ship- 
ped, and  thou  art  to  post  after  with  can.  What's  the  mat' 
ter  Y  why  weep'st  tbou,  man  ?  Away,  ass ;  yon  will  Iom 
the  tide,  if  you  tarry  any  longer. 

Laun.  It  is  no  matter  if  the  ty'd  were  IobL;  fiir  it  is  tbe 
nokindest  ^'d  that  eyer  any  man  ^'d. 

Pani.  What's  the  unkindest  tide  ? 

Lawi.  Why,  he  that's  ty'd  here  ;  Crab,  my  dog. 

Pont.  Tat,  man,  I  mean  thou'lt  lose  the  flood  ;  and,  ia 
losing  the  flood,  lose  thy  voyage  ;  and,  in  losing  thy  tct- 
1^,  lose  thy  master  ;  and,  in  losing  thy  master,  lose  tnj 

service ;  and,  in  losing  thy  service, Wby  dost  tbob 

■top  my  mouth  ? 

Xoun.  For  fear  thon  should'st  lose  thy  tongue. 

Pant.  Where  should  1  lose  my  tongne  t 

Larni.  In  thy  tale. 

Pan*.  In  thy  tail  ? 

Latin.  Lose  the  tide,  and  the  voyage,  and  the  mMtef) 
nd  Uie  service  t  The  tide  1 — Why,  man,  if  the  river  were 
dry,  I  am  able  to  fill  it  with  my  tears  ;  if  the  wind  wen 
4own,  I  could  drive  the  boat  with  my  sighs. 

Pant.  Come,  come  away,  man  ;  I  was  sent  to  call  dtM< 

Laun.  Sir,  call  me  what  thou  darest. 

Pata.  Wilt  thou  go  ? 

Lati».  WeU,  I  wai  go.  [JSmMt 

SCENE  IV. 

MUam,    Maparimtnt  in  Iha Duk^t  f(Uaet.     EaterVjOMM- 

TIRE,  SiLvU)  TaiKO,  tatd  Srsxa. 

Sa.  Servant 

Fai.  Mistress? 
-  Speed.  Uaster,  sir  Thurio  frowns  on  yon. 

Vol.  Ay,  boy,  it's  for  Ipve. 

I^ed.  Not  of  yon. 

FaJ.  Ofmy  mistjessQien. 

Spted.  'Twere  good,  yoD  ItBocfcMi  hiok 
17* 
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196  TWO  aiRTum  '     mt  ax.- 

SU.  Serrant,  jon  are  sad. 

Vol.  lodeed,  madam,  I  seem  so. 

TTut.  Seem  jou  that  you  are  oot  I 

Fat.  Haply,  I  do. 

TTtu.  So  do  counterfeits. 

Fiai.  So  do  yoo. 

7lu.  What  Bcem  I,  that  I  am  not  ? 

Fal.  Wise. 

Tku.  What  instance  of  the  contrary  ? 
,  Fal.  Your  foUy. 

3^11.  And  how  ^uote  you  my  folly  t 

Fai.  I  qaote  it  m  jour  jerku.* 

7%M.  Hy  jerkin  is  a  doublet. 

Fal.  Well,  then,  I'll  double  your  folly. 

Km.  How  ? 

Sil.  What,  angry,  sir  Thurio  ?  do  you  change  colour  f 

Fid.  Give  him  leave,  madam  ^  he  isakindofchamelioo. 

Hut.  That  hath  more  mind  to  feed  on  your  blood,  thaa 
lire  in  yonr  air.     *~ 

Fal,  You  have  said,  sir. 

Thu.  Ay,  fsir,  and  done  too,  for  this  time. 

Fal.  J  know  it  well,  sir  ;  you  always  end  ere  you  begin. 

Sil.  Xilne  volley  ofwords, gentlemen, and quicUy^hotoC 

Fal.  ^Tis  indeed,  madam ;  we  thank  the  girer. 

Sil.  Who  is  that,  servant  ? 

Fal.  Yonrself,  wteet  lady  ;  for  you  gave  the  fire  :  sii 
■  Thurio  borrows  his  wit  from  your  ladyship's  looks,  and 
■pends  what  he  borrows,  kindly  in  your  company. 

Thv.  Sir,  if  yon  spend  word  for  word  with  me,  I  shall 
make  your  wit  bankrupt. 

Fal,  I  know  it  welt,  sir :  you  have  an  exchequer  of 
irords,  and,  I  think,  ho  other  treasure  to  give  your  follow- 
er; for  it  appears  by  their  bare  Uveries,  that  they  live  by 
your  bare  words. 
flil.  Nomore,gentlemen,noinorejherecomeBffiy&lher. 
Enter  Djjke. 

Dttke.  Now,  daughter  Silvia,  yoo  are  hard  beset. 
Sir  Valentine,  your  father's  in  good  health  : 
.  What  say  you  to  a  letter  from  your  friends 
Of  iauch  good  news  ? 

Fal.  My  lord,  I  will  be  thankful 

^»]lJ«««ltW»'"«'^BTEEVEH8.— VilBLUnein  bti  vuwsrpUTi  iipaa 
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To  anT  ba{»py  meseenger  from  thence. 

Dvh.  Know  jou  Don  Antonio,  yoar  conctiTinaaT 

Fai.  Ay,  my.  good  lord,  1  kqow  die  gentleman 
To  be  of  worth,  and  worthy  estimation. 
And  not  without  desert  bo  welt  repoted. 

Duke.  Hath  he  not  a  Btn  ? 

Fai.  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  a  son,  that  well  deMrrei 
The  honour  and  regard  of  such  a&ther. 

Duke.  You  know  him  well  ? 

Vol.  I  knew  faitn,  as  myself ;  for  from  oorinfan^ 
We  have  convers'd,  and  spent  oor  hours  together : 
And  though  myself*hare  been  an  idle  troant. 
Omitting  the  eweet  benefit  of  time. 
To  clothe  mine  age  with  angel-like  periection; 
Tet  bath  sir  Proteus,  for  that's  his  name. 
Hade  use  and  fair  adrantage  of  his  days ; 
}£s  years  but  young,  but  his  experience  old ; 
His  head  unmeUow'd,  but  his  judgment  ripe  ; 
And,  in  a  word,  (for  far  behind  his  worth 
Come  all  the  pnises  that  1  now  bestow,) 
He  is  complete  in  feature,  and  in  mind. 
With  all  good  grace  to  grace  a  gentleman. 

Ditke.  Besbrewme,  sir,  bat,  if  be  make  this  goo^ 
He  is  as  worthy  for  an  empress'  love. 
As  meet  to  be  an  emperor's  connscllor. 
Well,  sir  ;  this  gentlemau  is  come  to  me. 
With  commendation  from  great  potentates  ; 
And  here  he  means  to  spend  his  time  awhile : 
J  think,  'tis  no  unwelcome  news  to  yon. 

Fat.  Should  I  hare  wish'd  a  thing,  it  had  been  be. 

JDvkt.  Welcome  him  then  according  to  his  worth  ; 
Silvia,  I  speak  to  yoa  \  and  you,  sir  Thurio  ; — 
For  Valentine,!  need  not 'cite  him  toit :' 
I'll  send  him  hither  to  you  presently.  [Exit  Doki, 

Vol.  This  is  the  gentleman,  I  told  your  ladyship. 
Had  come  along  with  me,  but  that  his  mistress 
Did  bold  his  eyes  lock'd  in  her  crystal  looks. 

Sil.  Belike,  that  now  she  hath  en&anchis'd  them 
Upon  some  other  pawn  tor  feal^. 

Vtil.  Nay,  sure,  I  think,  she  holds  them  priaoners  still. 

Sii.  Nay,  then  he  should  be  blind ;  and,  being  bUnd* 
How  conid  he  see  his  way  to  seek  out  you  ? 
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Fal.  Why,  Mj,  lof*  htib  twenty  pur  of  e^ca.  ' 

7l«.  They  mj,  thtt  lors  hath  not  an  aye  tk  all. 

Vol.  To  se«  Borb  loren,  Thurio,  as  younclf ; 
Upon  k  homely  object  lore  can  wink. 
Cuter  Protbbs. 

Sil.  Hare  done,  hare  done  ;  here  comei  the  gentlemBB. 

j^al.  Welcome,  deer  Prateua ! — HlatreH,  I  bc^ech  joa. 
Confirm  his  welcome  with  some  special  farour. 

Sil.  Hia  worth  is  warrant  for  his  welcome  hither. 
If  this  be  he  yon  oft  hare  wish'd  to  bear  from. 

Fal.  Mistrest,  it  is :  sweet  lady,  entertain  biDK 
To  be  my  fellow-semnt  to  your  ladjnfbip. 

SU.  Too  low  a  mistresf  for  so  high  a  lemot. 

Pro.  Not  so,  sweet  lady ;  but  too  mean  a  mi 
To  have  a  look  of  sach  a  worthy  mistres*. 

Fal.  Leave  offdisconrBe  of  disabili^  ;■— 
Sweet  lady,  entertain  him  for  yonr  sevrssrt. 

Pro.  My  duty  win  I  boast  of,  nodiiog  rise. 

SI.  And  duty  never  yet  Ad  want  his  meed ; 
Servant,  you  are  welcome  to  a  worthlees  mictn 

Pro.  I II  die  on  him  that  says  so,  but  youTtel£ 

Sil.  That  you  are  welcome  T 

Pro.  Mo  ;  that  yoa  are  wortUesa. 
J-lnter  Servant. 

StTv.  Hadam,  my  lord  your  lather  wonld  speak  witfa  yoo. 

Sfl.  I'll  wait  ujwn  his  pleasure.   [Exit  Sem.] — Cmm, 
sir  Thurio, 
Go  nith  me  : — Once  more,  new  servaot,  welcome : 
I'U  leave  you  to  confer  of  home-affairs ; 
When  you  hare  done,  we  look  to  hear  from  yon. 

Pro.  We'll  both  attend  upon  yonr  ladydup. 

FaL  Now,  tell  me,  how  do  all  from  vriienee  yon  came  1 

Pro-  Yonr  friends  ar&  well,  and  hare  them  nuieh  eom- 
mended. 

Fal.  And  how  do  yonra  t 

Pro.  I  left  them  aH  in  heiAh. 

Fal.  How  does  yonr  lady  ?  and  bow  tbrtrei  yonr  Um  t; 

Fro.  My  tales  of  lore  were  wont  to  weaiy  y«  ; 
t  know,  yOo  Joynot  in  a  lore-diecoqne. 

Pol.  Ay,  Proteas,  bat  that  life  is  alter'd  bow  ; 
I  have  done  penance  for  contemning  love  ; 
Whose  highimpnimu  thosghu  hare  putdA'd  me 
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With  bitter  haU,  with  penitentisd  groaM, 

With  nightly  lean,  and  dailj  heart-sore  sighs  ; 

For,  ID  revenge  of  my  contempt  of  love, 

Iiove  hath  chas'd  sleep  from  my  enthralled  eyes, 

And  made  them  watchers  of  mine  own  heart's  borow. 

O,  gentle  Proteus,  lore's  a  mighty  lord  ; 

And  bath  so  humbled  me,  as,  I  confess, 

There  is  no  woe  to  his  correction. 

Nor,  to  his  service,  no  such  joy  on  eajfth  ! 

Now,  no  discourse,  except  it  be  of  lore  ; 

Now  can  I  break  my  fast,  dine,  sup,  and  sleep,' 

Upon  the  very  naked  name  of  love. 

Pro.  Enough  ;  I  read  your  fortune  in  your  eye  : 

Was  this  the  idol  that  you  worship  so  ? 

foi.  Ereir  she  ;  and  is  she  not  a  hearenly  saint } 
Pro.  No  ;  but  she  is  an  earthly  paragon. 
Wal.  Call  her  divine. 
Pro.  1  will  not  flatter  her. 
Fat.  O,  flatter  me  ;  for  lore  delights  in  praises- 
Pro.  When  I  was  sick,  yon  gave  me  bitter  pilla  ; 

And  I  must  'minister  the  like  to  you. 

Vol.  Then  speak  the  truth  by  her ;  if  not  dirine, 

Yet  let  her  be  a  principality, 

Sorereini'to  all  the  creatures  on  the  earth. 
Pro,  Except  my  mistress. 
Fhi.  Sweet,  except  not  any  ; 

Except  thoa  wilt  except  against  my  lore. 

Pro.  Hare  J  not  reason  to  prefer  mine  own  1 
PoZ.  And  1  will  help  thee  to  prefer  her  too  : 

She  shall  be  dignified  with  this  high  honour,^ 

To  bear  my  lady's  train  ;  lest  the  base  earth 

Should  from  her  restore  chance  to  steal  a  kiss. 

And,  of  so  great  a  &rour  growing  proud. 

Disdain  to  root  the  eummer-s welling  flower, 

And  make  rough  winter  everlastingly. 

Pro.  Why,  Valentine,  what  braggardism  is  this  7 
Fal.  Pardon  me,  Proteus :  all  I  can,  is  nothmg 

To  her,  whose  worth  makes  other  worthies  nothing; 

She  is  alone. 
Pro.  Then  let  her  alone. 
Fal.  Not  for  the  world  :  why,  man,  she  is  mine  own  i 

And  I  as  rich  in  having  such  a  jewel, 

As  twenty  seas,  if  all  their  sand  were  pearl. 
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The  witer  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pare  goU. 
Forgive  me,  that  I  do  not  dream  on  tbe«, 
Because  thou  seeit  me  doat  upon  my  lore, 
Mj  fooliah  rival,  that  her  father  likes. 
Only  A>r  bis  potsessions  are  so  huge, 
Is  gone  with  her  along  ;  and  I  must  aAer, 
For  lore,  Ihon  know'st,  u  full  of  jealousy. 

Pro.  Bnt  she  lores  yon  T 

Fal.  Ay,  and  we  are  betroth'tl  j 
Nay,  more,  our  marri^e  hour. 
With  all  the  cmnmg  manner  of  onr  flight, 
Detennin'd  of:  how  1  must  climb  her  wiwlow  ; 
The  ladder  made  of  cords ;  and  all  the  means 
Plotted ;  and  'gread  on,  for  my  hapi»nesa.  , 

Good  Protens,  go  with  me  to  my  chamher. 
In  these  affairs  to  aid  me  with  thy  counsel. 

Pro.  Go  on  l>efore  ;  I  shall  inquire  yov  fbrtil  i 
I  must  unto  the  road,  to  disembark 
Some  necesearies  that  I  needs  must  nse  ; 
And  then  I'll  presently  attend  yon. 

Fal.   Will  you  make  haste  1 

Pro.  I  wUl.—  lExa  Vu. 

Even  as  one  heii  another  heat  expels, 
Or  as  one  nail  by  atrenglfa  drives  oat  another, 
So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love 
Is  by  a  newer  object  qoita  fei^otten. 
Is  it  mine  eye,  or  Valentinni'  praise. 
Her  true  perfection,  or  my  ftlse  trantgreenon, 
That  makes  me,  reasonlesB,  to  reason  thns  I 
She's  &ir ;  and  «o  is  Jolia,  that  I  love  ;— 
That  1  did  love,  ibrnowmy  love  ia  thaw'd; 
Which,  like  a  waien  image  'gainst  a  fire,* 
Bears  ho  impression  of  the  thing  it  waa. 
Hethinka,  my  zeal  to  Valentine  is  cold ; 
And  that  I  lore  him  not,  as  I  was  wont : 
O  !  bat  I  love  his  lady  too,  too  much ; 
And  that's  the  reason  I  love  him  so  fittle.  ' 
How  AaU  I  dote  on  her  vrith  more  advice, 

UHJ*Bi«i*Krl)«iIlwMlMta  ta  tta  HwB.HMmtf  oT  DwaolMlf 
•■  toBDBanfn«nittafli«liiiia  ha  (eiiElietti  ^w  to  izitki  pfetum  <f  vixft  op  cdmM, 
OUbitMniutlaEltMHiortbtpemulliatllierlMrt^  hum  of  mm*  kiete. 
«auil[T  melted,  and  orM  ini  far  caitlawl  tktnaB."  Bs>  BflniH  MltaMk 
■dot™  o(  VJ^JTlWwilMld/U  a- Hudlbnt.  fr  S.  I  a.  T.  STT  W. 
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Xhat  ftot  witboat  advice  begin  to  love  berT 

'Xis  bat  ber  picture  I  have  yet  beheld,' 

And  that  hath. dazzled  my  reaBOe'e  light ; 

!But  wbeo  I  look  oa  her  perfef.tieng. 

There  is  no  reaaoa  but  !  ehaU  be  bimd. 

If  I  can  check  my  erriog^  love,  1  will ; 

If  not,  to  coDopws  ber  I'll  ose  my  akiU.  [Exit. 

SCENE  V, 
n*  MMU.     A  street.     Enter  Speeh  and  Laohcx. 

Speed.  LaoBCe  1  by  mitie  honesty,  welcome  to  Milan. 

LavK.  Tonvw  not  thyself,  sneet  youthj  ibr  1  am 
not  welcome.  OL  reckon  this  always — that  a  man  b 
never  undone,  till  be  be  banged ;  nor  never  welcome  to  a 
place,  till  some  certain  shot  be  paid,  and  the  hostess  say, 
welcome^J^ 

^teed.  Come  on,  yon  mad-cap,  I'll  to  the  alehouse  widi 
yoa  presently ;  wbere,  for  one  shot  of  five  pence,  thoa 
■halt  have  five  thousand  welcomes.  But,  sirrah,  hon  did 
tfay  master  part  with  madam  Julia  7 

tiovn.  Marry,  aAer  they  closed  in  earnest,  they  parted 
Ten'  iairly  injest. 

&ted.  But  shall  she  marry  him  ? 

Zcwn.  No. 

&aetd.  How  then  ?  Shall  he  many  her  ? 

lUuM.  No,  neither. 

Speed.  What,  are  tbey  broken  ? 

LMtm.  No,  they  ar$  both  as  whole  as  a  fish. 

&ieed.  Why  then,  bow  stands  the  matter  with  then  T 

Latin.  Marry,  thus  ;  when  it  stand*  well  with  him,  it 
stands  well  with  her. 

&feed.  What  an  ass  art  than !  I  understand  thee  not. 

Lfum.  What  a  block  art  thou,  that  thnu  canst  not ; 
My  staff  understands  me. 

&,eed.  What  thou  say'st  1 

Laun.  Ay,  and  what  1  do  too  :  look  thee,  I'll  bat  lent 
and  my  ataff  understands  me. 

&>etd.  It  stands  under  thee,  indeed 

Laun.  Why,  stand  under  end  understand  is  all  oee. 

lE^xec/.  But  tell  me  true,  will'tbe  a  match  ? 

rR]  I  bditir*  PmUn 
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Lowk  Aak  my  dor  :  if  be  say,  ay,  it  will ;  if  be  say,  no, 
it  will ;  if  he  shake  bis  tail,  and  say  nothing,  it  will. 

&ietd.  The  cooclusioa  is  then,  that  it  will. 

Zaun.  Thou  sbalt  n^ver  get  such  a  tecrat  from  me,  but 
by  a  parable. 

Spetd.  'Tis  well  that  I  get  it  bo.  But,  Laaoce,  how 
■ay  st  thou,  that  my  master  isbecome  aootable  lover? 

Ziatin.  I  never  knew  him  otherwise. 

Speed.   Than  how  ? 

Lawn.  A  notable  lubber,  as  thou  reportest  him  to  be. 

^leed.  Why,  thou  whoraeaon  aaa,  thou  mistakest  me. 

Laun.  Why,  fool,  I  meant  not  thee  i  I  meant  thy  master. 

Spetd.  I  tell  thee,  my  master  is  become  a  hot  lover. 

Umn.  Why,  I  tell  thee,  I  care  not  though  he  bum  hiiti' 
self  in  love.  If  thou  wilt  go  with  me  to  the  aJehouse,  so; 
if  not,  thou  art  an  Hebrew,  a  Jew,  and  not  worth  the  namo 
of  a  Christian. 

&)eed.  Why  ? 

Latin.  Because  thou  haat  not  so  much  charity  in  thee, 
as  to  go  to  the  ale'  with  a  Christian :   Wilt  thou  go  ? 

Spetd.  At  thy  service.  ££xe«fl^ 

SCENE  VI. 
Th*  *ame.     An  apartnunt  in  the  palace.     Enter  PHOTBtn. 
Pro.  To  leare  my  Julia,  shall  I  be  forsworn  ; 
.  To  lore  fair  Silvia,  shall  I  be  forsworn  ; 
To  wrong  my  friend,  1  shall  be  much  forswon) ; 
And  even  that  power,  which  gave  ma  first  my  oath. 
Provokes  me  to  this  threefold  perjury. 
Love  bade  me  swear,  and  love  bicb  me  forswear : 

0  Bweet-suggeating  love,  if  tbou  haat  ainn'd, 
Teach  me,  thy  tempted  subject,  to  excuse  it 
At  first  I  did  adore  a  twinkling  star. 

But  DOW  I  worship  aceleatid  aim. 

Unheedful  vows  mw  heedfidly  be  broken  ; 

And  he  wants  wit,  that  waids  resolved  will 

To  learn  Hia  wit  to  exchange  the  bad  for  better.—     " 

Fye,  fye,  unreverend  tongue  !  to  call  her  bad, 

Whose  sovereignty  ao  oft  thou  hast  preferr'd 

With  twenty  thousand  soul-confirming  oaths. 

1  cannot  leave  to  love,  and  yet  I  do ; 

(I]  JIWWWtBMIfJBUUllpiBrtKllUdiBOIHUltirplMM.  MStVXSt.     ' 
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3ut  there  I  leave  to  love,  where  I  BhooM  lon< 

Julia  I  lose,  aod  Valeatine  I  lose  : 

If  I  keep  them,  I  needs  must  lose  myself; 

If  I  lose  them,  thus  find  t  by  their  Iom, 

For  Valentine,  myself;  for  Julia,  Silvia. 

I  to  myself  am  dearer  than  a  friend  ; 

For  love  is  still  more  precious  in  itself: 

And  Silvia,  witness  heareo,  that  madeber&irl 

Shews  Julia  but  a  swarthy  Ethiope. 

I  vrill  krget  that  Julia  is  alive, 

Rememb'ring  that  my  love  to  her  u  dead ; 

And  Valentine  I'll  hold  an  enemy, 

Aimiag  at  Silvia  as  a  sweeter  friend. 

1  cannot  now  prove  constant  to  myself, 

Withont  some  treachery  as'd  to  Valentine  ^— 

Xhis  night,  he  meaneth  with  a  corded  ladder 

To  climb  celestial  Silvia's  chamber-window  ; 

Myself  in  counsel,  his  competitor  :' 

Now  presently  I'll  give  her  lather  notice 

Of  their  disguising,  and  pretended  flight ; 

Who,  all  enrag'd,  will  banish  Valentine  ; 

For  Thario,  he  intends,  shall  wed  his  daughter : 

Bnt,  Valentine  being  gone,  I'll  quickly  cross. 

By  some  sly  trick,  blunt  Thurio  s  dull  proceeding^. 

Love,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  purpose  swift, 

Aa  thou  hast  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift  I  [ExU 

SCENE  VII. 
fenma.      A  room  in  Julia's  Aowh.      EnUr  Julia  chuI 

LuCETTA. 

Jvl.  Coniisel,iLncetta ;  gentle  girl,  aariat  me  ! 
^d,  even  in  kind  love,  I  do  conjure  thee, — 
Who  art  the  table  irtierein  all  my  thoughts 
Are  visibly  chaiicter'd  and  engrav'd, — 
To  lesson  me  ;  and  tell  me  some  good  mean, 
How,  with  my  honour,  I  may  undertake 
A  journey  to  my  loving  Proteus. 

Jjuo.  Alas  1  me  way  is  wearisome  and  long. 

Jul.  A  true-devoted  pilgrim  is  not  weaiy  ' 
To  measupe  ktngdoms  with  his  feeble  steps ; 
Hoch  leia  shldl  she,  that  hatia  love's  wings  to  fly  ; 

[1}  ConqMHlnli  «yi>ter€li,  airtilwri,  fttr-  STEBVKHB. 

Vol.  I.  13 


n,  Google 


SO0  TWO  BXRTLEMUr  ^OT  D. 

And  when  the  Aig;ht  is  made  to  one  so  dear, 
Of  such  divine  perfection,  as  air  Proteus. 

L«c.  Better  forbear,  till  Proteus  make  return. 

Jid.  O,  know'st  thou  not,  his  looks  are  107  soal'i  food  t 
Pi^  the  dearth  that  I  hare  pin'd  in,  ! 

By  longing  tor  that  food  so  long  a  time.  1 

Didst  thou  but  know  the  iuly  touch  of  love,  ' 

Thou  would'stas  soon  go  kindle  fire  with  snow. 
As  seek  to  quench  the  fire  of  lore  with  words. 

Imc.  1  do  not  seek  to  quench  your  lore's  hot  fire  { 
But  qualify  the  fire's  extreme  rage. 
Lest  it  should  bum  above  the  bounds  of  reason. 

Jvl.  The  more  thou  dam'st  it  up,  the  more  it  bunn  { 
The  current,  that  with  gentle  murmur  glides. 
Thou  know'st,  being  stopp'd,  impatiently  doth  rage; 
But,  when  his  fair  course  is  not  hindered. 
He  makes  sweet  music  with  tb'  eoamerd  atones. 
Giving  a  gentle  kiss  to  every  sedge 
He  overtaketh  in  his  pilgrimage  ; 
And  so  by  many  windiog  nooks  he  strays, 
With  wilUng  sport,  to  the  wild  oceiui. 
Then  let  me  go,  and  hinder  not  my  course : 
1*11  be  as  patient  as  a  gentle  stream. 
And  make  a  pastime  of  each  weary  step. 
Till  the  last  step  have  brought  me  to  my  love ; 
And  there  I'll  rest,  as,  ailer  much  turmoil, 
A  blessed  soul  doth  in  Elysium. 

Ziuc.  But  in  what  habit  will  yon  go  along  ? 

Jtd.  Not  like  a  woman  ;  for  I  would  prevent 
The  loose  encounters  of  lascivious  men : 
Oentle  Lucetta,  fit  me  with  such  weeds 
As  may  beseem  some  well-reputed  page. 

Luc.  Why  then  your  ladyship  must  cut  your  hair. 

Jut.  No,  girl;  I'll  knit  it  up  in  silkea  strings, 
With  twenty  odd-conceited  true-love  knots : 
To  be  &DtBstic  may  become  a  youth 
Of  greater  time  than  I  shall  show  to  he. 

Luc.  What  lashion,  madam,  shall  I  make  your  breeches  T 

JW.  That  fits  as  well,  as — "  tell  me,  good  my  lord, 
*•  What  compass  will  yow  wear  your  fertlungale  ?" 
Why,  CTen  Uiat  fiishion  thou  best  lik'st,  Lucetta. 
•.    Liic.  You  must  ueeds  have  them  with  a  cod-piece* 
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Jut.  Out,  out,  Lacetta!  that  willbe  iU-&Tonr'd. 

Luc.  A  round  bose,  madam,  doit's  not  worth  a  pin. 
Unless  you  have  a  cod-piece  to  stick  pins  on. 

JtU.  Lucetta,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  let  me  have 
What  thou  think'et  meet,  and  is  most  mannerly  : 
Bat  tell  me,  wench,  how  will  the  world  repute  me, 
For  ondertaking  so  nnstaid  a  journey  ? 
I  fear  me,  it  wilt  moke  me  scandaliz'd. 

Lue.  If  you  think  so,  then  stay  at  home,  and  go  Dot. 

Jvl.  Kay,  that  I  will  not.  i 

Lite.  Then  never  dream  on  infamy,  bat  go. 
If  Proteus  like  jonr  journey,  when  yon  come. 
No  matter  who's  displeas'd,  when  you  are  gone  i 
I  fear  me,  he  will  scarce  be  pleas'd  withal. 

Jul.  That  is  the  least,  Lucelta,  of  my  fear  t 
A  thousand  oaths,  an  ocean  of  his  tears, 
And  tnstancee  as  infinite  of  lore. 
Warrant  me  welcome  to  my  Protens. 

Lwc.  All  these  are  servants  to  deceitful  men. 

JtJ.  Base  men,  that  use  them  to  so  base  efiect  I 
But  truer  stars  did  govern  Proteus'  birth  : 
His  words  are  bonds,  his  eaths  are  oraclei ; 
His  love  sincere,  his  tfaooghta  immaculate  ; 
His  tears,  pure  messengers  sent  from  bis  heart ; 
His  heart  as  far  from  fraud,  as  heaven  from  earth. 

Jjue.  Pray  hearen,  he  prove  so,  when  yon  come  to  hintl 

J^U.  Now,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  do  him  not  that  wTOngi 
To  bear  a  hard  opinion  of  bis  troth : 
Only  deserve  my  love,  by  loving  him ; 
And  presently  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 
To  take  a  note  of  what  I  stand  in  need  of. 
To  furnish  me  upon  my  longing  jonmey. 
An  that  is  mine  I  leave  at  thy  dispose, 
My  go-jds,  my  laniWmy  reputation  ; 
C^y,  in  lieu  thereof,  despatch  me  hence  : 
Came,  answer  not,  but  do  it  presently ; 
1  am  impatient  of  my  tarriance.  [Extmt. 
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SCENE  h—MOan.     ^  anH-room  m  the  Zhikt't  paiac*. 
Enter  Ddke,  Thdrio,  and  Protegs. 
DiJu. 
SIR  Thnrio,  ^re  as  teare,  1  jfray,  awhile  ; 
We  have  eome  secrets  to  coaler  about. —        [Exit  Tbv. 
Now,  tall  me,  Proteos,  what's  your  will  with  me  ? 

Pro.  My  gracious  lord,  that  which  I  would  discover, 
The  law  of  uieudship  bids  me  to  conceal : 
But,  when  I  call  to  mind  your  gracious  &Tonrs 
Done  to  me,  tudeserving  as  I  am, 
Mr  da^  pricks  me  on  to  utter  that 
Which  else  no  worldly  ^ood  shoald  draw  from  me. 
Know,  worthy  prince,  sir  Valentine,  myjiiend. 
This  night  intends  to  steal  away  your  daughter; 
Uyself  am  one  made  prir^  to  the  plot. 
1  know,  you  have  deternan'd  to  bestow  her 
On  Thuiio,  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates; 
And  should  she  thug  be  stolen  away  from  you. 
It  would  be  much  vezatitw  to  your  age. 
Thus,  for  my  duty's  soke,  I  rather  cbose 
To  cross  my  friend  in  his  intended  drift; 
Than,  by  concealing  it,  heap  on  your  head 
A  pack  of  sorrows,  which  would  press  you  down, 
Beiig  nnpreveiited,  to  your  timetess  grave.. 

D^.  Proteus,  I  thank  thee  for  thine  honest  eaie; 
Which  to  requite,  command  me  wKile  1  live. 
This  lore  of  theirs  myself  hare  oflen  seen, 
Maply,  when  they  have  judg'd  me  fest  asleep  ; 
And  oftentimes  have  purpos'd  to  forbid 
Sir  Valentine  her  ctmpany,  and  my  court : 
But,  fearing- lest  my  jealous  aim  mighMrr, 
And  so,  unworthily,  disgrace  the  man, 
(A  rashness  that  I  ever  yet  have  ebunn'd,) 
I  gave  bim  gentle  looks  ;  thereby  to  &id 
That  which  thyself  bast  now  disclos'd  to  me. 
And,  that  thoa  may'st  perceive  my  fear  of  thia, 
Knowing  that  tendei*  youth  is  soon  suggestedi 
I  nightly  lodge  i^  in  an  upper  tower, 
ThekeywhereoT  myself  have  ever  kept; 
And  thence  she  c*uotbe  convey 'd  away. 
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Pro.  Know,  noble  lord,  thej  hare  dena'd  a  me>B 
Hon  he  her  chamber  window  will  ascend. 
And  with  a  corded  ladder  fetch  her  down; 
For  which  the  youthful  lover  now  is  %oua. 
And  this  way  comes  he  with  it  prese.ntly ; 
Where,  if  it  please  you,  yon  may  intercept  hm. 
Snt,  good  my  lord,  do  it  so  cunningly, 
That  my  discoTery  be  not  aimed  at ; 
For  lore  of  you,  not  hate  unto  my  friend, 
Hath  made  me  puUigher  of  (his  pretence.* 

Dvke.  Upon  mine  honour,  be  shall  never  know 
That  I  had  any  light  from  thee  of  this. 

Pro.  Adieu,  my  lord ;  sir  Valentine  jj  coming.      [£nL 
EriUr  ViLEHTimE. 

IhJu.  Sir  Valentine,  whither  away  bo  fist? 

Vai.  Please  it  your  grace,  there  is  a  meiu 
That  stays  to  bear  my  letters  to  my  friends. 
And  I  am  going  to  deliver  them. 

Dvke,  Be  they  of  much  import? 

Fai.  The  tenor  of  them  doth  but  signify 
My  health,  and  happy  being  at  your  court. 

Dvke.  Nay,  then  no  matter;  stay  with  me  awhila; 
I  am  to  bre^  with  thee  of  some  affairs. 
That  touch  me  near,  wherein  thou  must  be  secret 
*Tt8  not  unknown  to  thee,  that  I  have  sought 
To  match  my  friend,  sir  Thurio,  to  my  daughter. 

Vol,  I  know  it  well,  my  lord  ;  and,  sure,  the  match 
Were  rich  and  honourable  ;  besides,  the  gentleman 
la  foil  of  virtue,  bounty,  worth,  and  qualities 
Beseeming  such  a  wife  as  your  lair  daughter ; 
Cannot  your  grace  win  her  to  &ncy  him  ? 

DiJu.  No,  trust  me  ;  she  is  peevish,  sullen,  iroward. 
Proud,  disobedient,  stubborn,  lacking  duty; 
Neither  regarding  that  she  is  my  child, 
Mor  fearing  me  as  if  I  were  her  £itber  : 
And,  may  1  say  to  thee,  this  pride  of  hers. 
Upon  advice,  hath  drawn  my  love  from  her ; 
And,  where  I  thought  the  remnaot  of  mine  age 
Should  have  been  cherish'd  by  her  child-like  dufy, 
I  DOW  am  full  resolv'd  to  take  a  wife. 
And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  in  : 
Then  let  her  beau^  be  her  weddii^-dower  ; 

WP<tllmaH*„tf.       STEET. 
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For  mo  aod  mj  poweasioni  she  sileeou  not 

Fal.  What  would  your  grace  have  me  to  do  is  this  t 

Duke.  There  ii  a  lady,  air,  id  Uilui,  herCa  ' 
Whom  I  affect ;  but  she  ia  nice  andcoj, 
And  DoughtfsteemB  my  aged  eloquence  : 
Now,  therefore,  would  I  hare  thee  to  mj  totoTt 
(For  long  agon  I  haye  forgot  to  court : 
Besides,  the  feshion  of  the  tixue  ucbaog'd;) 
How,  and  which  way,  I  may  bestow  myself, 
To  be  regarded  in  her  euu-brigbt  eye. 

Fal.  Win  her  with  gifts,  if  she  respect  not  wordi  ( 
Dumb  jewels  oflen,  in  their  silent  kind, 
Hore  than  qniclc  words,  do  move  a  woman's  mind. 

Dtike.  But  ahe  did  scorn  a  present  that  I  Gent.her.  7 

Fal.  A  woman  iometimee  scorns  what  best  couteoUner) 
Seed  her  aaother  ;  never  gire  her  o'er ; 
For  acorn  at  fiist  makes  aiUr-Iove  the  more. 
IT  she  do  frown,  'tis  not  in  hate  of  you. 
Bat  rather  to  beget  more  love  in  you : 
Ifshe  do  chide,  'tis  not  to  have  yon  gone ; 
For  why,  the  fools  are  mad,  if  left  alone. 
Take  no  repulse,  whatever  ^e  doth  say ; 
For,  gtt  you  gone,  she  doth  not  mean  anm^  i 
Flatter,  and  praise,  commend,  extol  their  graces ; 
Though  ne'er  so  black,  say,  ihey  hare  angels'  SicaM. 
That  man  t^at  hath  a  tongue,  I  say,  ia  no  man, 
If  with  his  toDgue  he  cannot  win  a  woman.^ 

IhJu.  But  ^e,  I  mean,  ia  iM-omis'd  by  her  fiieods 
Unto  a  youthful  gentleman  of  worth; 
And  kept  aeverely  from  retort  of  men. 
That  no  man  hath  access  by  day  to  her. 

Fal.  Why  then  I  would  resort  to  her  by  nigbt. 

thikt.  Ay,  but  the  doors  be  lock'd,  and  keys  liept  aa&, 
That  no  man  hath  recourse  to  her  by  night 

Fal.  What  lets,  but  ono  may  eater  at  her  inDdowt 

Dutc.  Her  chajnber  is  aloA,  &r  from  the  grou&d  ; 
And  built  so  shelving  that  one  cannat  climb  it 
Without  apparent  ba^rd  of  his  liie. 

-  Ftd.  Why  then,  a  ladder,  quaintly  made  of  C9rdit 
To  cast  up  with  a  pair  of  ant^oriag  hooki. 
Would  servo  to  scale  aaioUier  Hero's  tower. 
So  bold  Leander  would  adveature  it. 

Dtike.  New,  »  thou  art  a  gentleman  ^Ueod, 
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Advise  mc  wfaer*  I  waj  hue  Hch  a  laUer.  . 

Fid.  When  wonid  jpa  we  it  ?  praj,  nr,  tell  me  thaL 

Unit.  This  rery  eight ;  for  lore  U  like  a  child, 
TFhat  longs  for  every-^iw  that  he  can  come  by. 

Fai.  Bv  aef  en  o'clock  Til  get  you  inch  a  laMer. 

Dtike.  l^ut,  hark  thee  ;  I  wiJI  go  to  her  alooe ; 
How  shall  1  beet  coavajr  the  ladder  thither  t 

Fai.  It  ffill  be  light,  m;  lord,  that  yon  maj  bear  it 
XJnder  a  cloak,  that  is  of  any  length, 

Dukt.  A  cloak  as  long  as  thine  will  aeire  the  torn  t     - 

Val.  Ay,  my  good  lo«J. 

DiAt.  Then  let  me  aee  thy  cloak ; 
I'll  get  me  one  of  each  anot^r  lengtii. 

Val.  Why,  any  cloak  will  aerre  tbe  turn,  ray  loid. 

DvJu.  How  shall  1  faahioo  me  to  wear  a  cloak  %— 
I  pnty  thee,  let  me  feel  thy  cloak  upon  me.-^ 
What  letter  is  this  mne  ;  What'a  here  I.—T0  Sihiat 
And  here  an  en^ne  Gt  for  my  proceeding ! 
I'll  be  BO  bold  to  bre^  tbe  seal  for  once.  [SaaA, 

My  Iktmghig  do  harbovr  m'tA  my  Sihia  mghih; 
And  tlava  they  art  ta  mg,  that  $ejid  Aaajfyng: 

O,  could  their  manUr  aunt  and  go  a$  lightly^  I 

Hinuelf  would  lodge,  whtrt  ten*tle»t  they  are  lyittg,       ! 

Jl^  herald  tkov^iU  in  thy  p%re  botom  rtit  fhem  ; 
While  /,  tiieir  king,  thai  ihtther  Ann  impdrtunt, 

Do  e«rK  the  grace  that  with  meh  grace  hdh  hleMfi  (&ms, 
Beeatue  myielf  do  vaatit  my  tervaitU'  fvrtimt : 

I  cune  myielf,  for  they  an  leut  iy  me, 

J%at  they  i&miU  kmrbom-  -mk^n  tkeir  lord  afcmU  ic 
What's  here  ? 

SQvia,  ihii  night  I  will  enfroMthite  Aee : 
'Til  ao;  and  here'*  the  tedder  Sat  the  pnrpoM. — 
Why,  Phaeton,  (for  thou  art  Merops'  boo,)* 
Wilt  thoa  aspire  to  guide  the  heavenly  car, 
And  with  thy  daring  folly  burn  the  world  ? 
Wilt  thou  reach  stars,  because  they  sbiae  on  IfaM  ? 
Go,  base  intruder  t  over-weening  f^ave  I 
■  Bestow  thy  Owning  smiles  on  equal  matea  ; 
And  tbiok,  ray  patience,  more  than  thy  desert, 
b  pririle^  Mr  Ay  departore  hence  : 
Thank  me  for  this,  more  thah  fer  all  the  fcvow, 

{31  Tbou  art  PhMtoa  la  thr  mluHW.  birt  akkout  UtprMmloai!  UpaHtnt 
II j-j.-i.u.    ■-■■-  (tfTjjMWB,  »io»-hmaiiiau>i  Mmi^I*  >%•(—>■  - 
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Wtuch,  all  too  nntch,  1  h>re  bestow'd  od  titea. 

But  if  thou  linger  in  mj  territories, 

Longer  than  swifleit  uxpodition 

Will  ^ve  thee  time  to  leare  onr  rojal  court, 

Bj  hearen,  mj  wrath  shall  far  exceed  the  lore 

I  ever  bore  my  daughter,  or  thyself. 

Begooe,  I  will  not  bear  tiiy  vain  excose. 

But,  as  thon  lor'st  thy  life,  make  speed  from  hence. 

[ExitDOKK. 

Vol.  And  why  not  death,  rather  than  linng  tormeatt 
To  die,  is  to  be  banish'd  from  myself; 
And  Silvia  is  myself:  banishM  from  her. 
Is  self  from  self;  a  deadly  tK^ishmentl 
What  light  is  light,  if  Silvia  be  n»t  seen  T    ' 
What  joy  is  joy,  if  Silvia  be  not  by  ? 
Unleu  it  be  to  thiok  that  she  is  br. 
And  feed  upon  the  shadow  of  perlectioD. 
Except  1  be  by  Silvia  io  the  ni^ht, 
There  is  no  music  in  the  nightmgale  ; 
Unless  1  look  on  Silvia  io  the  day, 
There  is  no  day  for  me  to  look  upon : 
She  is  my  essence ;  and  I  leave  to  be, 
if  I  be  not  by  her  &ir  influence 
Foster'd,  iUumin'd,  cherish'd,  kept  alire. 
I  fly  not  death,  to  fly  is  deadly  doom  : 
Tany  I  here,  I  but  attend  on  death  j 
Bot,  fly  I  hence,  I  fly  away  from  life. 

Enter  Faoteds  and  Laovcb. 

Pro.  Run,  boy,  run,  ran,  and  seek  him  out. 

Latm.  So-ho  I  so-hg  ! 

Pro.  What  seest  thoa  ? 

/Jmm.  Him  we  go  to  find :  there's  not  a  liair  on's  baad, 
bat  'tit  aValentine. 

Pro.  Valentine? 

Fal.  No. 

Pro.  Who  then?  his  spirit  ? 

Fal.  Neither. 

Pro.  What  then  J 

Vol.  Nothing. 

Lawn.  Can  nothing  speak  1  master,  ihall  1  llrik*  t       >' 

Pro.  Whom  wouloBt  thon  ilriket 

iMtm.  Nothing. 

Pra.  Villain,  ftrbear. 
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Z<aun.  Wbj,  at,  I'll  strike  aotbiBg: :  I  pray  yon,— 
J'ro.  Sirrah,  I  say,  fitrbear: — Friend  ValentiDe,  a  word. 
Fi^.  My  «anB  are  etoff'd,  and  cannot  bear  good  aem,  . 

So  much  of  bad  already  hatb  pouesa'd  them. 
Pro.  Then  in  dumb  sileoce  will  1  buiy  mine, 


Pro.  No,  Valentkie. 

Fed.  No  Valeatiae,  indeed,  for  sacred  Silvia  !-.— 
Hath  she  forsworn  me  ? 

Pro.  No,  Valentme.  j 

PaL  No  Valentine,  if  ^via  have  foAwoin  me  !—         ^ 
■  What  is  yoar  news  ? 

Laun.  Sir,  Uiere'a  a  proclamatieo  that  you  are  vanirii'd* 

Pro.  That  thou  art  Innish'd,  O,  that's  the  onws  ; 
From  bence,  {rata  Silvia,  and  from  me  thy  triend. 

V^.  O,  1  have  fed  upon  tbis  woe  already, 
And  now  excess  of  it  will  make  me  surfeit. 
Doth  Silvia  know  that  I  am  baniab'd  ! 

Pro.  A.-J,  ay ;  nitd  she  baUi  offer'd  to  the  doom, 
(Which,  unreven'd,  stands  in  efilectoal  force,) . 
A  sea  of  melting  pearl,  which  toiae  call  tears : 
Those  at  her  Other's  churlish  feet  she  tender'd ; 
With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  self; 
Wringing  tter  bands,  whose  whiteness  so  became  them, 
As  if  but  BOW  they  waxed  pale  for  woe  : 
Bat  nei&er  beaded  knees,  pure  hands  held  np, 
Sad  sighs,  deep  groans,  nor  ailver-shedding  tears, 
Could  penetrate  her  uncompassionate  sire  ; 
Bat  Valentine,  if  he  be  ta'en.  must  die. 
Besides,  her  intercession  cbaTd  him  so. 
When  she  for  thy  repeal  was  suppliant. 
That  to  close  prison  he  commanded  her. 
With  many  bitter  threats  of  biding  there. 

Val.  No  more  ;' unless  the  next  word  that  thon  speak'sf 
Have  .some  malignant  power  i^on  roy  life  : 
Jfso,  I  pray  thee,  breathe  jt  in  mine  ear. 
As  eo^ng  anthem  of  my  endless  dolour. 

Pro.  Ceane  to  lament  for  that  thou  canst  not  help. 
And  study  help  for  that  which  thou  lament'st. 

— Time  is  the  nurse  and  breeder  of  all  eood. 

Here  if  thou  stay,  thou  canst  not  see  uiy  love  i 
Besides,  fty  staying  will  abridge  Iby  lift.  .      >' 
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Hope  is  a  lorer'i  staff ;  walk  hence  with  th»t. 

And  manage  it  a^nst  despairing  thoughts. 

Th;  letters  may  be  here,  though  thou  art  hence  ; 

Which,  being  writ  to  me,  shall  be  delirer'd 

Eren  in  the  milk-white  boiom  of  thy  lore.* 

The  time  now  serves  not  to  expostulate  : 

Come,  I'll  convey  thee  through  the  city  gate  ; 

And,  ere  I  part  with  thee,  confer  at  large 

Of  ail  that  may  concern  thy  love-af&irs  : 

As  thou  lov'st  Silvia,  though  not  for  thyself, 

Regard  thy  danger,  and  along  with  me. 

Val.  I  pray  thee,  Launce,  an  if  thou  seest  my  boy, 
Bid  him  make  haste,  and  meet  me  at  the  north-gate. 

Pro.  Go,  sirrah,  find  him  out. — Come,  Valentine. 

Vol.  O  my  dear  Silvia !  hapless  ValeDttne  t 

[Exemt  Val.  and  Fko. 

jC^wn.  I  am  but  m  foal,  look  yon  ;  and  yet  I  have  the 
wit  to  think,  my  master  is  a  kind  of  knave  :  but  that's 
all  one,  if  he  he  but  one  knave.  He  lives  not  now,  tbat 
knows  me  to  be  in  love  :  yet  I  am  in  love  ;  but  a  team 
of  horse  shall  not  plnck  that  from  me  ;'  nor  who  'tis  I 
love,  and  yet  'tis  a  woman :  but  that  woman,  I  will  oot 
tell  myself;  and  yet  'tis  a  milk-maid  ;  yet  'tis  not  a  maid, 
for  she  hath  had  gossips  :  yet  'tis  a  maid,  for  she  is  her 
master's  maid,    and  serves  for  wages.      She  hath  more 

Jualities  than  a  water-spaniel, — ^which  is  much  in  a  bare 
'hristtan.  Here  is  the  cat-log  [Pulling  out  a  paper]  of 
her  conditions,  ImfnauB,  Sie  ran  fetch  and  carry  ■  Why, 
a  horse  can  do  no  more  ;  nay,  a  horse  cannot  fetch,  but 
only  carry  i  therefore,  ia  she  better  than  a  jade.  Item, 
iS3^  can  milk  ;  look  you,  a  sweet  virtue  in  a  maid  with 
clean  hands. 

Enter  Speed. 
^eed.  How  now,   signior  Launce  ?    what  news  with 
your  mastership  ? 

Laun.  With  my  master's  ship  ?  why,  it  is  at  sea. 


An  111  lUtntj  f.rourt  whiiin  the  fnuH  of  than.      'btECV^Ss.  '  ~ 
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Speed.  Well,  yonr  old  vice  itiU  ;  miitake  tbo  word: 
"What  news  tbeo  in  your  paper  ? 

Zrfiun.  The  blackest  news  that  ever  thou  Leard'sL 

Sated.  Why,  man,  how  black? 

Lmtn.  Why,  as  black  ae  ink. 

&>eed.  Let  me  read  them. 

Laxat.  ^e  on  thee,  jolt-head  ;  thou  canst  not  read. 

&>eed.  Thon  liest,  I  can. 

Zaun.    I  will  try  thee  :  Tell  me  this :  Who  begot  thee  1 

&}eed.  Marry,  the  80o  of  my  grandfather. 

LMon.  O  illiterate  loiterer',  it  was  the  son  of  thy  grand- 
mother  :  this  proves,  that  thou  canst  not  read. 

&jeed.   Come,  Ibol,  come  :  try  me  in  thy  paper. 

Lavn.  There  ;  and  St.  NichoIaa°  be  thy  speed! 

&ieed.  Imprimis,  She  can  milfc. 

Laun.  Ay,  that  she  can. 

Speed.  Item,  SKe  brem$  good  ale, 

LauH.  And  thereof  comes  the  proverb, — Blessing  <^ 
your  heart,  you  brew  good  ale. 

&teed.   Item,  She  can  tew. 

Laun,  That's  as  much  as  to  say.  Can  she  M  * 

&teed.  Item,  She  can  knU. 

Laun.  What  need  a  man  care  ibr  a  stock  with  a  wench,* 
when  she  can  knit  him  a  stock  ? 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  woMh  and  tcour. 

Lawn.  A  special  rirtna  ;  for  then  she  need  not  be  wub- 
ed  and  scoured. 

^eed.  Item,  Su  can  ipiti. 

Laun,  Then  may  I  set  the  world  on  wheels,  when  sha 
can  spin  for  her  living. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  matty  uametei*  virive*. 

Laun,  That's  as  mnch  as  to  say,  bastard  virtnea ;  (hat, 
indeed,  know  not  their  fiiUiers,  and  therefore  have  no 


^led.  Item,  St*  it  noi  to  be  ktitedfaiting,  in  rttptet  tf 
her  breath. 

Lavn.  Well,  that  fiuilt  may  be  meikded  with  a  bnjak- 
&it;  Read  on. 

H]  ft.  HtebMa  9""^^  V  KMn,  «bo  mn  ibti^on  olM  n.  liUkitatt 
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&te»d.  Item,  Skt  hoik  a  meet  mastt.* 
'    Laun.  That  makes  amendi  for  ber  sour  breath. 

&cdtf.  Item,  She  doth  talk  in  h»r  «JMp. 

Zaun.  It's  no  matter  for  that,  n  die  deep  not  in  her 
talk. 

Speid.  Item,  She  m  ilow  in  wortlt. 
^  uutn,  O  TilluD,  that  set  this  down  amoDg  her  rices  I 
—(To  be  slow  in  words,  is  a  woman's  onl^  virtue^  pnj 
.    ')    uTee,  out  vrith't;  and  place  it  for  her  chief  TirtiWrT 
(•^'\       &ieed.  hem.  She  it  provd. 

Zavn.  Out  with  that  too  ;  it  ms  Eve's  legacy,  aed  can- 
'    -     '  not  be  ta'en  from  her. 

&l>eed.   Item,  iS^  hath  no  teeth. 

Zaun.  I  care  not  for  tbatneither,  becaasel  lorecmsla^ 

Speed.  Item,  She  it  curtt. 

Laun.  Well ;  the  best  is,  she  hath  no  teeth  to  bite. 

Speed.  Item,  She  mil  o^ien  praiie  ktr  Uquer.' 

Laun.  If  ber  liquor  be  ^od,  sbe  sfaall ;  if  she  iviil  not, 
I  will ;  for  good  things  sfaould  be  praised. 

&teed.   Item,  She  ii  loo  liberal.^ 

Laun.  Of  her  tongue  she  CBsnot ;  fer  that's  writ  down 
she  is  slow  of:  of  her  purse  she  shall  not ;  for  th^t  111 
keep  shut :  now,  of  another  thing  she  may  ;  and  that  I 
cannot  help.     Well,  proceed. 

^reed.  Item,  She  hath  more  hair  than  ■aiit,^  and  more 
foMts  than  hair»,  and  more  wealth  than/aalti. 

Laun.  Stop  there  ;  I'll  have  her  :  she  was  mine,  and 
not  mine,  twice  or  thrice  In  that  last  article  :  Rebeaiw 
that  once  more. 

&)ted.  Item,  She  hath  more  kair  than  wit,— 

Lawn,  More  hair  than  wit, — it  may  be  ;  1*11  prove  It ; 
The  cover  of  the  salt  bides  the  salt,  aad  therefore  it  is 
nwre  than  the  salt;  the  hair  that  corers  the  wit,  is  more 
than  the  wit ;  for  the  greater  hides  the  less.     What'* 

Speed.  — .ind  nutrefaxdt*  Aanhairt, —  ■ 

Latm.  That's  monstroos  :  O,  Uiat  that  were  ont  I 

Speed,  — Arid  more  ■wealth  than  fault*,. 

Laun.  Why,   that   word   makes   the   finlts  gracioiM* 

[T)TlitilW«H>beih.-iM-]ih  wb.tl.bo-TulriHT«llei]..iM*(  (wtt, » 
ItuHukw*  (terin  nf  dmlntlei  mai  iw«t  meiti.  Jt^KSON. 
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Well,  III  have  faer :  And  if  it  be  a  match,  u  nothing  it 
impossible, — 

Speed.  What  then? 

Laun  Why,  then  I  will  teU  thee,— that  thy  master 
stays  for  thee  at  the  north  gate. 

&>eed.   For  me  ! 

Laun.  For  thee  ?  ay ;  who  art  thou  ?  he  hath  staid  tat 
abetter  man  than  thee. 

^eed.  And  moat  I  go  to  him  ? 

Laun.  Tiiou  must  run  to  him,  for  thoa  hast  staid  so 
long,  that  going  will  scarce  serve  the  torn. 

^eed.  Why  didst  not  tetl  me  sooner?  'pox  of  your' 
love-letters !  [Ert(. 

Laun.  Now  will  he  be  swinged  for  reading  my  letter : 
An  unmannerly  slave,  that  will  thrust  himself  into  secretal 
— rU  after,  to  rejoice  in  the  Doy's  correction.  {Bxttr 

SCENE  II. 
7%e  tame.     A  room  in  the  Duke'i  palace.    Etiter  Duke  and 
,  Thorto  ;  Proteos  behind. 

Duke.  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not,  but  that  she  will  love  yon, 
Now  Valentine'  is  banish'd  from  her  sight. 

3%u.  Since  his  eslle  she  hath  despis'd  me  most, 
Forsworn  my  company,  and  rail'd  at  me, 
That  I  am  desperate,  of  obtaining  her. 

Duke.  This  weak  impress  of  love  is  as  a  figure 
Trenched  in  ice  ;'  Vhich  with  an  hour's  heat 
Dissolves  to  water,  and  doth  lose  his  form. 
A  little  time  will  melt  her  frozen  thoughts. 
And  worthless  Valentine  shall  be  forgot. — 
How  now,  sir  Proteus  ?   Is  your  countryman. 
According  to  our  proclamation,  gone  1 

Pro,  Gone,  my  good  lord. 

Duke.  My  daughter  fakes  his  |;oing  grievously. 

Pro.  A  little  time,  my  lord,  will  kill  that  grieC 

Duke.  So  I  believe  ;  but  Thurio  thinks  not  so.-— 
Proteus,  the  good  conceit  1  hold  of  thee, 
(For  thoD  hast  shewn  some  sig^  of  good  desert,) 
Makes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  thee. 

Pro.  Longer  than  I  prove  loyal  to  your  grace. 
Let  me  not  hve  to  look  upon  your  grace. 

Duke.  Thou  know'st,  how  willingly  I  would  effect 

131  TVnKtrd,  cur.cirrgd  la  iu.    TVoacAtr,  Id  cut,  rfsoelk         JOHN80S    , 
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The  match  between  hf  Thorio  mi  ay  d^ughUr. 

Pro.  I  dp,  my  lord, 

Dvkt.  And  also,  I  thiDk,  thon  art  not  ignoruit 
How  she  opposes  bei  against  my  will. 

Pro.  She  did,  my  lord,  wiien  Valentine  was  here. 

Duke.  Ay,  and  perrersely  she  pera^vera  so. 
What  might  we  do,  to  make  the  girl  forget 
The  love  of  Valentine,  and  lore  sir  Tburiot 

Fro.  The  best  way  is  to  sbnder  Valentine 
With  falsehood,  cowardice,  and  poof  descent -, 
Three  things  that  women  highly  hold  in  hate- 

Dvke.  Ay,  but  she'll  think,  that  it  is  spoke  in  hate. 

Pro.  Ay,  if  his  enemy  deliver  it : 
Therefore  it  must,  with  circumstance,  be  spokea 
By  one,  whom  she  esteemeth  as  his  friettd. 

Dvke.  Then  yon  must  undertake  to  slander  him. 

Pro.  And  that,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  loth  to  do : 
'Tis  an  ill  office  for  a  gentleman  ; 
Especially,  agslnst  his  very  friend. 

Dvke.  Where  your  good  word  cannot  advantage  him. 
Your  slander  never  can  endamage  him ; 
Therefore  the  office  is  iadifierent, 
Being  entreated  to  it  by  your  friend. 

Pro.  You  have  prevail'd,  my  lord  :  if  I  can  do  it, 
By  aught  that  I  can  speak  in  his  dispraise, 
She  shall  not  long  continue  love  to  him. 
But  say,  this  weed  her  love  from  Valeotinc, 
It  follows  not  that  she  will  love  sir  Thurio. 

Tku.  Therefore,  as  you  unwind  her  love  from  him. 
Lest  it  should  ravel,  and  be  good  to  none, 
Tou  must  provide  to  bottom  it  oo  me  :' 
Which  must  be  done,  by  praising  me  as  much 
As  you  in  worth  dispraise  sir  Valentine. 

Dtube.  And,  Proteus,  we  dare  trust  you  in  this  fcind  ; 
Because  we  know,  on  Valentine's  report. 
Yon  are  already  love's  firm  votary, 
And  cannot  soon  revolt  and  change  your  mind. 
Upon  this  warrant  shall  you  have  access, 
Where  you  with  Silvia  may  confer  at  large  ; 
For  she  is  lumpish,  heavy,  melancholy, 
And,  for  your  friend's  sake,  will  be  glad  of  yoa  ; 

{11  A  ■  f uu  triad  off  licr  lova  rnm  lilin,  mtte  meitte  Mlm  on  nKkb  nw  "W 
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Where  yon  may  tempet  her,  hj  yoor  persuasion. 
To  bate  yoang  Vatentine,  utd  bve  my  friend- 
Pro.  As  much  aa  I  can  do,  I  will  effect : — 
But  you,  sir  Thurio,  are  not  sharp  enough  ; 
You  must  lay  lime,*  to  tangle  her  desires. 
By  nailful  sonnets,  whose  composed  rhymes 
Should  be  full  fraught  with  serviceable  vows. 

Duke.  Ay,  much  the  force  of  heaven-bred  poesy. 

Pto.  Say,  that  upon  the  altar  of  her  beauty 
Ton  sacrifice  your  tears,  your  sighs,  your  heart : 
Write  till  your  ink  be  dry  ;  and  with  your  tesfs 
Moist  it  again  ;  and  frame  some  feeliug  line. 
That  may  discover  such  integrity ; — 
for  Orpheaa'  lute  was  strung  with  poet's  sinews  ^ 
Whose  ^den  touch  Muld  s^en  steel  and  stones, 
Slake  tigers  tame,  and  huge  leviathans 
Forsake  unsounded  deeps  to  dance  on  sands. 
AAer  your  dire  lamenting  elegies, 
Visit  by  night  your  Hdy's  chamber- window, 
With  some  sweet  concert :  to  their  iostniments 
Tune  a  ifeiplftring  dump  ;'  the  night's  dead  silence 
Will  well  become  such  sweet  complaining  grievance. 
This,  or  else  nothing,  will  inherit  her. 

Dvke.  This  discipline  shows  thou  hast  been  in  lore. 

3^11.  AaA  thy  advice  this  night  I'll  put  in  practice  : 
Therefore,  sweet  Proteus,  my  directioD-girer, 
Let  us  into  the  city  presently 
To  sort  some  gestlemen  well  skill'd  in  mOuc  : 
I  have  a  sonnet,  ttiBt  will  serve  the  turn, 
To  give  the  onset  to  thy  good  advice. 

Jhikt.  About  it,  gentlemen. 

Pro.  We'll  wait  upon  yonr  grace  fill  after  supper  t 

Ij  ThXH  btrdlima       JOHNSOIf.        ,      ,     ,         „   ,  .      .^  i. 
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And  aftermrd  detemune  oar  proceeding;s. 
DtAt.  Even  now  aboDt  it ;  i  f)iU  pardm  70a.       \Eae~ 


ACT  W. 


1  Outlaw. 
FiLLom,  stand  fast ;  I  see  a  passesger. 
•i  Out.  If  there  be  ten,  shnnk  not,  bnt  down  with  'em. 

EitUr  Vjlbktihe  an<J' Speed. 
3  Out.  Stand,   sir,  and  throw  oa  that  yon  have  alxKit 
yon  ; 
If  not,  we'll  auAe  yoa  ait,  and  rifle  yon. 

^eed.  Sir,  we  are  undone  1  these  are  the  viDaiiui 
That  all  the  travellers  do  fear  so  macb. 
Vol.  My  friends,— 

1  Ovt.  That's  not  so,  sir;  we  are  yoor  eBeaues. 
S  Out.  Peace  ;  we'll  hear  him. 

3  Out.  Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  we  ; 
For  he'i  a  proper  man. 

Fal.  Then  know,  that  I  have  little  wealth  to  lOM  { 
A  man  I  am,  cross'd  with  adversity  : 
Uy  riches  are  these  poor  habiliments. 
Of  which  if  you  should  here  diafumish  me. 
Ton  take  the  sum  and  substance  that  I  baTe. 

2  Out.  Whither  travel  yoa  ? 
Vol.  To  Verona. 

1  Oiri.  Whence  came  you  ? 
fal.  From  Milan. 

3  Out.  Have  you  long  sojonm'd  there  ? 

fof.  Some  sixteen  m<»)tha ;  and  longer  might  have  itud. 
If  crooked  fortmie  had  not  thwarted  me. 

1  Out.  What,  were  yoa  baniah'd  thence  ? 
Fat.  I  was. 

2  Ooi.  For  what  offence  ! 

Fal.  For  that  which  now  torments  me  to  reheoTM  i 
I  kUl'd  a. man,  whose  death  I  mnch  repent;; 
Bat  yet  I  slew  him  manfully  in  fight. 
Without  false  vantage,  or  base  treachery. 
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,  1  Otrf,  Wliy  ne'er  repent  it,  ifit  were  done  96: 
%it  ^re  ytiQ  bauish'd  fbr  so  small  a  halt  1 

Fal.  I  was,  and  held  me  glad  of  such  a  doom. 

1  OtU:  Hare  you  the  tongues  ? 

f'o/.  Hy  youthful  travel  therein 

'  else  I  often  had  been  miserable 

3  Out.  By  the  bare  Scalp  of  Robin  Hood's  fet  fiiar,' 
This  felioW  were  a  king  for  our  wild  faction. 

1  Ottf.  We'll  have  him:  sire,  a  word. 
Spied,  Master,  be  one  of  theib ; 

It  is  an  honourable  kind  of  thievery. 
Fai.  Peace,  viUain  ! 

2  Out.  Tell  us  this  :  Have  yon  any  thit%  to  take  to  f 
Vol.  Nothing,  but  my  fortune. 

3  Out.  Know  then,  that  some  of  ua  are  g;entleineD, 
Snch  as  the  fury  ofungovern'd  youth 

Throat  from  the  company  of  awfiil  men  : 
Myself  was  from  Verona  banished, 
For  practising  to  steal  away  a  lady. 
An  heir,  and  near  allied  unto  the  duke. 

2  Oui.  And  I  from  Mantua,  for  a  gentleman. 
Whom,  in  my  mood,'  I  stabb'd  unto  the  heart. 

1  Otic.  And  1,  fbr  such  like  petty  crimes  as  tliese. 
But  to  the  piirpDse, — (for  we  cite  our  feults, 
That  they  may  hold  excos'd  our  lawless  lives,) 
And,  partly,  seeing  you  are  beautified 
With  goodly  shape  ;  and  by  your  own  report 
A  linguist ;  aiid  a  man  of  such  perfection, 
As  we  do  in  onr  quality  much  want ; — 

i  Out.  Indeed,  because  you  are  a  banish'd  man. 
Therefore,  above  the  rest,  we  parley  to  yOQ : 
Are  yoa  content  to  be  oor  general !  j 

To  make  a  virtue  of  neceuit^, 
And  live,  aa  we  do,  in  this  wildemeBsf 

3  OtU.  What  say'st  thon  ?  wilt  thou  be  of  onr  COlUltfitt 
Say,  ay,  and  be  the  captain  of  us  all: 

We'll  do  thee  homage,  afid  be  rui'd  by  theai 
Love  thee  as  our  commander,  and  our  king. 

IT)  RobhiBaDilininptilnDrxUBtforraWen:  todm^irtli  kediii*]  tdnk 
cka^bnciL  JOKNSOH. 
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1  Out.  Bat  if  thoQ  scorn  oar  coarteiy,  thoa  diest. 

t  Oia.  ThoD  ibalt  not  lire  to  brag  nbat  we   bxn  ot 
fer'd. 

Vol.  I  take  your  offer,  and  will  lire  with  jou  \ 
Provided  that  jrou  do  no  outrages 
On  silly  women,  or  poor  passengers.* 

3  Ou(.  No,  we  detest  such  Tile,  base  practices. 
Come,  go  with  us,  we'll  bring  thee  to  our  crewt. 
And  shew  thee  all  the  treasure  we  bare  gt>t ; 
Which,  with  onrselres,  oil  rest  at  thy  dispose.     \Ex*m>tt. 

SCENE  II. 
Mian.     Court  t^  the  Palace.     iWer  Protevs 

Pro.  Already  hare  I  been  false  to  Valentine, 
And  now  1  must  be  as  unjust  to  Thurio, 
Under  the  colour  of  commending  him, 
I  hare  access  my  owo  love  to  prefer ; 
But  Silria  is  too  ftir,  too  true,  too  holy. 
To  be  corrupted  with  my  worthless  giflsf 
When  I  protest  true  loyalty  to  her. 
She  twits  me  with  my  falsehood  to  my  friend  ; 
Whea  to  her  beauty  I  commend  my  rows, 
She  bids  me  think,  how  1  hare  been  forsworn 
In  breaking  &ith  with  Julia  whom  I  lov'd  : 
And,  Datwithstaoding  all  her  sudden  quips, 
The  least  whereof  would  quell  a  lorer's  hope. 
Yet,  spaniel-like,  the  more  she  spumi  my  lore. 
The  more  it  grows,  and  fawneth  on  her  still. 
But  here  comes  Thurio :  now  must  we  to  her  wiadow, 
Aod  gire  some  erening  music  to  her  ear. 

filler  Tbdkio,  and  Miuidatu. 

TTiti.  How  now,  sir  Proteus  ?  are  you  crept  before  ob  * 

Pro.  Ay,  gentle  Thurio ;  for,  you  know,  that  lore 
Will  creep  in  serrtce  where  it  cannot  go. 

Th».  Ay,  but,  I  hope,  sir,  that  you  lore  not  here 

Pro.  Sir,  but  I  do  ;  or  else  I  would  be  hence. 

TTkii.  Whom?  SUvia? 

Pro,  Ay,  Silvia, — for  your  soke. 

Tlu.  1  Uiank  you  for  ^our  own. — ^Now,  gentlemen. 
Let's  tune,  and  to  it  lustily  awhile. 

[q  TUivuDDeoTUicnilnotltoliliiHooiriKmittiiBBL  GyCBV. 
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ACT  ir.  OF  rutoxA.  ttS 

fnter  Hott,  at  a  diitattet ;  and  Jdlia  in  boy'i  elo&et. 

Hott.  Now,  my  young  guest!  methiuki  you're  aBjr- 
choHy  ;  1  pray  you,  why  is  it  ? 

Jyi.  Marry,  miDe  host,  because  I  cauaot  be  meny> 

Hott.  Come,  we'll  have  you  merry  :  I'H  bring  yoa 
where  you  ehall  hear  music,  and  see  the  gentleman  that 
you  ask'd  for. 

Jvl.  But  shall  I  hear  him  speak  7 

Hott.  Ay,  that  you  shall. 

JW.  That  will  be  music.  \Mime  piofi. 

Hott.  Hark !  hark  I 

Jvl.  Is  he  among  these  ? 

Hoa.  Ay :  bat  peace,  let's  hear  'em. 

SONG. 
Who  U  Silvia  ?  wAot  »  At., 

That  all  our  roMiiai  comjiumd  har  f 
Ht^fair,  and  wise  is  Ae ; 

'Hie  heavens  mch  grace  did  lend  her. 
That  ihe  fnight  admired  be, 
b  Ae  kind,  at  the  it  fair? 

For  beauty  tivet  with  kindneu : 
Laoe  doth  to  her  eyes  repair, 

To  help  lam  of  kit  bhndneu  ; 
And,  being  help'd,  inhabiti  there. 
Then  to  Silvia  let  ui  nng-, 
Tloi  Silvia  it  excelling; 
She  exceli  each  mortal  thing. 

Upon  the  dtdl  earth  dmelUng ! 
To  her  let  vt  garlaadt  bring. 
Hoit    How  now  ?  are  you  sadder  than  yon  were  belore  * 
How  do  you,  man  ?  the  music  likes  you  not 
Jul.  You  mistake  ;  the  musician  hkes  me  not 
Host.  Why,  my  pretty  youth? 
Jut.  He  {days  ialse,  uther. 
Hott.  How  ?  out  of  tune  on  the  strings  ? 
^d.  Not  so ;  but  yet  so  &lse  that  he  grieves  my  reiy 
heart-strings. 
Hott.  You  have  a  quick  ear. 

Jul.  Ay,  I  woohl  I  were  deaf  1  it  makes  roe  hare  &  slow 
heart. 
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Holt.  1  perceire,  you  delight  not  in  moiic. 

Jvi.  Not  a  whit,  when  it  jars  so. 

Holt.  Hark,  what  fine  change  is  in  the  nmiic  I 

Jul.  Ay  ;  that  change  is  the  spite. 

Hott.  You  would  have  them  alwajs  play  hut  one  tiaagf 

Jttl.  I  would  alwajB  have  one  play  bnt  one  thing. 
But,  host,  doth  this  air  ProtBM,  that  we  talk  on,  often  re- 
sort unto  this  gentlewoman  ? 

Hoat.  I  tell  you  what  Launce,  his  man,  tbld  me,  be 
loved  her  out  of  all  nick.' 

Jtii.  Where  is  Launce  ? 

H<ut.  Gope  to  aeek  hia  dog ;  which,  fo-mottow,  by  hia 
master's  command,  he  piust  carry  for  a  present  bt  his  lady. 

J«/.  Peace  !  stand  aside !  the  company  parts. 
•"  Pro.  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not  you  !  I  will  so  plead. 
That  you  shall  say,  my  cunning  drift  excels. 

7%u.  Where  meet  we  ? 

Pro.  At  aaint  Gregory's  well. 

2^.  FarewelL  [Exe.  Thbmo  and  itMncitmt, 

Silvia  appeait  abavt  at  fter  vrindow. 

Pro.  Madam,  good  even  to  your  ladyship. 

Sii.  I  Ihank  you  for  yotiT  music,  gentlemen:  Who  is 
that,  that  spake  ? 

Pro.  One,  lady,  if  yon  knew  Ihs  pare  heart's  truth, 
Yon'd  quickly  learn  to  know  him  by  his  voice. 

SU.  Sir  Proteus,  as  1  take  it. 

Pro.  Sir  Proteus,  gentle  lady,  and  your  servant. 

SU.  What  is  your  will  ? 

Pro.  That  1  may  compass  yours. 

Sil.  You  have  your  wish  ;  my  will  iS  even  this, —     -■ 
That  presently  yoil  hie  you  home  to  bed. 
Tbou  subtle,  perjur'd,  false,  disloyal  man  I 
Thiuk'st  tbon,  I  am  so  shallow,  so  ceoceitlesBt  ' 

To  be  seduced  by  thy  flattery. 
That  hast  dec«iv'd  so  many  with  thy  vows  I 
Return,  retuni,  and  make  thy  love  amends. 
For  me, — by  this  pate  queen  of  night  I  nrakr, 
I  am  so  far  from  granting  thy  request. 
That  I  despise  thee  for  tfnr  wroogftil  snit , 
And  by  and  by  intend  to  elude  myself. 
Even  for  this  time  I  spend  in  talkiog  to  thee. 

Pro.  I  grant,  tWeet  loVe,  that  1  did  tove  m  My ; 

f1)  BcyoDitiUnebwinKoruHint.    RscfaHliu in kapt upoB nicked  « BMrMl 
Mll^  or  UUIn.  was  BURTON. 
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Atrr  rr.  or  txsor^  9S5 

But  she  is  dead. 

Jul.  'Twere  &Iae,  if  I  should  apeak  it ; 
For,  1  am  sure,  she  is  not  buried.  [.AtHb. 

Sit.  Say,  that  she  be  ;  yet  Valentine,  thy  fiieud. 
Survives  ;  to  whom,  thyself  art  witness, 
I  am  betrotb'd  :  And  art  thon  not  asham'd 
To  wroD^  him  with  thy  importliDacy  ? 

Pro.  I  likewise  hear,  that  ValeotiDe  is  dead. 
'  Sil.  And  so,  suppose,  am  I  ;  for  in  hia  grave 
Assure  thyself,  my  lore  is  buried. 

Pro.  Sweet  hdy,  let  me  lake  it  from  the  eartb. 
Sil,  Go  to  tfay  lady's  grave,  and  call  hers  thence ; 
Or,  at  the  least,  in  hers  sepulchre  thine. 

Jul.  He  heard  not  that.  [Mdt. 

Pro.  Madam,  if  your  heart  be  so  obdfirate, 
Voncbaafe  me  yet  your  picture  for  my  love, 
The  picture  that  is  hanging  in  your  coamber ; 
To  that  I'll  speak,  to  that  I'll  sigfa  and  weep  : 
For,  siDce  the  substance  of  your  perfect  self 
k  else  devoted,  I  am  but  a  shadow ; 
And  to  your  shadow  1  will  make  true  love. 

JtU.  If  twere  a  substance,  you  would,  sure,  deceirsit, 
And  make  it  but  a  shadow,  as  I  am.  IMd*. 

Sii.  1  am  Tery  loth  to  be  your  idol,  sir ; 
Bat,  siDce  your  falsehood  shall  become  you  weD 
To  worship  shadows,  and  adore  &lse  slupes. 
Send  to  me  in  tiie  moiniug,  and  I'll  send  it : 
And  so,  good  rest 

Prv.  As  wretches  have  o'er-night. 
That  wait  for  eiecution  in  the  mom. 

[Exeunt  Proteus  ;  and  Siltia,  fivm  ohov. 
Jvi.  Host,  will  you  go  ? 
Biut.  By  my  hallidom,  I  was  fest  asleep. 
Jwi.  Pjay  you,  where  lies  sir  Proteus  I 
-  Hoti.  Marry,   at  my  house :  Tmst  me,  I  think,  tn 
almost  day. 

Jvl.  Not  so  ;  but  it  hath  been  the  longest  nig^t 
That  e'er  I  watch'd,  and  the  most  heaviest.         [Exemt 

SCENE  HI. 
TV  tame.     Enter  £oi.ufoim. 
J^l.  This  is  the  hour  that  madam  Silvia 
Entreated  me  to  call,  and  know  her  mind  ;^ 
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There's  some  ^&t  matter  abe'd  employ  me  ia.— 
Hadun,  msulaiD  I 

Silvia  af peart  abaoa  at  ker  wmmIdv. 

sa.  Who  calls ; 

Egl.  Your  semnt,  imd  your  fiieod  ; 

One  that  atteods  your  ladyship's  command. 

Sil,  Sir  Eglamoyr,  a  thousand  times  good  aiorrow 
Elgl.  As  nMoy,  worthy  lady,  to  yo>jraelf. 

According  to  your  ladyship's  impose,' 

I  am  thus  early  come,  to  know  what  service 

It  is  your  pleasure  to  command  me  in. 
'  rSt'L  O  EgUmour,  thou  art  a  gentleman, 

(Think  not  I  Salter,  for  I  swear,  I  do  Dot,) 

Valiant,  wise,  remorserul,'  well  accomjdiftfa'd. 

Thou  art  not  ^juorant,  what  dear  good  will 

I  bear  unto  the  bwiish'd  Valentine  ; 

Nor  how  my  Either  would  enforce  me  many 

Vam  Thorio,  whom  my  very  soul  abhorr'd. 

Thyself  hast  lov'd ;  and  I  have  heard  thee  saj. 

No  grief  did  ever  come  so  near  tby  heart, 

Ai  when  thy  lady  and  thy  true  love  died. 

Upon  whose  grave  thou  vow'dst  pure  chutitj.* 

Sir  Eglamour,  I  would  to  Valeutiae, 

To  Auntoa,  where,  I  bear,  be  makes  abode  ; 

And,  for  the  ways  are  daageroos  to  paifi 

1  do  desire  tfay  worthy  compaoy. 

Upon  whose  taith  and  honour  i  repose. 

Ui^  not  my  lather's  aitfer,  Eglamour, 

Bnt  think  upon  my  grie^  a  lady's  grief; 

Aa^  on  the  justice  of  my  flying  hence, 

To  keep  me  from  a  most  unholy  match. 

Which  heaven  and  fi)rtun«  still  reward  with  plagues. 

I  do  desire  thee,  even  from  a  heart 

Ai  full  of  sorrows  as  the  sea  of  sands, 
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ACT  IV.  or  vcnoiu.  3S7 

To  bear  ine  compasv,  aad  go  nitb  ns  : 
If  not,  to  bide  what  T  have  uid  to  thse, 
That  1  may  veiUure  to  depart  atone. 

Egl.   MadaoL,  I  pity  much  your  ^fiTancei ; 
Which  since  I  know  they  virtuoufily  are  plac'df 
I  give  coDsent  to  go  along  with  you  ; 
Recking'  as  little  what  betideth  me,* 
As  much  I  wish  all  good  beibrtune  jron- 
Wheu  will  you  go? 
,    Sil.  This  eveaing  e«muig, 
'■    Egt.  Where  shall  1  meet  you  ! 

Sil.   At  friar  Patrick's  cell, 
Wh«re  1  intend  holy  cou&ssioD. 
Egi,  I  will  not  lail  your  ladyship: 
r    Good-morrow,  gRDtle  lady. 

Sil.  Good-morroiv,  kind  sir  E^Umonr.  [Exewit, 

SCENE  IV. 
The  tamt.     Enter  LitmcE,  viih  hit  dog. 
:■       When  a  man's  servant  shall  play  the  cur  with  him, 
look  you,  it  goes  hard  :  one  that  I  brought  up  of  a  pnp- 
I     pj  ;   one  that   I    sav'd    from  drowning,   when  three  or 
four  of  his  blind  brothers  and  sisters  went  to  it  1  I  bare 
taught   him — even  as  one  would  say  precisely.  Thus  I 
I      would  teach  a  dog.      I  was   sent  to    deliver  him,    as  a 
I      present  to  miatreEs  Silviar  from  my  master  ;  and  I  came 
DO  sooner  into  the  dining-chamber,  but  he  steps  me  to 
I      her  trencher,  and  steals  her  capon's  leg.     O,  'tis  a  foul 
I      Ihiag  when    a  cur   qannot  keep,  himself   in  all  compa- 
nies 1  1  would  have,  as  one  should  say,  one  that  takes 
upon  him  to  be  a  dog  indeed,  to  be,  as  it  were,  a  dog  at 
all  things.     If  I  had  oot  had  more  nit  than  he,  to  take  a 
bulE  upon  me  that  he  did,  I  thiok  verily  he  had  been 
banged  ibr't ;  sure  as  I  live,  be  had  suffered  for't  :  yon 
shaU  judge.     He  thrasts  me  himself  into  tbe  ctHnpany  of 
three  or  four  gentleman-like  dogs,    under  the  duke's  ta 
Ue  :  be  had  not  been  there  (bless  the  mark)  a  pissmg 
irhile  ;  but   all   tbe    chamber  smelt  him.     Oat  mth  thi 
^gf  s^s  one  ;  What  cur  it  that  ?  says  another  ;  Whip 
him  out,   says  the  third  ;  Htavhim  up,  says  the  duke. 
I,  baviDg  been  acquainted  witn  tbe  smell  beibre,  knew 
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it  waa  Crab ;  and  goei  me  to  tbe  (Ulow  Oiat  wMps  the 
dogi  :  Fritad,  qnoth  I,  you  mean  to  v&tp  (V  (tog  ?  Ay^ 
marry,  do  I,  quoth  he.  You  do  him  the  mor*v>rong,  quoth 
I  ;  'taia*  I  did  Iht  thing  you  tcot  of.  He  makes  me  no 
more  ado,  but  whips  me  out  of  the  chamber.  How  many 
masters  would  do  thie  for  Ibeir  servant  ?  Nay,  I'D  be 
■worn, 'I  have  sat  in  the  stocks  for  puddings  he  bath  sto- 
leo,  otherwise  he  had  been  executed  ;  I  haye  stood  on 
the  pillory  for  geese  he  hath  killed,  otherwise  he  had 
suffered  for't :  thou  think'at  not  of  this  now ! — Nay,  I  re- 
member the  trick  you  served  me,  when  1  took  my  leave 
of  madam  Silvia  ;  did  not  1  bid  thee  still  mark  me,  and  do 
as  I  do  ?  When  didst  thou  see  me  heave  up  my  leg,  and 
make  water  against  a  gentlewoman's  ferthiugnle  ?  didit 
thou  erer  see  me  do  such  a  trick  ? 

Enter  Pkoteds  and  Jclia. 

Pro.  Sebastian  is  thy  name  ?  I  like  thee  well, 
And  will  employ  thee  in  some  service  presently. 

Jul.  In  what  you  pleaae  ; — 1  will  do  what  I  can. 

Pro.  I    hope,  thou   wilt. — How  now,   you   wboresoa- 
peasant  ?  [To  Laukcx. 

Where  have  you  been  these  two  days  loitering  1 

Latin.  Harry,  sir,  I  carried  mistress  Silvia  the  dog  yoQ 
bade  me. 

Pro.  And  what  says  she  to  my  little  jewel  1 

JJum.  VlvTj,  she  says,  your  dog  was  a  cur  ;  and  teHa 
you,  currish  thanks  is  good  enough  for  such  a  present. 

Pro.  But  she  received  my  dog  ? 

Laun.  No,  indeed,  she  did  not  :  here  hare  I  brought 
him  back  again. 

Pro.  What,  didst  thou  offer  her  this  from  me  ? 

Latin.  Ay,  sir  ;  the  other  squirrel  was  stolen  from  me 
by  tbe  hangman's  boys  in  the  market-place  :  and  then  I 
offered  her  mine  own  ;  who  is  a  dog  as  bjg  as  ten  of 
yours,  and  therefore  the  gift  the  greater. 

Pro.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  and  find  my  dog-again, 
Or  ne'er  return  again  into  my  sight. 
Away,  I  say  :  Stay'at  thou  to  vex  me  here  1 
A  slave,  that,  still  an  end,  turns  me  to  shame.  \Ex.  Lavv. 
Sebastian,  I  have  entertained  thee. 
Partly,  that  I  have  need  of  such  a  youth. 
That  can  with  some  discretion  do  my  businen, 
For  'tis  no  trusting  to  yon  £)oUsh  lowt  j 
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Bat,  chiefly,  for  thy  &ce,  sod  thy  behavionr ; 
Wfatch  (if  my  aagury  deceire  me  not) 
Witness  good,  brioging-up,  fortune,  and  trath : 
Therefore  know  thou,  for  this  1  entertain  thee. 
Go  presently,  and  take  this  ring  with  thee, 
DeUver  it  to  madam  Silvia: 
She  lov'd  me  well,  delirer'd  it  to  me. 

Jul.  It  seems,  you  lor'd  her  not,  to  leare  her  tolea  i 
She's  dead,  beUke. 

Pro.  Not  ao  ;  I  think,  she  livei. 

Jul.  Alas! 

Pro.  Why  dost  thou  cry,  alas  1 

Jul.  I  c^not  choooe  but  pity  her. 

Pro.  Wherefore  should'st  thou  pi^  her  T 

Jul.  Because,  methinks,  that  she  lor'd  yoa  as  well 
Aa  yon  do  love  your  lady  Silvia : 
She  dreams  on  him  that  haa  forgot  her  loVe  ; 
Ton  dote  on  her,  that  cares  not  for  your  lore. 
Tia  pity,  love  should  be  bo  contraiy ; 
And  thinking  on  it  makes  me  cry,  uas ! 

Pro.  Well,  give  her  that  ring,  and  therewithal 
This  letter ;— that's  her  chamber.— Tell  my  lady, 
I  claim  tbe  promise  for  her  heavenly  picture. 
Tour  message  done,  hie  home  unto  my  chamber. 
Where  thou  shall  find  me  sad  and  sohtary.         [Ex.  Faa 

Jvl,  How  many  women  would  do  such  a  measa^  t 
Alaa,  poor  Proteus  I  thou  hast  eotertain'd 
A  fin,  to  be  the  shepherd  of  thy  lambs ; 
Alas,  poor  fool!  why  do  I  pity  him 
That  with  his  Ten'  heart  despiseth  me  T 
Because  he  loves  her,  he  despiseth  me  ; 
Because  I  love  him,  1  must  pity  him. 
This  ring  1  gave  him,  when  he  parted  irom  me, 
To  bind  him  to  remember  my  good  will : 
And  now  am  I  (unhappy  messenger) 
To  plead  for  that,  which  I  would  not  obtain  ; 
To  carry  that  which  I  would  have  refus'd ; 
To  praise  hia  faith,  which  I  would  have  diaprais'd. 
1  am  my  master's  true  confirmed  love  ; 
Bat  cannot  be  true  servant  to  my  master, 
Uftesa  I  prove  false  traitor  to  myseUI 
Yet  I  will  woo  for  him  ;  but  yet  so  coldly. 
As,  heaven,  it  knows,  I  would  not  ha,ye  aim  speed. 

Vol..  I  .20 
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980  TWO  cBHTLEimr  -  act  it. 

Enter  Silvia  att^tdtd. 
Gentlewoman,   good  day  !     I    pray  yoa,    be    my  men 
To  bring  me  where  to  speak  with  madam  Silvia. 

Sit.  What  wonld  you  with  her,  if  that  I  be  she  ? 

Jill.  If  you  be  she,  1  do  entreat  your  patience 
To  hear  me  apeak  the  message  I  am  sent  on. 

SH.  From  whom  ? 

Jul.  From  my  master,  sir  Frotetu,  madam. 

Sil.  O  ! — he  aenda  you  for  a  picture  ? 

Jul.  Ay,  madam.  , 

Sil,  Ursula,  bring  my  picture  there.     [Picture  brought 
Go,  give  your  master  this  :  tell  him  from  me. 
One  Julia,  that  his  changing  thoughts  forget, 
Would  better  fit  his  chamber,  than  this  shadow. 

Jul.  Madam,  please  you  peruse  this  letter. 
—Pardon  me,  madam ;  I  have  unadvis'd 
Delivered  you  a  paper  that  1  should  not ; 
This  is  the  letter  to  your  ladyship. 

Sil.  I  pray  thee,  let  me  look  on  that  again. 

Jul.  It  mar  not  be  ;  good  madam,  pardon"  ms. 

Sa.  There,  hold. 
I  will  not  look  upon  your  master's  lines  : 
I  know,  they  are  stuGTd  with  protestations. 
And  full  of  new-found  oaths  ;  which  he  will  break. 
As  eaailf  as  1  do  tear  his  paper. 

Jui.  Madam,  he  sends  your  ladyship  this  rin^. 

SH.  The  more  shame  for  him  that  be  sendff  it  me  : 
For,  I  hare  heard  him  say  a  thousand  times. 
His  Julia  ^ve  it  him  at  his  departare  : 
Though  his  falae  finger  hath  profan'd  the  ting, 
Hine  shall  not  do  his  Julia  bo  much  wrong. 

JvL  She  thanks  yon. 

sa.  What  say'at  thoO  T 

JuL  I  thank  you,  madam,  that  you  tender  her: 
Poor  gentlewoman  !  my  master  wrongs  her  mnch. 

Sit,  Dost  thou  know  her  T 

Jul,  Almost  as  well  as  I  do  know  myself: 
To  think  upon  her  woes,  1  do  protest. 
That  I  have  wept  an  hundred  eerera]  times. 

Sil,  Belike,  she  thinks  that  Proteus  hath  forsook  her. 

Jtd.  1  think  she  doth,  and  that's  her  cause  of  ai 

SU   Is  she  not  passing  fair ! 

.hi.  She  hath  been  niirer,  madam,  than  she  i> : 
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ACT  IV.  OF   TEBOlfA.  331 

When  she  did  think  my  maater  lov'd  her  weD, 
She,  Id  m;  judgmeDt,  was  as  fkir  as  you  ; 
Bat  since  she  ^d  neglect  her  looking-glasi. 
And  threw  her  sun-expelling  nraek  ana.y, 
The  air  hath  atarr'd  the  roses  in  her  cheeks, 
And  pinch'd  the  lily-tincture  of  her  &ce,' 
That  now  she  is  become  as  black  as  I. 

Sil.  How  tall  was  she  1 

Jul.  About  my  stature  :  for,  at  Pentecost, 
When  all  our  pageants  of  delight  were  play'd, 
Oor  youth  got  me  to  play  the  woman's  part. 
And  I  was  trimm'd  in  madam  Julia's  gown  ; 
Which  served  me  as  fit,  by  all  men's  Judgment, 
As  if  the  garment  had  been  made  for  me  : 
Therefore,  I  know  she  is  about  my  height    ■ 
And,  at  that  time,  I  made  her  weep  a-good. 
For  I  did  play  a  lamentable  part  : 
Uadam,  'twas  Ariadne,'  passioning 

K]  Th«  cBlsur  or  i  put  pbitlici.  li  lliid.  u  H  ia  tmemaeir  etUtA,  Kmet  «J 
time.    Ths  wwaier  in.r  therefore  be  JuiUj  uid  to  (i(«*  "'■"  " ■ ■— 


[TITbehMaiTC^thb  twics-itesened  IvJt  li  h»  well 


M  to /lack 


toterrupEpd  on 
refnin  (run  nuking  i  note  Ihe  vabkle  tor  a  eoolMtun  lik*  Lbk, 
nTs  DO  better  opportuiiltj  at  commuDioliDE  to  tbg  public— Tk* 
lilclure  at  Guldo  (coqinioplf  luppoied  la  ba  Ariidce  iaetttd  br  Th*- 
trled  W  Buchsi)  miv  poalbJ*  W«  been  hitherto  uiM^ei.    Wh^ 


dWBuchsi)  DuvpoalbiT  W«  been  hitherto  uiM^ei.    Who- 

IH  Urn  Mulom  bMorr  eritfcally,  u  well  u  tbe  perfDruiao  HhIi; 

wlUuqsiMcelBlbelnitkofUierMOUt.    OiliT.  In  hiiriili,lelli  ui,  Itet  B«chu 
(who  Ml  Artediw  lo  (o  on  hli  Indns  eiiwditiniO  ~       ~ 
diuif ktra  ef  cae  d(  tbe  klnii  of  tbit  eeustcT. 


ijebunelotlM 


OvU,FiuLi.m.r.M. 

if  }iiit  relnnwd  rram  Ind!i.  brUifinl  wHb  blD  bli  our 
wm,  ud  utiDte  preienc*  aalr  ewaei  tlKaa  emotloBt  ■> 
it  Aiiwliii,  nbo  bu  beeo  hltberta  npmulBd,  oatUi 


For  Theieiu'  fetjuTj  mi  unjuit  Blfbt." 
rnm  tblipilntinEiplde  •»  iratnied  brOlacIno  FroQ,  nbteh  it  nMnllr* 

tioai  mey  ewilr  uIIiTt  themMlin  cDOceroiiiE  tbe  propriely  of  •  reawrk  uhlehbu 
lsttiid*dttielf(Bioi«t]MB(KnOD  Elukeqeue.       BTEGVENS. 
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m  TWO  QENTLEinur  ACT  IT* 

For  Thesetu'  peijnry,  aod  tmjoHt  flight  j 
WhicL  I  BO  lively  acted  with  my  tears. 
That  my  poor  oustreBS,  moTed  therewithal. 
Wept  bitterly  ;  and,  would  I  might  be  dead. 
If  I  in  thought  felt  not  her  very  sorrow  t 

Sil.  She  is  beboldeo  to  thee,  gentle  yputii!— 
Alas,  poor  lady  '.  desolate  and  left  I — 
1  weep  myself,  to  think  upon  thy  words. 
Here,  youth,  tibere  is  my  parse  ;  1  give  thee  this 
For  thy  sweet  mistress'  sake,  because  thou  lor'at  her. 
Farewell.  [Exit  Silvu. 

Jut._  And  she  shaU  thank  yon  for't,  if  e'er  you  know 

A  TirtuouB  gentlewoman,  ntild,  and  beantifid. 
I  hope  my  master's  sait  will  be  but  cold. 
Since  she  respects  my  mistress'  love  so  mucb. 
Alas,  how  love  can  trifle  with  itself! 
Here  is  her  picture  ;  Let  me  see  ;  I  think, 
If  I  had  such  a  tire,  this  face  of  mine 
Were  full  as  lovely  as  is  this  of  hers : 
And  yet  the  painter  flatter'd  her  a  httle, 
Unless  1  flatter  with  myself  too  much. 
Her  hair  is  aubuni,  mine  ia  perfect  yellow  : 
If  that  be  all  the  difi«rence  in  his  love, 
ril  get  me  such  a  colour'd  pf  nwig. 
Her  eyes  are  grey  as  glass ;  and  bo  are  mine  : 
Ay,  but  her  forehead's  low,  and  mine's  as  hi^* 
What  should  it  be,  that  be  respects  in  her, 
But  I  can  make  respective  in  myself. 
If  this  fond  love  were  not  a  blinded  god  ? 
Come,  shadow,  come,  and  take  this  shadow  up. 
For  'tis  thy  rival.     O  thou  senseless  form, 
Thon  shalt  be  worshipp'd,  Idss'd,  lov'd,  and  ador'd ; 
And,  were  there  sense  in  his  idolatry,  ^ 

Hy  substance  shoald  be  statue  in  thy  stead. 
I'll  use  thee  kindly  for  Ujy  mistress'  sake. 
That  us'd  me  so  ;  or  else,  by  Jove  !  vow, 
I  ahould  hare  scratch'd  out  your  unse^geyes, 
'  To  make  my  master  ont  of  love  with  thee.  [ExiL 

S^'i  *"•  "iji'^^  =<  Our  »r  w.rwiei.  -  ?,»«  u.  i»dj-  k  lUd  £ 

"tKnMti»tMt*/li»*ciJiiFaH"       J0HM9ON. 
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ACT  y. 

SCENE  I. — Tlie  iamt.  An  Abbey.  EjtUr  EaioJlOQB. 
EgtanuMr. 
Thb  sao  begins  to  gild  the  western  aky  ; 
And  now,  it  is  about  the  very  hour 
That  Silvia,  at  Patrick's  cell,  should  meet  me. 
She  will  not  fail ;  fitr  lorers  break  not  houn. 
Unless  it  be  to  come  before  their  time  j 
So  mach  they  spur  their  expedition. 

Enter  Silvia. 
See,  where  «he  comes  : — Lady,  a  happy  ereiUDg  1 

Sil.  Amen,  amen!  go  on,  good  Eglamonrl 
Oat  at  the  postern  by  the  abbey-wall ; 
I  fear,  I  am  attended  by  some  spies. 

£1^/.  Fear  not :  the  forest  is  not  three  leagues  off; 
If  we  recover  that,  we  are  sure  enough.  [ExtmiL 

SCENE  II.  I 

77^  $ame.     An  t^rtment  in  the  DiAe't  palace.     Enter 
Thvkio,  Protevs,  and  Jdlu. 
7^M.  Sir  Proteui,  what  says  Silvia  to  my  suit  I 
Pro.  0,  sir,  I  find  her  milder  than  she  was  ; 
And  yet  she  takes  exceptions  at  your  person. 
Thv.  What,  that  my  leg  is  too  long  ? 
Pro.  No  ;  that  it  is  too  little. 
Thu.  I'll  wear  a  boot,  to  make  it  somewhat  rounder. 
Pro.  But  love  will  not  be  sparr'd  to  what  it  loathes. 
7%u.  What  says  she  to  my  face  ?  ! 

Pro.  She  says,  it  is  a  lair  one.  i 

7%u.  Nay,  then  the  wanton  lies  ;  my  lace  is  black,         | 
Pro.  But  pearls  are  fair  ;  and  the  old  saying  is. 
Black  men  are  pearls  in  beauteous  ladies*  eyes. 

Jul.  'Tis  true,  such  pearls  as  put  out  ladies'  eyes ; 
For  I  had  rather  wink  than  look  on  them.  \And«, 

7%ti.  How  likes  she  my  discourse  ? 
Pro.  Ill,  when  you  talk  of  war. 

7%u.  But  well,  when  1  discourse  ofloTe,  and  peace  ? 
JvL  But  better,  indeed,  when  you  hold  your  peace. 

[Atidt. 
20* 
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Thu.  What  tm  ahe  to  my  valour  t 

Pro.  O,  gir,  she  makes  no  doubt  of  that 

J«f.  She  Deeds  not,  when  she  knows  it  cowardice. [Jn. 

7%v.  What  sajB  she  to  my  birth  ? 

Fro.  That  you  are  well  deriv'd. 

JtU.  True  ;  from  a  ^ntlMnan  to  a  fool.  [.Aiide, 

Thv.  Conaiden  she  my  possenioDB  ? 

Pro.  O,  ay ;  and  pities  Uiem. 

T%u.  Wherefore! 

JtU.  That  each  an  ass  should  owe  tbem.  [JimI* 

Pro.  That  they  are  out  by  lease. 

Jul.  Here  comes  the  Duke. 

EnUrDvke. 

DtAt.  How  now,  sir  Proteas  1  how  now,  Thurio  ? 
Which  of  yon  saw  sir  Egtamour  of  late  ? 

Tku.  Not  I. 

Pro.  Nor  1. 

D»ke.  Saw  yon  my  daughter! 

Pre.  Neither. 

Dvke.  Why,  then  she's  Qed  unto  that  peasant  Valenfine; 
And  Enamour  is  in  her  company. 
'Tis  true ;  for  friu  Laurence  net  them  botti, 
As  he  in  penance  wander'd  tbrougb  the  Iwest : 
Him  he  Imew  well,  and  guess'd  that  it  was  she  ; 
But,  being  mask'd,  he  was  not  sure  of  it ; 
Besides,  she  did  intend  confession 
At  Patrick's  cell  this  even ;  and  there  she  was  not : 
These  likelihoods  confirm  her  flight  from  hence. 
Therefore,  I  pray  you,  stand  not  to  discourse. 
But  mount  you  presen^y ;  and  meet  with  me 
Upon  the  rising  of  the  mountain-foot 
That  leads  towards  Mantua,  whither  they  are  fled : 
Despatch,  sweet  gentlemen,  and  follow  me.  [Exit; 

Tku.  Why,  this  it  is  to  be  a  peevish  girl. 
That  flies  her  fortune  when  it  foUons  her : 
I'll  after  ;  more  to  be  reveng'd  on  Eglamour, 
Than  for  the  lore  of  reckless  Silria.  {Exit. 

Pro.  And  1  will  follow,  more  ibr  Silvia's  lore. 
Than  hate  of  Eglamour  that  goes  with  her.  [Exfi. 

Jul.  And  I  will  follow,  more  to  cross  that  love. 
Than  hate  for  Silvia,  that  is  gone  for  loTe.  [£nt> 
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SCENE  HI. 
fVontitn  ^  Mantua.     7%e  Forest.    Enter  Sitru,   and 

OttlloTVI, 

Oat.  Come,  come ; 
Be  patieot,  we  must  bring  you  to  oar  captain. 

Sil.  A  thoiuaDd  more  miscbaiices  tbaa  this  one 
Have  leani'd  me  how  to  brook  this  patiently. 

2  Out.  Come,  brio^  her  away. 

1  Out.  Where  is  the  geoUeman  that  was  with  her  ! 

3  Out.  Being  nimble -footed,  he  hath  out-run  u«, 
Bnt  Moyses,  and  Valerius,  follow  him. 

Go  thou  with  her  to  the  west  end  of  the  wood, 
There  is  our  captain  :  we'll  follow  him  that's  fled ; 
The  thicket  is  beset,  he  canoot  'scape. 

1  Out.  Come,  I  must  bring  you  to  our  captain's  care  : 
Fear  not ;  he  bears  an  honourable  mind, 
And  will  not  use  a  woman  lawlessly. 

Sil.  O  Valentine,  this  I  endure  for  thee.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  IV. 

Another  part  of  the  Forest.     Enter  Valchtiite. 

Pal.  How  use  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man ! 
This  shadowy  desert,  unfrequented  woods, 
I  belter  brook  than  £ourishiDg  peopled  towns : 
Here  can  I  sit  alone,  nnseeu  of  any. 
And,  to  the  nightingale's  complaining  notes, 
Tune  my  distresses,  and  record  my  woes,* 
O  thou  that  dost  inhabit  in  my  breast. 
Leave  not  the  mansion  so  long  tenantless  ; 


Lest, 


growmg  I 


I,  the  building  fall, 
And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was  !' 
Repair  me  with  thy  presence,  Silria  ; 
Thou  gentle  nymph,  cherish  thy  forlorn  swain  1 — 
What  halloing,  and  what  stir,  is  this  to-day  ? 
These  are  my  mates,  that  make  their  wills  their  law. 
Hare  some  unhappy  passenger  in  chace  ; 
They  lore  me  well ;  yet  I  have  much  to  do. 
To  keep  them  from  uncivil  outrages. 
Withdraw  thee,  Valentine  ;  who's  this  c(»nes  here  ? 

[8t^i  otidM, 


[«]  To  record  uciuUr  iIcmBk]  La  liMt. 

[7]  It  b  hinflr  potfible  la  point  ntii  mi 

ipttrc,  Odo  nmuutils  loi  ••■•  uul  elMui 
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Enltr  pROTEUB,  Silvia,  and  Jdlia. 

Pro.  Madam,  this  aerrice  I  hsTe  done  for  yoa, 
(Though  jou  respect  not  aught  your  servant  doth,) 
To  hazard  life,  and  rescue  you  from  him. 
That  would  have  forc'd  your  honour  and  yonr  lore. 
Vouchsafe  me,  for  my  meed,  but  one  fair  look  ; 
A  smaller  boon  than  this  I  cannot  beg, 
And  less  than  this,  I  am  sure,  you  cannot  gire> 

Fal.  How  like  a  dream  is  this  1  see  and  hear  I 
Lore,  lend  me  patience  to  forbear  awhile.  \Atide. 

Sit.  O  miserable,  unhappy  that  I  am  ! 

Pro.  Unhappy,  were  you,  madam,  ere  I  came  ; 
Bnt,  by  my  coming,  I  have  made  yon  happy. 

Sil.  By  thy  approach  thou  mak'st  me  most  unhappy. 

Jut.  And  me,  when  he  approacheth  to  your  presence. 
[Ande. 

Sit.  Had  J  been  seized  by  a  hungry  lion, 
I  would  have  been  a  breakfast  to  the  beast, 
Rather  than  have  false  Proteus  rescue  me. 
O,  heaven  be  judge,  how  I  love  ValeDtine, 
Whose  life's  as  tender  to  me  as  my  soul ; 
And  full  as  much,  (for  more  there  cannot  be,) 
I  do  detest  false  peijur'd  Proteus : 
Therefore  begone,  solicit  me  no  more. 

Pro.  What  dangerous  action,  stood  it  next  to  death. 
Would  I  not  undergo  for  one  calm  look  ? 
O,  'tis  the  curse  in  love,  and  still  approv'd, 
When  women  cannot  lore  where  they're  belor'd. 

Sil.  When  Proteus  cannot  love  where  he's  beloV'd. 
Read  over  Julia's  heart,  thy  first  best  love. 
For  whose  dear  sake  thou  didst  then  rend  thy  fsdtb 
Into  a  thousand  oaths  ;  and  all  those  oaths 
Descended  into  perjury,  to  love  me. 
Thou  hast  no  faith  leA  now,  unless  thon  hadst  two, 
And  that's  far  worse  than  none  ;  better  have  none 
Than  plural  faith,  which  is  too  much  by  one  ; 
Thou  counterfeit  to  thy  true  friend  1 

Pro,  In  love, 
,  Who  respects  fijenda  1 

Sit.  AU  men  but  Proteus. 

Pro,  Nay,  if  the  gentle  spirit  of  moving  worA 
Can  no  way  change  you  to  a  milder  form, 
I'U  woo  yon  like  a  soldier,  at  arms'  end  ; 
And  love  you  'gainst' the  nature  of  love,  force  yos*  j 


n,  Google 


4CT  V.  or  ^UUMU.  SfT 

Sii.  Ohearenl 

Pro.  I'll  force  thee  jieH  to  mj  dedre. 

Vol.  Ruffian,  let  go  that  rude  unciTil  touch; 
Thou  friend  of  an  ill  &sbioQ  ! 

Pro.  Valentine  1 

Pitl.  Thon  common  friend,  that's  withont  £uth  or  lore  ; 
(For  such  ia  a  friend  now,)  treachereus  man  ! 
Thon  hast  beguil'd  my  hopes ;  nought  but  mine  eye 
Could  have  persuaded  me :  Now  I  dare  not  eay 
I  hare  ooe  fiiend  alire  ;  thou  would'st  disproTe  me. 
"Who  should  be  trosted  now,  when  one'i  right  band 
la  peijur'd  to  the  boaom  1  Proteos, 
I  am  sorry,  I  must  never  trust  tiiee  mOK, 
But  coaut  the  worid  a  stranger  for  thy  sake. 
The  private  wound  is  deepest :  O  time,  moat  cunt  I 
'MoDgst  all  foes,  that  a  friend  should  be  the  wont  1 

Pro.  Uy  shame  and  guilt  confounds  me,— 
Forgive  me,  Valentine  :  if  hearty  sorrow 
Be  a  sufficient  ransom  fi>r  offence, 
I  tender  it  here ;  I  do  as  truly  snfier, 
As  e'er  I  did  commit. 

Fat.  Then  I  am  paid ; 
And  once  again  I  do  receive  thee  honest  >— 
Who  by  repentance  is  not  aatia&ed. 
Is  nor  of  heaven,  nor  earth  ;  for  these  are  pleaa'd  ; 
By  penitence  the  Eternal's  wrath's  appeas'd  ;— 
^d,  that  my  love  may  appear  plain  and  free. 
All  that  was  mine  in  Silvia,  I  give  thee.' 

Jut.  O  me,  UDhappy  1  {FauiU. 

Pro.  Look  to  the  boy- 

Vol.  Why,  boy  1   why  wag  1  how.  now  ?  what  is  the 
matter } 
Look  up ;  apeak. 

[tn  It  1a,0  tbink,)  niyodd.U  ciTBup  hlmitlna  (bug  it  Dose,  vilkautur  ■<■- 
■cwmUfSAd.  But  our  mthor  pifibiblrfokloirsdlbi  RoriBs  ju^tn  ha  found  tbem 
la  fell  Doiala  H  ■ell  a  kit  IiiiliiriH.        POPE. 

TbliiniaMtKkeT  kttkkaan  naekMfihMitned.orh  DDf  fi«[  protf  t)ul  Ika 
mlla  ptrtioTtMa  pl>r<IJd  nt  |iiuwcil  Iiod  SbakeipeiiN  :  (or  it  1>  ImpaiBila  ba 
could  Bttli*  ValenOiieMt  ud  fttk  »  mucli  oul  of  tbsrtcter.  or  jl'a  to  BHyIi  « 
uiDatunl  a  beUnkB.  uw  Htaao  MiUc«  of  thta  ■hui*  BOncaalH.  H  it  bad  bMO 
Bide.        HANMER. 

TnuTCF  Ibtae  two  Dual  to  tie  cad  otTliurio'i  n>cKb  la  pic«  G3,  lod  all  Ii  ri(U. 
WbTtben.bould  Jullt  riinl!  It  li  onliraD  artiael,  ttSnf  BHirta  ^i»«  npjo 
VtIeDUiK,todiKOTerheneirtePraleui.bTtpnt«DdadialBrtaii(t)wTliip.  Ona 
cnat  fault  oribia  pliT  ii  tbe  buuoini  tm  ibniiiUr,  iDdnttbaBt  dua  pnpantlDB  to 
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388  ^">  aERTLBMRH  HCT  ▼. 

Jul,  O  good  sir,  my  master  char^M  me 
To  deliver  a  ring  to  mailam  Silria  ; 
Which,  out  of  my  oeglect,  wa»  never  done. 

Pro.  Where  is  that  rto^,  boy  ?      _ 

Jill,  Here  'tie  :  this  is  it.  '  [Giva  a  ring. 

Pro.  How  !  let  me  see  : 
Wly  this  ia  the  ring  I  gare  to  Jnlia. 

Jill.  O,  ciT  you  mercy,  sir,  I  have  mistook  ; 
This  is  the  nag  you  eent  to  Silria.      [Siowt  another  ru^. 

Pro.  But,  bow  cam'st  thou  by  this  ring  ?  at  mf  depart, 
I  gave  this  unto  Julia. 

JwJ,  And  Julia  herself  did  g^re  it  me  ; 
And  Julia  herself  hath  brought  it  hither. 

Pro.  How!  Julia  I 

Jtd.  Behold  her  that  gave  aim  to  all  thy  oaths, 
And  entertain'd  them  deeply  in  her  heart ; 
How  ofl  hast  thou  with  perjury  cleft  the  root  I 

0  Froteus,  let  this  habit  make  thee  blush  ! 
Be  thou  asham'd,  that  1  have  took  upon  me 
Such  an  immodest  raiment ;  if  shame  live 
&]  a  disguise  of  love  ; 

It  is  the  lesser  blot,  modesty  finds. 

Women  to  chan^tbeir  shapes,  than  men  their  minds. 

Pro.  Than  men    their  minds  1  'tis  true  :    O  heaven  t 
were  man  _ 

But  constant,  he  were  perfect :  that  one  error 
Fills  him  with  faults ;  makes  him  run  through  alt  sins : 
Inconstancy  falls  off,  ere  it  begtna  : 
What  ia  in  Silvia's  face,  but  I  may  spy 
Afore  fresh  in  Julia's  with  a  constant  eye  ? 

PaL  Come,  come,  a  hand  from  either : 
Let. me  be  blest  to  make  this  happy  close ; 
'Twere  pity  two  such  friends  should  be  long  foes. 

Pro.  Bear  witness,  heaven,  I  have  my  wish  forever 

Jul.  And  I  have  mine. 

Enttr  Out-latet,  with  Duke  and  Tburio. 

Out.  A  prize,  a  prize,  a  prize  I 

Val.  Forbear,  I  say  ;  it  is  my  lord  the  duke. 
Tour  grace  is  welcome  to  a  man  disgrac'd. 
Banished  Valentine. 

Duke.  Sir  Valentine ! 

1  7^.  Yonder  is  Silvia  ;  and  Silvia's  mine. 

1     Vol.  Thnrio,  give  back,  or  else  embrace  thy  death ;     ', 
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ACT  V.  Dv  vcRom  239 

Come  oi>t  withiD  the  measore  of  mjr  wrath  i 

Do  not  name  Silvia  thiqe  ;  if  once  again, 

Hilan  shall  not  behold  thee.     Here  she  etalidfl, 

Take  but  possessioD  of  her  with  a  toacb  ; — 

1  dare  thee  bat  to  breathe  upon  my  love.— 

TTtu.  Sir  Valentine,  I  care  not  for  her,  1  ( 
I  hold  him  but  a  fool,  that  will  endanger 
His  body  for  a  girl  that  lores  him  not  * 
I  claim  her  not,  and  therefore  she  is  thine. 

Duke.  The  more  degenerate  and  base  art  thoo. 
To  make  snch  means  for  her  as  thou  hast  done. 
And  leave  her  on  auch  alight  conditions. — 
Now,  by  the  honour  of  mv  ancestry, 
I  Jo  applaud  thy  spirit,  Valentine, 
And  think  thee  worthy  of  an  empress'  love. 
Know  then,  I  here  forget  all  fonaer  griefs,* 
Cancel  all  grudge,  repeal  thee  home  again."— 
Plead  a  new  state  in  thy  unrivall'd  merit. 
To  which  I  thus  Bubscribe, — sir  Valentine, 
Thon  art  a  gentleman,  and  well  derir'd ; 
Take  thon  thy  Silvia,  for  thou  hast  deserv'd  her. 

Fal.    I  thank   your   grace  ;    the    gift   hath  made  m* 
happy. 
I  now  beseech  you,  for  your  daughter's  sake. 
To  grant  one  boon  that  I  shall  ask  of  yon. 

Duke.  1  grant  it,  for  thine  own,  whate'er  it  be. 

Fat.  These  banish'd  men,  that  1  hare  kept  withal. 
Are  men  endued  with  worthy  qualities  ; 
Forgive  them  what  they  have  committed  here, 
And  let  them  be  recall'd  from  their  exile  : 
They  are  reformed,  civil,  full  of  good. 
And  fit  for  great  employment,  worthy  lord. 

Duke.  Thou  hast  prevail'd  :  1  pardon  them,  and  thea  | 
Dispose  of  them,  as  thou  know'st  their  deserts. 
Come,  let  us  go ;  we  will  include  all  jars' 
With  triumphs,  mirth,  and  rare  solemnity.* 

Fai.  And,  as  we  vralk  along,  I  dare  be  bold 
With  oar  discourse  to  make  your  grace  to  smile ; 
What  think  yon  of  this  page,  my  lord  I 

m  Orlr/i  Id  dU  lUBdtlt  htqMiitl)'  •[(iiIBh)  rritwmtca,  wrtagi.    HALOSS. 

hi  To4cf*d((itDtUl»,toe««(iitft.       STEBVENB. 

hi  TrtMHili  in  Ihto  iikI  nnr  Mlur  puMiM  of  SlukeipMn,  dolfjr  M«>|iMi 
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MO  TWO  ammuutEM  or  tesoiia.  trfr, 

Duke.  I  tiuKik  ths  boy  hath  gnce  in  bim ;  he  Unritsa. 

Fill.  I  warrant  yon,  mj  lord  ;  more  grace  thaa  bojr. 

Ihikt.  What  mean  yoa  by  that  saying  ? 

Fal.  Please  yoit,  I'll  tell  you  aa  we  pais  along, 
That  yoa  will  wonder,  what  hath  fiiitnned.— 
Come,  Froteiu  ;  'lii  yonr  peoanoe,  but  to  hear 
The  atory  of  yonr  lorei  diacorered  : 
That  done,  onr  day  of  marriage  aball  be  yonn  ; 
One  feaat,  one  hotua,  one  mntoal  happiaeii.        l&nimt. 
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IklERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSQB. 


0B8BBTATI0JI& 

OF  this  plaj  there  is  a  Iraditioa,  preserved  by  Hr. 
Rowc,  that  it  was  mitten  at  the  conunand  of  Qpeen  Eli- 
sabetb,  who  vna  so  delig;hted  with  the  character  of  Fal- 
staff,  that  she  wished  it  to  be  diffused  through  more  plajrs '; 
bat  HOspecdag  that  it  might  pall  by  coatinaed  imiformi^, 
directed  iha  poet  to  diTeisify  his  manner,  by  shewing 
him  ID  lore.  No  task  is  harder  than  that  of  wrilirg  to* 
the  ideas  of  another.  Shakespeare  knew  what  the  qoeea, 
if  the  story  be  true,  aeems  aot  to  hare  known,  that  by 
any  real  passion  of  tenderness,  the  selfish  craA,  the  care-' 
less  jollity,  and  the  lazy  luzuir  of  Falstaff  must  hnTe  suf- 
fered so  mnch  abatement,  that  little  of  his  former  caat 
.  would  hare  remained.  Falstaff  could  not  love,  but  by 
ceasii^  to  be  Falstaff.  He  could  only  counterfeit  loTe, 
and  his  professions  could  be  prompted,  not  by  the  love  of 
ideaanre,  but  of  money.  Thus  the  poet  approached,  ai 
near  as  he  could,  to  the  work  enjoined  him ;  yet  baring 
perhaps  in  the  former  plays  completed  his  own  idea, 
seems  not  to  hare  been  able  to  give  Falstaff  all  his  for- 
mer power  of  entertainment 

This  comedy  is  remarkable  for  the  rariety  and  number 
•f  the  personages,  who  exhibit  more  characters  appro- 
priated and  discriminated,  than  perhaps  can  be  fbunif  in 
any  other  play. 

Whether  Shakespeare  was  the  first  that  produced  upon 
the  English  stage  the  effect  of  language  distorted  and  de- 
praved by  provincial  or  foreign  'pronunciation,  I  cannot 
certainly  decide.  This  mode  of  forming  ridiculous  cha- 
racters can  confer  praise  only  M)  him,  who  originally  dis- 
covered it,  for  it  requires  not  much  of  either  wit  or  judg- 
ment :  its  success  must  be  derived  almost  wholly  from  the 
player,  but  its  power  in  a  skilful  mouth,  even  he  that  de- 
spises it,  is  unable  to  resist. 

The  coadact  of  this  drama  is  deficient ;  the  action  be- 
gins and  ends  oileo  before  the  conclusiou,  and  the  difier- 
ent  parts  might  change  place  without  inconrenience  ;  hut 
its  general  power,  that  power  by  which  all  works  of  ge- 
Voji.  I.  21 
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[    U3    ] 

nioB  thtO  finall;  be  tried,  is  sncb,  Uut  perhaps  it  nerer 
yet  had  reader  or  spectator,  who  did  not  think  it  too  aoon 
at  the  end.  Jobrsov. 

A  few  of  the  incideota  io  this  ccHaedy  might  have  been 
taken  from  an  old  tranglatioa  of  B  Ptcorotie  by  Qiovaoni 
Fiorentino.  I  have  lately  met  with  the  same  story  in  a 
very  cootemptible  performance,  iotitled,  7%s  fortwtatt, 
du  deetietd,  tuul  tht  ur^orlwuite  Laotn.  Of  this  book,  aa 
I  am  told,  there  are  several  impressions  ;  bnt  that  m 
which  I  read  it  was  pabUshed  io  163S,  qaarte.  A  some- 
what similar  story  occurs  id  PiacnoH  Notii  di  SraparolOf 
NotL  te.  Fav.  4a.  SnasTxKa. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Sir  JoHH  Fautatf 

FsRTOir. 

Shallow,  a  eomUry  juxtiet 

Slender,  eotufit  to  SuUUm 

j£"  Rob'  \  **"  P""*"^  <ftw«ii«  ot  Windwr. 

WiLLiAii  P*OE,  a  boy,  ton  to  Mr.  Pagt. 

Sir  HnoH  Etans,  a  fl^elcft  parton. 

Dr.  CAina,  a  Fr«nc&  phytidan. 

Hoil  of  the  Garfr  Itm. 

BAKDOLra, 1 

Pistol,       )  foUontn  of  FaUtqff'. 

Nt«,  ) 

Robin,  pagt  to  Falttt^. 

Simple,  Mrvant  to  Sender, 

RtroBT,  MrmuU  to  Dr.  CWtft. 

Mr*.  Ford. 

Mrt.  Page. 

JMn.  Anne  Page,  her  daughter,  in  love  with  Ftfitoi 

Mn,  QpicKLT,  teroant  to  Jir.  Qm'iw. 

StrvanU  to  Page,  Ford,  4rc. 
SC^JfE,  Windtor;  and  the  parts  ai^acenl. 
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MERRY  WIFES  OF  WINDSOR. 


SCENE  l.—Wind*or.     Befirt  Paoe'b  houtt.     Enter  Jtw 
tict  Shalloit,  Slehder,  and  5iV  Huqh  Etarb. 

Stallaw. 
om  Magh,  persaade  me  not ;  1  will  make  a  SUr-cham- 
ber  matter  of  it :  If  he  were  twen^  air  John  FalstaSs, 
he  shall  not  abuse  Robert  Shallow,  Efaqnire. 

Slen.  In  the   county  of  Gloster,  justice  of  peace,  and 

Shal.  ^y,  coQsin  Slender,  and  Cust-alomm. 

SUn.  Ay,  and  raiolonan  loo  ;  and  a  gentleman  bom, 
master  parson  ;  who  writes  himself  armigero ;  in  any  bill, 
warrant,  quittance,  or  obligation,  armigeTO, 

Shal.  Ay,  that  I  do ;  and  have  done  any  time  these 
three  hundred  years. 

Slen.  All  his  successors,  gone  before  him,iiaTe  doue't; 
and  all  his  ancestors,  that  come  atler  him,  may  :  tbej 
may  give  the  dozen  white  luces  in  their  coat. 

Sial.  It  is  an  old  coat. 

Eva.  The  dozen  white  louses  do  become  an  old  co«t 
well  ;  it  agrees  well,  passant :  it  is  a  ^miliar  beast  to 
man,  uid  signifies — love. 

Siml.  The  luce  is  the  fresh  fish ;  the  salt  Esh  is  an  old 
coat.' 

^n.  I  may  quarter,  coz  ? 

Shai.  You  may,  by  marrying. 

[I]  Our  latbor  bare  lUmlM  to  the  von  of  Sir  Thomu  Lucjr,  irfao  itaid  to  biTs 
DKiHculad  him  ta  CliB  vauiinr  iwTt  of  Ah  life  for  a  mMemeiaDr.  ind  nbo  Ji  lup- 
.^  I.  _..^-j  ^ ...... ...  .. ,,,  ^  jnrtiee  gtaliow.    The  leit,  however, 


birjomi  eiKlep«  or  lb*  priMer  o^  innKrlbcr,  bubcenii  eo 
Id  compUIJiE  (li 


Mr,  William  Oli)n(Namir  Kkni  it  Armi,  ud  weU  ksoi 
' "-—leijoiru-"-  " * "- 


■  U  preiBirt.  iBtmi  inexplia 
lii(Norroy— ' 

B  celelibaurluwd  of  SuvForrl,  (wbcre  bcdiedflRrremiince)  wbo  bid  i 
rud,  from  BCTsnl  old  people  la  tWtjjsD.  of  &biknpw«'i  trftD3tr«^0D|  V 
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S46  HEKKT  mvxa  act  f . 

£00.  It  is  inuring.  Indeed,  if  he  qturter  iC 

Sud.  Not  a  whit. 

Bv,  Tea,  pj'r-lad^  ;  if  be  has  a  quarter  of  ^onr  coat, 
there  is  but  three  akirte  for  jouneli,  id  mj  simple  coa* 
jectarei  1  but  this  is  all  one  :  If  sir  John  Falstaff  hare 
committed  disparage  men  Is  unto  you,  I  am  of  the  church, 
and  will  be  glad  to  do  mj  beaeyoleace,  to  make  atone- 
ments and  compromises  between  you. 

Skal.  The  cooocil  shall  hear  it ;  it  is  a  riot. 

Eva.  It  is  not  meet  the  council  hear  a  riot  ;  there  is 
BO  fear  of  Got  in  a  riot  :  the  council,  look  yon,  shall  de- 
ure  to  hear  the  fear  of  Got,  and  not  to  hear  a  riot ;  take 
jour  rizaments  in  that. 

Shal,  Ha !  o'  my  life,  if  I  were  young  again,  the  swofd 
■hould  end  it. 

Eva.  It  b  petter  that  friends  is  the  sword,  and  end  it : 
tnd  there  is  also  another  device  in  my  prain,  which,  per- 
adventure,  pringa  goot  discretions  wiu  it :  There  is  Anne 
Page,  which  is  daughter  to  master  George  Pagq,  which 
it  pret^  rirgini^. 

Sen.  Mistress  Anne  Page  ?  she  has  brown  hair,  and 
speaks  small  like  a  woman. 

£00.  It  is  that  fery  person  for  all  the  'odd,  as  just 
u  you  wilt  desire  ;  and  seven  hundred  pounds  of  monies, 
aDdffold,  and  silver,  is  her  grandsire,  upon  his  death's 
bed  [Ooi  deliver  to  a  joyful  resurrections  !)  give,  when 
■he  is  able  to  overtake  seventeen  years  old  :  it  were  a 
goot  motion,  if  we  leave  our  pribbtes  and  prabbles,  and 

Nm«nil«rlhs  Bnt  nun  cf  tka  bIKer  IwUid,  vUek.  ripotkf  to  ons  of  tab  m> 
ViiliAKd,  ha|m«r<«d  ft  la  urtUiis ;  ud  her*  It  b.  oeitlter  bMter  nor  iron*, 
kit  tittlifiillr  CruKrHicd  tram  tba  eopr  vUcli  hli  faliUoo  itrr  ubiMovIt  «^^ 

"  A  nriteBCit  aaabtr,  ■  jttUtt  of  pnee, 
■■  Al  MOW  a  poor  lan^n^t.  •(  Loodoa  u  •■••, 
"irtomtliLBeT'.imavIIilkBmlinlls  it, 


"TteBlMTl 

"  Ba  lOiil 


iki  hlinalh  greua, 


Talks  BtoeaU*  it, 
.irlMfdllt.'- 

"CBataafUHaMtMa  paiftw— ea  mat  am wta,  U  O*  Omt  Wbta  ttmm 
TMaa  K  mifit  bm  toif  wBelaat  pnv  to  IrrKaU  •  nln,  iraik.  aad  HadleUn 

rnar  udd,  that  tha  nncltjr  ortb*  lata  Mr.  Oldri  hm  mtbtWh  imMKtinl  i  ul 
KliHil  Terr  probdila  Ibu  I  balJad  ibould  ba  (orfad,  rnnwliick  u  undAcaiorad 
<n(  CDOlit  darfn  m  nJBBpk  orar  utlqaariu  uadHUtr.       BTEEV 
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desire  a  marriage  betfreen  master  AbnluiD,  aiid  mstKu 
Anne  Page. 

Shot.  Did  her  grandsiTe  leare  her  Berea  hundred 
pound? 

£ha.  Aj,  and  her  &ther  is  make  her  a  petter  peiu^. 

Shal.  I  know  the  young  gentlewoman ;  ahe  haa  good  gtfla. 

Eoa.  Seveo  hundred  pounds,  and  ponibflities,  is  goot 
gift*. 

Skal.  Well,  let  nt  see  honest  master  Page  :  Is  Falstaff 
there? 

Eva.  Shall  I  tell  von  a  lie  ?  I  do  despise  a  liar,  as  I  do 
despise  one  that  is  »]se  ;  or,  as  1  despue  one  that  is  not 
true.  The  knight,  sir  John,  is  there  ;  and,  1  beseech 
Tou,  be  ruled  b;  jour  well-willers.  I  will  peat  the  door 
fibioeib}  for  master  Page.' — What,  tun  I  Got  pless  yowt 

Fags.  Who's  there  ? 

Enter  Paoe. 

Eva.  Here  is  Got's  plessing,  and  your  friend,  andjas- 
tipe  Shallow :  and  here  youn^  master  Slender  ;  tbat,  per- 
•dventiires,  shall  tell  yoa  another  tale,  if  matters  grow  to 
your  likings. 

Pof  e-  I  am  glad  to  see  jour  worships  well ;  I  thank 
you  for  mv  Teuiaon,  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  Master  Page,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  ;  Much  good 
do  it  your  good  heart !  I  wished  your  veoisoD  better ;  it 
was  iU  kill'd : — How  doth  good  mistress  Page  7 — and  I 
thank  you  always  with  my  heart,  la ;  with  my  heart. 

Page.  Sir,  I  thank  you. 

Shal.  Sir,  I  tbank  you  ;  by  yea  and  no,  1  do. 

Page.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  good  master  Slender. 

jSIen.  How'  does  your  iallow  greyhound,  sir  ?  I  beard 
say,  he  was  outrun  on  Cotsale. 

Page.  It  could  not  be  ju^'d,  air. 

Sen.  Tou'n  not  confess,  you'U  not  confess. 

Skal.  That  he  will  not ; — 'tis  your  fault,  'tis  your  fenlt : 
— 'Tis  a  good  dog. 

Page.  A  cor,  sir. 

Skal.  Sir,  he's  a  good  doe,  and  a  ^r  dog :  Can  there  be 
more  said  ?  he  is  good,  and  lur. — Is  sir  John  Falstaff  here  ' 

Page.  Sir,  be  is  within  ;  and  I  would  I  could  do  a  good 
office  between  you. 

Eva.  It  is  spoke  as  a  Chnstian  aught  to  speak. 
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S48  MKUr  WITU  ACT  I. 

So/.  He  bkth  wrong'd  me,  muter  Page. 

Page,  Sir,  he  doth  ia  aome  sort  confesa  it 

SkiU.  If  it  be  cimfeu'd,  it  is  aot  redreesM  ;  is  not  that 
to,  muter  Page  ?  He  hath  wrong'd  me ; — indeed,  be 
hath  ; — at  a  word,  he  hath ; — ^beliere  me  :  Robert  Shal- 
low, Eaqiiire,  aaith,  he  is  wrong'd. 

Page.  Here  comes  nr  John. 
Enter  Sir  Johf  Falbtafp,  Bardolth,  Nth,  ami  Pistol 

Fat.  Now,  muter  Shallow ;  you'Q  complain  of  me  to 
the  king? 

SuU-  Knight,  you  have  beaten  my  men,  kiDed  my  deer, 
and  broke  open  my  lodge.* 

Fal.  But  not  kiss'd  yoar  keeper's  daughter. 

Shot,  Tut,  a  pin  1  this  shall  be  answer'd. 

FaL  1  will  answer  it  straight ; — 1  have  done  all  this  :— 
That  is  now  ansWer'd. 

Swi.  The  council  shall  know  this. 

jFU.  'Twere  better  for  you,  if  it  were  known  in  conn- 
Mi  ;  you'll  be  laugh'd  at. 

Bo.  Pavca  verba,  sir  John,  good  worts. 

Fal.  Good  worts!*  good  cabbage. — Slender,  1  broke 
your  head  ;  What  matter  have  you  against  me  f 

Slen.  Uarry,  sir,  1  have  matter  in  my  head  against  yon ; 
and  against  your  coaey-catcfaiog  rascaJs,  Bardolph,  Nym, 
and  Pistol.  They  carried  me  to  the  tavern,  and  nude  me 
drunk,  and  aAerwarda  picked  my  pocket. 

Bard.  You  Banbuiy  cheese  1* 

Slen.  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

Pitt.  How  now,  Mepbostophilas  ?* 

Slen.  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

JVifm.  Slice,  I  say ;  pavca,  pcaica;  slice !  that's  myliu- 

Sen.  Where's  Simple,  my  man  ?  can  you  tell,  conain  ? 

Eva.  Peace,  I  pray  you  !  Now  let  us  understand  : 
There  is  three  umpires  in  this  matter,  as  I  understand  : 
that  is,  master  Page,  Jidetieet,  master  Page  ;  and  there 

1]  Tbli  pnlnUr  ■lludei  la  ■om  ml  iBcldurt,  it  tlut  tlaa  well  known. 

JOHNBOB, 

H  (be  ueleiit  nims  Air  ml!  Us  caliban  k1«d.       ST£BV. 

^M  In  .iin.i™  .„ .!.» .n„  mreiieof  HleuJer.    The  hds  tluuthl  oe- 

I ;  "  Put  gff  your  cloths,  ud  you  u«  Uk* 

ETEEVEMS. 

w.smlllir.  Id thi  old  ttorjr  bookofStr  Jo**  P»»- 

•ulhor  tUudei.  Act  IL  K.  1.       T,  W  iRTCN 
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is  myself  ^ftcrt,  myself;  and  the  three  party  ia,  lastlv 
?ir™*"^  ^°^*  °'"*^  Garter. 
Page.  We  three,  to  hear  it,  and  end  it  between  them. 
£va.  Fery  goot :  I  will  make  a  prief  of  it  in  my  note- 
book ;  and  we  will  afterwards  'ork  up<»  the  cause  witk 
as  great  discreetly  as  we  can. 

Fal.  PUtol— 

Fiat.  He  hears  with  ears. 

Eva.  The  tevil  and  his  tam  !  What  phrase  ia  this,  Ht 
heart  ■mth  ear?  Why,  it  is  affectations. 

Fal.  Pistol,  did  you  pick  master  Slender's  parse  ' 

Slen.  Ay,  by  these  gloves,  did  he,  (or  I  would  I  mwbt 
never  come  m  mme  own  great  chamber  again  ebe,)  of 
ieven  groats  m  mill -sixpences,  and  two  Edward  shovel- 
boards,  that  cost  me  two  shilling  and  two  pence  a-piece 
of  lead  Miller,  l^  these  gloves. 

Fal.  Is  this  (rue.  Pistol  ? 

Eva.  No  ;  it  is  fiilse,  if  it  is  a  pick-purse. 

Piit.    Ha,   thou    mountain-foreigner  I-  ^ir  John,    and 
master  mine, 
I  combat  challenge  of  this  latten  bilboe  :• 
Word  of  denial  in  thy  labras  here  ;' 
Word  of  denial:  froth  and  scum,  thou  ly'st. 

Sim.  By  these  gloves,  then,  'twas  he. 

Nyia.  Be  advised,  sir,  and  pass  good  bnmonn  :  I  will 
■ay,  marry  trap*  \rith  you,  if  you  run  the  Batbook'i 
hcunoor  on  me  ;  that  ig  the  very  note  of  it 

SUn.  By  this  hat,  then  he  in  the  red  &ce  had  it :  for 
though  I  cannot  remember  what  1  did  when  you  made  ma 
drunk,  yet  I  am  not  altog«ther  an  ass. 

Fal.  What  say  you,  Scarlet  and  John "? 

Bard.  Why,  sir,  for  my  part,  I  say,  the  gentleman  had 
drunk  himself  out  of  his  five  sentences. 

Eva.  It  is  his  five  senses  :  fye,  what  the  ignorance  ia ! 

Bard.  And  being  fiip,  sir,  was,  as  they  say,  cashier'd  ; 
and  so  conclusions  pass'd  the  careires. 

HI  TMol.  mln  Slender  iiiiMi  ■  slim,  dudt  wlgM,  wouW  latlmite,  llnl  bs  k  u 
mi*  told,  the  aid  oricJUc.       THEOBALD.  ••.-    • 

LaUm  tatT  floiuj  m  man  Ubs  ai  IMk  at  t  liM.       ETEEVBNS, 

[rf  ItiipiKimltibDuldraLberbcind— 'Vordo/'^iriiilliiDrlatrailaiF;'— L« 
•«r  Ihs  word  of  Senlal  tn  my  Upt.    TSe-iyx.       JOHNSON. 

[B]  Wben  ■  nu  «u  sagglit  In  bii  owp  itntacBm,  1  tuppou  tha  ■xeUmitloa  ot 
Imufl  ■«-«nT3F,  (r.p ;       JOHNBOH. 

[>)  TbaiiiiB«Df  twDOTfioblii  Hood*!  compuldin!  but  tlw  Immour  conMt  hi 
the  illuhHi  to  fcntolpli't  «* /■« ;  coKeoiliis  irtikb  te*  Tlu  Scami  tmit  ^KlMf 
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SUn.  At,  7OU  spake  in  Latin  tfaen  too  ;  bat  'tis  do 
matter ;  I'll  ne'er  be  drunk  whilst  I  live  ajfaio,  but  ia 
honest,  civil,  godly  companj,  tor  this  trick  ;  if  I  be 
drunk,  I'll  be  drunk  with  Uiose  that  have  the  fear  of  God, 
and  not  with  drunken  kaaves. 

Eva.  So  Got  'udge  mei  th&tis  a  virtaons  mind. 

Fal.  You  hear  ul  these  matters  denied,  g^Dtlemen  ; 
jou  hear  it. 

Enter  MiHrtti  Arne  Page,  iMtA  m'ne  ;  Mutreii  Ford  and 
t  Miitm*  Paoe  foUaanng. 

Pagt'  Nay,  daughter,  carry  the  wine  in  ;  we'll  drink 
within.  [EixU  Anke  Paoe. 

Sen.  O  beareit !  this  is  mistress  Anne  Page. 

Page.  How  now,  mistresB  Ford  ? 

Fm.  Mistress  Ford,  by  my  troth,  you  are  very  well 
met :  by  your  leave   good  mistress.  [Kisting  her. 

Page.  Wife,  bid  these  gentlemen  wekome  : — Come, 
we  have  a  hot  venison  pasty  to  dinner :  come,  gentlemen, 
1  hope  we  shall  drink  down  all  unkindness. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Sbal.  Slehb.  andEvAHS. 

SUn.  1  had  rather  than  forty  shillings,  I  had  mj  book 
«f  songs  and  sonnets  here  : — 

Enter  Simple. 
How  now.  Simple  t  Where  have  yon  been  ?  I  mast  wait 
mi  myself,   must  I  ?  Yon  have  not  tht  Book  of  BiMln 
about  you,  haye  you  ? 

•Sim.  Book  of  Biddlet  !  why,  did  yon  not  lend  it  to 
AUce  Shortcake,  upon  AUhaUowmas  last,  a  fortnight  afere 
Uichaelmaa  ? 

Shal.  Come,  coz  ;  come,  coz  ;  we  stay  for  you.  A 
word,  with  yon,  coz  :  marry,  this,  coz  ;  There  is,  as 
'twere,  a  tender,  a  kmd  of  tender,  made  a&r  off  by  sir 
Hugh  here  , — Do  you  understand  me'? 

Slen.  Ay,  sir,  yon  ahaU  find  me  reasonable  ;  if  it  be  so, 
1  shall  do  that  that  is  reason. 

Shal.  Nay,  but  understand  me. 

Sen.  Sol  do,  sir. 

Ena,  Give  ear  to  his  motions,  master  Slender  ;  I  will 
description  the  matter  to  you,  if  you  be  capacity  of  it. 

SUn.  Nay,  1  will  do  as  my  cousin  Shallow  says  :  I  pray 
yon,  pardon  me  ;  he's  a  justice  of  peace  la  lus  countiji 
simple  thon^  1  stand  here. 
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Eva,  fiut  this'ia  aot  the  qaestioii ;  the  qaeatioii  if  con- 
cemu^  jonr  marriage. 

Shal,  Ay,  there's  the  point,  sir. 

Eva.  Harrf  is  it ;  the  very  point  of  it ;  to  mUtress 
Anae  P«ge~ 

Sen.  Why,  if  it  be  bo,  I  nill  marry  her,  upon  any  rea- 
sonable demands. 

EMt.  But  can  yoa  affection  the  'oman  ?  Let  ns  com- 
mand to  know  that  of  yonr  month,  or  of  yonr  Upa  ySat 
divers  philosophers  hold,  that  the  hpa  is  parcel  of  the 
month  ; — Therefore,  precisely,  can  you  carry  your  good 
will  to  the  maid  ? 
SmI.  Cousm  Abraham  Slender,  can  you  lore  her  t 
Slen.  1  hope,  sir, — ^I  vrill  do,  as  it  al^  become  one  thii 
would  do  reason. 

Esa.  May,  Oot's  lords  and  his  ladies,  yon  must  speak 
possitable,  if  you  can  carry  her  your  desires  towards  her. 
SbaJ.  That  you    must:  Will  yon,   npcm  good  dowry, 
marry  her? 

Slea.  I  wHl  do  a  greater  thing  than  that,  upon  yoor  re- 
quest, cousin,  in  any  reason. 

Stai.  Nay,  conceive  me,  couceire  me,  sweet  coz  ;  what 
1  do,  is  to  pleasure  you,  coz  ;  Can  yon  lore  the  maid  T 

•Sfen.  I  will  marry  her,  sir,  at  your  request ;  but  if 
Aere  be  no  great^ve  in  the  beginoiug,  yet  heaven  mxf 
decrease  it  upon  Wter  acquaintance,  when  we  ar&mar- 
ried,  and  ''have  more  occasion  to  know  one  another :  1 
hope,  upon  &miUarity  will  grow  more  contempt :  but  if 
you  say,  marry  her,  I  will  marry  her,  that  I  am  fireelj 
dissdred,  and  dissolutely. 

Em.  It  is  a  fery  diBCreti<«  answer ;  save,  the  fiuil'  b 
m  the  'ort  diMolutely :  the  'ort  is,  according  to  our  mean- 
ing, reioliitely; — his  meaning  is  good. 
Siai.  Ay,  i  think  my  consin  meant  well. 
Sim.  Ay,  or  else  1  would  1  might  be  hanged,  la. 

Re-«Uer  Ansa  Paoe. 
Skal.  Here  comes  feir  mistress  Anne  : — 'Would  I  were 
young,  for  your  sake,  mistress  Anne  1 

Anne.  The  dianer  is  on  the  table  ;  my  fether  desires 
your  worship's  company. 
SuU.  I  will  wait  on  him,  fair  mistress  Anne. 
Eaa.  Od's  pleased  will  I  I  will  not  be  absence  at  the 
grace.  {Exe.  Shai..  and  &>  H  Etamb. 
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Jbme.  Will't  plewe  your  worship  to  come  in,  sit  f 

Slen.  No,  I  thank  yoa,  forsooth,  heartily ;  1  am  very 
well. 

Jnne.  The  dinner  attends  yon,  air. 

Sen.  I  am  Dot  a-bungry,  1  thank  you,  forsooth  : — Oo, 
umh,  for  all  you  are  my  man,  go,  wait  upon  my  coosin 
ShaDow  :  [Ex.  Sixf.^  A  jaatjce  of  peace  sometime  may 
be  beholden  to  his  friend  for  a  man  : — I  keep  but  three 
meS  and  a  boy  yet,  till  my  mother  be  dead  :  Bnt  what 
though  ?  yet  I  lire  like  a  poor  gentleman  born. 

Anne.  1  may  not  go  m  without  yonr  worship  :  tbey  will 
not  sit,  till  yon  come. 

Slen.  I'faith,  I'll  eat  nothing:  I  thank  yoa  as  much  m 
though  1  did. 

Anne.  I  pray  yon,  sir,  walk  in. 

Situ.  I  had  rather  walk  here,  I  thank  yon  :  I  bruised 
n^  shin  the  other  day  with  playing  at  sword  and  dagger 
with  a  master  of  fence,  Uiree  reneys'  for  a  dish  of  stew* 
ed  prunes  ;  and,  by  my  troth,  1  cannot  abide  the  smell  of 
hot  meat  since. — ^Why  do  your  dogs  bark  so  ?  be  there 
bears  i'  the  town  ? 
'  Jinmi.  I  think  there  are,  sir  ;  I  heard  them  talked  of. 

SUa.  I  love  the  sport  well ;  but  1  shall  as  socm  quarrel 
at  it,  as  any  man  in  England  : — You  are  afraid,  if  you  see 
the  bear  loose,  are  you  not  f  ^ 

Jnne.  Ay,  mdeed,  sir.  " 

Sen.  That's  meat  and  drink  to  me  now :  I  have  seen 
■  Sackerson  loose  twenty  times ;  and  hare  taken  him  by 
the  chain  :  but  I  warrant  you,  the  women  hare  so  cried 
and  shrieked  at  it,  that  it  pasa'd  :*  but  women,  indeed, 
cannot  abide  'em;  they  are  rery  ill-feroured,'  rough 
ttiings. 

Re-enier  Page. 

Page.  Come,  gentle  master  Slender,  come ;  we  stay 
for  yon. 

Sea.  I'll  eat  nothing,  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Page.  By  cock  and  pye,  you  shall  not  choose,  sir  :■-  - 

Sen.  Nay,  pray  you,  lead  the  way. 

[Ij  Le.tbracnKi.rr.  Tbree  dHTeniit  h(-id>i,  hi^,  (or  Uk.iaHr.lli- 
loDf.  Hibipi  more  prgparlj,  siplilin  ibe  nord,)  gtutolca]  tani.       ETB. 

[si  Jlftii-i  or  (All  pami,  »M  a  my  of  tpeikinj  cMfonrwy  h««lofoM,  to  tlgnl- 
r.  .!.• ™  .-1 — iiifaaqr  jy,„  rf  ,oj  (blot,    Tbe  HnMii«  eomplotad 
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Fttgt.  Come  Ml,  rir. 

Sen.  Mistresa  Anne,  yourBcIf  elial]  go  GisL 

Ame.  Not  I,  sir  j  pray  jou,  keep  oq. 

Sen.  Truly,  I  will  not  g«  fixet;  ixvAj,  la:  I  will  not  do 
yon  tbtit  nron^f. 

Anne.  I  pny  yoQ,  air. 

.SZen.  I'll  raOier  be  unmanneriy,  than  troublesome ;  you 
do  yoocself  wrong,  indeed,  la.  [Eanaa. 

SCENE  II. 
The  lame.     Enter  Sir  Hhob  Etams  and  Simple. 

£00.  Go  your  ways,  and  ask  of  Dr.  Caius'  bouse,  which 
u  the  way  :  and  there  dwells  one  mistress  Q^ckly,  which 
is  in  the  naanner  of  his  nurse,  or  his  dry  nurse,  or  his 
cook,  or  his  laundry,  bis  washer,  and  his  wringer. 

Sim.  Well,  sir. 

Eva.  Nay,  it  is  petter  yet ; — give  her  this  letter  ;  for 
it  is  a  'omaa  that  altogether's  acquaintance  with  nustresa 
Anne  F^e ;  and  the  letter  is,  to  desire  and  require  her 
to  solicit  your  master's  desires  to  mistress  Anne  Page  :  I 
pray  you,  he  gone  ;  I  will  make  tm  end  of  my  dinner ; 
there's  pip[H[u  and  cheese  to  come.  {^Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. 

J  room  in  the  GiSmr  Inn.     EnUr  Fautaff,  Hoit,  Bar- 

soLFH.  Nm,  PiSToi.,  and  Robin. 

ja.  Mine  host  of  the  Garter,— 

Hoit.  What  says  my  buliy-rook  ?*  speak  scholarly,  and 
wisely. 

Fal.  Truly,  mine  host,  I  must  tnm  away  some  of  my 
followers. 

Hott.  Discard,  butly  Hercules  ;  cashier  :  let  them  wag  ; 
trot,  trot.  ' 

Fal.  I  sit  at  ten  pounds  a  week. 

Hmt.  Thon'rt  an  emperor,  Caasar,  Keisar,  and  Phco' 
zar.  I  will  entertain  Bardolph  ;  he  shall  draw,  he  shall 
tap  ;  said  I  well,  butty  Hector  ? 

[3J  The  littvr_pBrt  of  Ihii  compound  title  li  tiken  rrom  thfl  nub  ftt  tJlBEamo 

aTeben.  BTEBTBNS. fuJlr^ sot  geemi  to  baie  bMBlbeKadlDgoTioiiia  edi- 

--'■     "-  " -ift  eipluitlon  of  It  H  illudim  to 

>onib]r  bsva  etnas  it  haViy-nci.  » 
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Fal,  Do  flo,  good  tnine  host. 

Hotl.  I  have  spoke  ;  let  bun  follow  :  Let  sa.6  see  thee 
froth,  and  lime  :*  I  am  at  a  word  ;  follow.  [Exit. 

Fal.  Bardolph,  follow  him ;  a  tapster  is  a  ^od  b^e  : 
^  old  cloak  makes  a  new  jerkia ;  a  withered  serring- 
man,  a  fresh  tapster:  Oo  ;  adieu. 

Bard.  It  is  a  life  that  I  hare  desired  ;  I  will  tbrive.[Ex. 

Pitt.  O  base  Googarian  witrht !  wilt  thou  the  spigot 
wield  ? 

J^t/m.  He  was  gotten  in  drink  :  la  not  the  fanmoar  con- 
ceited ?  His  mind  is  not  heroic,  and  there'i  the  faumoar  of  it. 

Fal.  1  am  glad  I  am  bo  acquit  of  this  tinder-box  ;  his 
thefts  were  too  open  ;  hia  filching  was  like  an  unskilM' 
linger,  he  kept  not  time. 

Aym.  The  good  bomour  is,  to  steal  at  a  minote's  rest 

Pitt.  Convej,  the  wise  it  call:  Steal !  ibh  ;  a  fico  for 
the  phrase  I 

FcU.  Well,  tin,  I  am  almost  oat  at  heela. 

Pitt.  Why  then,  let  kibei  ensue. 

Fal.  There  is  no  remedy ;  I  mast  coney-catch ;  I  miut 
shift. 

Pitl.  Yoang  ravens  most  hare  food. 

Fal.  Which  of  yoa  know  Ford  of  this  town  t 

Pur.  I  ken  the  wight ;  he  is  of  sabBtance  good. 

Fal.  My  honest  lads,  I  will  tell  ytuwhat  I  am  abooi 

Put.  Two  yards,  and  more.  ^P 

Fal.  No  quips  now.  Pistol ;  indeed,  I  am  in  the  waift 
two  yards  aboat :  but  1  am  now  abont  no  waste ;  I  am 
aboat  thrift  Briefly,  I  do  mean  to  make  love  to  Ford'a 
wife ;  1  spy  entertainment  in  her ;  she  discourses,  sbe 
carves,  she  gives  the  leer  of  invitation ;  1  can  constro^ 
the  action  of  her  familiar  style ;  and  the  hardest  voice 
of  her  behaviour,  to  be  English'd  rightly,  is,  lamtif 
John  FaJstqff^t. 

Pitt.  He  hath  stadied  her  well,  and  traosIaUd  her 
well;  oat  of  honesty  into  English. 

Aym.  The  anchor  is  deep:  Will  that  humoar  pass  ' 

Fal.  Now,  the  report  goes,  she  has  all  the  rule  of  her 
husband's  purse  ;  she  hath  legions  of  angels. 

I        [4]  Frontal  beer,  ud  (taihf  'wck,  wEM  Iricti  nnicllKr!  in  the  UmM  o'J'^ 

ipein.    The  fitit  wm  itono  by  rutting  m>p  lolci  lie  liMIoni  of  the  liokim  ''T 

tbty  drew  the  bser ;  the  Mber.  W  rail  int  limi  wilh  the  luk  (1.  e.  ihetrr! »  '^° 

ttinrkleinlheglin.       BTEEtENS. 

[ll  Tdaiiipinil/DiitlliHiuoiieiifUieoMboiiibMptiT*.       ETBEV. 
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Pi$t.  M  many  devila  eatertain  ;  and.  To  her,  toy,  say  I. 

^^ym.  The  hnmoar  riaea  ;  it  ia  good  ;  hamOnr  me  the 
augela. 

Fai.  I  have  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her  :  and  here 
another  to  Page's  wife  ;,who  eveo  now  gaye  me  good 
eyes  too,  examin'd  my  prarts  with  most  judicious  eyliads  :. 
sometimes  the  beam  of  faer  view  gilded  my  foot,  some- 
timeff  my  portly  belly. 

Pitt.  Then  did  the  sun  on  dung-hill  shine. 

JVym.  I  thank  thee  for  that  humour.* 

Fal,  O,  she  did  so  course  o'er  toy  exteriors  with  such 
a  greedy  intention,  that  the  appetite  of  her  eye  did  aeem 
to  scorch  me  up  like  a  borning  glass  ! — Here's  another 
letter  to  her :  she  bears  the  parse  too  ;  she  ia  a  region  in 
Guiana,'  all  gold  and  bounty.  I  will  be  'cheater*  to 
them  both,  and  they  shall  be  exchequers  to  me  ;  they 
shall  be  my  East  and  West  Indies,  and  1  will  trade  to 
them.  both. — Go,  bear  thou  this  letter  to  mistress  Page  ; 
and  thou  this  to  mistress  Ford : — we  will  thrive,  lads,  we 
will  thrive. 

Fitt.  Shall  I  sir  Pandarus  of  Troy  become. 
And  by  my  side  wear  steel  ?  then,  Lucifer  take  all ! 

/Tym.  I  will  run  no  base  humour  :  here,  take  the  hu- 
mour letter  ;  I  will  keep  the  'hayiour  of  reputation. 

Fat,  Hold,  Mrr^^bear  you  these  letters  tightly  ; 
Sail  like  my  pinnl^to  these  golden  shores*        [To  Rob. 
— Rogues,  hence,  avaunt  !  ysnish  like  hail-stones,  go  ; 
Tmdg^  plod,  away,  o'  the  hoof;  seek  shelter,  pack  I 
FalBt^lSrill  leain  Ute  humour  of  this  age. 
French  thrift,  yoa  rogues ;  myself,  and  skirted  page. 

\Extunt  Falstavf  emd  RoBiH. 

m  W)iitdiiUiituiibMUiBluiiuueatNTB.rniniliU(>I  Iba  atliet  Utcnduila  <>• 

■ncwlitt  iMM  to  kna  feu  nBakot  (o  tatrk  ■  eluuur.       8TECVEN8. 

pi  If  lh«  tndWoB  b»  Inie,  (M 1  doubl  iwl  iMit  it  a.)  of  Oiii  pliy  bjtot  wHit  J  It 
nniirn  rUriTirrTli'unBiwnl.  I'-ff  Dunce,  pcrtapi,  marfiiniiiB  ■  pnMUa  eoUBc- 
&»llialKi»ISiBtWMr  till  liter  (bsyeiF  I  jm.    TkaiB«itiraorGukua.t|itD 


Balal|k.*koiail  not  b«lD  hi*  niMditloalbr  South  AUCL , 

btinltlalMi.wlibHiHinBtttMnitioemiilof  tbegmtwMlthof  Gulun.  Buck 
uvUroiortha  poM  «■■  llkaljr,  I  liBKiBS.  to  kin  i  propar  hupm^Dnoi  IM 
pMpIa,  nbM  Ik*  bUlllcws*  of  Hcb  (  (oJdai.  HHDtn  wu  frMb  iaCliair  niDik,  ud 
0T«tlia>«ipMlrtlOMOf)B]Bwna|iIi.  THEOBALD. 
[»lTh«iiiD«»«l-"---' -" --    -■-•"■'■- 

Aet1I:~^IwlU  bar , _, 

owaat  KitluMtr,  aa  oficer  hi  th»  dDbagoar,  in  mt  Kood  n 
tmofia     .  WARBCRTOH. 
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Piit.  het  TuItnreB  gripe  tby  guts  !*  for  gonrd,   and  fitl- 
lam  holds,' 
And  high  and  loir  beguiles  the  rich  and  poor  : 
Tester  I'll  bare  in  pouch,  when  thou  shalt  lacfc. 
Base  Phrygian  Turk  I 

,    Jfym.  I  hare  operatioiiH  in  my  head,  which  be  htmoiui 
of  rerenge. 

Pill.  Wilt  thott  reTenge  ? 
Aym.  By  welkin,  and  her  star  1 
Put.  With  wit,  or  iteel  1 
Aym.  With  both  the  faamours,  I : 
.  1  will  discuss  the  humour  of  this  love  to  Page. 
PiH.  And  [  to  Ford  shall  eke  unibld, 
How  Falstaff,  rariet  rile. 
His  dove  will  prove,  his  gold  will  bold, 
And  his  soft  couch  defile. 
JXipn.  My  humour  shall  not  cool :   I  will  inceDSe  Page 
to  deal  with  poison  ;  1  wUl  possess  hint  with  yellowneBa,* 
for  the  revolt  of  mien  is  dangerous  :    (hat  is  my  true 
humour. 

Piit.  Thou  art  the  Afars  of  malcontents  ;  I  eeconi 
thee  ;  troop  ob.  ^Extmil. 

SCENE  IV. 
A  Room  in  Dr    Caids'  hovte.      Etder   Mri,  QjoioSLr, 
S1MF1.E,  and  RvGB^P 
Qwe.  What;  John  Rngbyl — I   pray  thee,  go   to  the 
casement,  and  see  if  you  can  see  my  master,  master  Doc- 
tor Caius,  coming :  if  he  do,  i'fiuth,  and  find  any  body  in 
the  house,  here  will  be  an  old  abasing  of  God's  patience, 
and  the  kktg'a  English. 
Rug.'  I'll  go  watch. 

Quic.  Oo;  and  we'll  have  a  posset  fiv't  soon  at  nigbt, 
tn  &ith,  at  the  latter  end  of  a  sea-coal  fire.  \Extt  Rua.] 
An  honest,  willing,  kind  fellow,  as  ever  servant  shall 
come  ia  house  withd  ;  and,  1  warrant  you,  no  tell-tale, 

m  ThiitaaWlckliiburl«H»<n>pHn(a  tn  rntirrlaiiu,  at  nt«oWM> 
Sit^ikinl,sriik>chpl*T>  noic  putkulu  ucwnt  U  Kins  In  OH  of  (bi  uita  W 
MHBglf-PmrtllAAll.       StSKYBSB. 

l»  F-Mmlat  fatUmfntaim  Met,  high  Bttltw.    ToiTBBa,  la  kHHiHu 

OdUau,       W*IlBirRT»nf.  _ 

aamdi  mr*  pniMi[rdl«  In  wUeb ■  Hci«t  (win  hw)  bMV  B>cl*:/UM    . 
tbonwIiiehtaidbHikwIeilirHhmMIMtoflnd.    fitft  im  and  Ix  im.  vkkk 
were  likiwlH  ust  lermi,  HplalD  UiumelTa.    £Htt  numbaci  on  Ut  ^ln'Jf  "' 

[aiTtUnniuHjetlaaij.'      JOat^SOU! 
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nor  no  breed-bate  :*  hia  wofat  fiwlt  is.  that  he  fa  gtrew  to 
/  prayer  ;  he  ia  Bometliing  pectiih  that  way  ;f  but  no  body 
but  has  his  lault  ; — ^but  let  that  pass,     Peter  Sunple,  yoa 
say  ^our  narae  ia  ? 

Stta.  Ay,  for  fault  of  a  better. 

Qhi'c.  And  master  Slender'a  your  master  ? 

r^m.  Ay,  foTSootb. 

Qut'c.  Does  he  not  wear  a  ^reat  round  beard,  like  a 
Iflover'a  paring-knife  ? 

Sim,  No,  forsooth  :  he  hath  but  a  little  wee  &ce,* 
with  a  litUe  yellow  beard  ;  a  Cain -coloured,  beard.* 

Qutc,  A  BoAly-sprighted  man,  ia  he  not  1 

Sim.  Ay,  foraootb :  but  he  is  aa  tall  a  man  of  his  banda, 
as  any  is  between  this  and  his  bead  ;  be  bath  fought  with 
&  warrener. 

Qutc.  How  my  yon  f — O,  I  shaold  remember  him  ; 
Does  he  not  hold  up  his  head,  aa  it  were  ?  and  atnit  ia 
his  gait? 

Sim.  Yes,  indeed,  does  he. 

Qutc.  Well,   heaven    send   Aone  Page  no  worse  for- 
tune ! — Tell  maater  paraon  Evans,  1  will  do  what  I  can 
for  your  master :  Anne  is  a  good  girl,  and  I  wish— 
Re-enter  Ruobt', 

Rug.  Out,  alas  !  here  oomea  my  master. 

Quie.  We  shaU|^l  be  shent  :*  Run  ia  here,  good  young 
man  ;  go  into  thiMloaet.  [iS\uls  Simfie  in  iht  closet^ 

He  will  not  stay  long. — What,  John  Rugby  i  John,  what, 
John,  I  Bay ! — -Qo,  John,  go,  inquire  for  my  master  ;  I 
doubt,  he  be  not  well,  that  he  comes  not  home  ; — and 
Sown,  down,  adoTlim-a,  fye.  [Sing*^ 

Enter  Doctor  Caioh. 

Caivt.  Vat  ia  you  sing  ?  I  do  not  like  dese  toys  :  Pray 
you,  go  and  vetch  me  in  my  closet  un  hoitier  verd  ;'  a  box, 
a  green-a  box ;  Do  intend  vat  1  speak  ?  a  green-a  box. 
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Qmc.  Aj,  Cnwoih,  I'H  fetoh  it  joa.  I  am  ^  he 
vreot  Dot  JD  hiiatelf  :  if  h«  had  Saaai  tte  yeunf  mra,  be 
would  lure  been-hon-iiMid.  {Md». 

Caiui.  Ft,fe,fe,/et  mafoi,  il fait fopf cliavd.  Jtm'm 
■vai»  i  la  Qmr,--la  grandt  i^kire. 

Qutc>  !■  it  this,  air  i 

Cbmu.  Out  ,■  meUrt  It  an  nK>»  pocket ;  D^wht,  cpikk- 
Ij  :— Vera  ii  dat  knave  Rogby  ! 

Qww.  What,  John  Rugbj  I  John! 

Rug,  Here,  sir. 

GiitM.  yon  are  John  Rugby,  and  yon  we  Jach  Rng- 
by  :  Come,  take-a  your  rapier,  and  come  after  my  htel 
to  de  coDTt. 

Hu^.  'Tia  xeady,  air,  hera  in  the  poich. 

Cmni.  By  oiy  trot,  I  tarnr  too  long : — Od'a  me  I  Qw'oy 
j^ovblii?  dere  is  some  simples  in  my  closet,  dat  I  vill  oot 
Sot  the  TarU  I  ihfJl  leave  behisd. 

Qin«.  Ah  me  1  he'll  &id  the  yomg  man  theve,  and 
be  mad. 

CoHi*.  O  diaiiU,  diabk  /  vat  b  in  my  closet  I — ^Vil- 
biiie  1  larrom  I — Rugby,  nqr  rafner-  [Fmiling  Six.  dhL 
'    Qutc.  Good  master,  be  content- 

Caiut.  Verefore  shall  1  be  content-a  ? 

Qinc,  The  yonnc  man  is  an  honest  man. 

Oaw.  Vat  diall  de  honest  man  do  Jb  my  doset  ?  dere 
is  no  iionest  Mian  dat  shall  come  in  mjBloBet. 

Qute.  )  beseech  yoa,  be  aoi  so  £egmatic  ;  hear  the 
truth  of  it :  He  came  of  aa  eirand  to  me  from  panoa  Hua^ 

OmW.  VeU. 

Sim.  Ay,  ^rsootfa,  to  desire  her  to — 

Qm'c.  Peace.  I  praj  yon. 

Caivt.  Peace-a  your  tongue  ;-:— Speaft-a  you^  tab. 

Stjn.  To  desire  this  honest  genQewoman,  yonr  maid, 
to  speak  a  good  word  to  mistress  Anae  Page  &r  my  mai- 
ler, in  tbe  waj  of  marrii^^ 

Quic.  This  is  aS,  indeed,  la  ;  but  I'll  ne*er  put  my  fii- 
ger  in  the  fire,  and  need  n»t 

Caitu,  Sir  Hug^  scnd-a  you  7 — Rtigbj,baiUez  me  some 
paper  : — Tarry  you  a  litt)e-a  wliile.  IWritn. 

QtttV.  I  saa  glad  he  is  se  quiet  :  if  he  had  been  tho- 
roughly moved,  yea  should  have  heard  him  so  toi^,  aiut 
so  mebncboly  ;-— £ut  Dotwithstanding-,  man,  I'tt  do  youv 
master  what  good  1  can  :  and  the  ve^  yea  and  the  no 
is,  tbe  Preach  doctor,  my  master,— 4  may  call  bim  n^ 

DKiliiHinvGoOgIc 
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murter,  loofc  700,  In  I  keep  hit  h»nee  ;  and  I  wnb, 
yaing,  brew,,  bake,  iconr,  dreat  meat  and  drink,  make 
tlte  beds,  and  do  all  myself; — 

Sim,  'TiaagreatchHgejtocameaiiderpBebodj'ahanA. 

QuK.  Are  70U  arie'd  o'  thati  jou  ehall  find  it  a  great 
charge  :  and  to  be  up  early  and  down  late  ; — bat  no^th- 
■taniting,  (to  tell  yofi  in  yoar  ear ;  I  wonld  hare  no  words 
of  it ;)  my  master  himaelf  is  in  love  -with  imatrets  Anne 
Page  :  bnt  ootirithafanding  that, — I  know  Anne's  mind, — 
that's  neither  here  nor  there. 

Caitu.  Yoa  jack'nape  ;  give-a  dia  letter  to  air  Hngb  ; 
by  gar,  it  ifi  a  shallenge ;  I  rifi  cut  his  trori  in  de  p^^ ; 
and  I  Till  teach  a  scurvy  jack-a-oape  priest  to  meddle  or 
inake  1 — you  may  be  gone  ;  it  is  not  good  you  tarry 
lujre  !— by  gar/  1  Till  cut  «U  hie  two  stones  ;  by  gar,  be 
vWl  Bot  bare  »  stone  to  trow  at  bis  dog.  [^cit  Sim. 

QutV.  Alas,  be  speaks  but  fcr  bis  friend. 

Of**u-  His  no  matter-a  for  dat: — do  not  yon  tell-a 
Bie.  dat  I  shall  bare  Amte  Page  for  myself  ^-^—by  gar,  I 
vill  kin  de  Jack  priest  ;*  and  I  bare  appointed  mine  boat 
of  de  Jarterre  to  meaaore  ouf  weapon  : — By  gar,  I  vill 
myself  hare  Anne  Page. 

Qinc.  Sir,  the  maid  lores  you,  and  all  shall  be  w^  : 
we  nnst  gire  folks  leave  to  prate ;  What,  the  good- 
jer!" 

Caivt.  Rugby,  l^ae  to  de  court  rit  me  : — By  gar,  if  I 
bare  not  Anne  Page,  1  aball  turn  your  bead  oat  of  my 
dppr : — Follow  my  heek,  Ragby.  [Ex.  Gai.  4-  Rva. 

Qwe.  ¥011  shall  bare  An  &ore-head  of  your  own.  No, 
I  know  Anne's  mind  for  that :  nerer  a  woman  in  Windsor 
knows  more  of  Anne's  miad  than  I  do  ;  nor  csoi  do  more 
naore  than  I  do  with  bar,  1  thank  heaven. 

Femton.   [Within.]  Who's  within  there,  bo  ? 

Quie.  Who's  there,  i  trow  ?  Come  aear  the  boase,  1 
pray  yon. 

JGnter  Fkntok. 

Feia.  How  now,  good  woman  ;  bow  dost  thva  ? 

Qntc.  The  better,  that  it  [deasea  your  good  worship  t» 


Mn,  QirtekljKBreelf  flTertironou 


■■■.■G(Hinlc 


S60  uuuiy  WIVES  icr  it. 

FaU.  What  mwb  ?  bow  doea  pretty  aintreu  Anne  T 

Qinc.  Id  truth,  sir,  and  ebe  is  pretty,  and  h<»iegt,  awl 
gentle  ;  and  one  that  U  your  friend,  I  can  tell  yon  that 
by  the  way  ;  I  praiae  heaven  for  it. 

Ftnt.  Shall  1  do  any  good,  tbinkest  thou  f  Shall  I  not 
lose  my  suit  7     , 

Quic.  Troth,  sir,  all  is  in  his  hands  above  :  but  not- 
withstanding, master  Fenlon,  I'll  be  Bwom  on  a  book, 
she  loves  you  : — Have  not  your  worship  a  wvt  above 

Feni.  Yes,  matry,  have  1 ;  what  of  that  1 
Qui'c.  Well,  thereby  hangs  a  tale ; — good  ^th,  it  ia 
such  another  Nan  ; — but,  I  detest,  an  honest  maid  as  ever 
broke  bread  : — We  had  an  ^honr'a  talk  of  that  wart ; — 1 
shall  never  laugh  but  in  that  maid's  company  ! — But,  in- 
deed, she  is  given  too  much  to  allicholly  and  moaing  :  But 
for  you — Well,  go  to. 

Fent.  Well,  I  shall  see  her  to-day :  Hold,  there's  mo- 
ney for  thee  ;  let  me  bare  thy  voice  in  my  behalf :  if  tfaon 
■eeat  her  before  me,  commend  me— 

Qtnc.  Will  1  ?  I'iaitb,  that  we  will :  and  I  will  tell  yoar 
worship  more  of  the  wart,  the  next  time  we  have-  confi- 
dence ;  end  of  other  wooen. 

Feni.  WeU,  Arewell  ;  I  am  in  great  haste  now.     [£:eA, 

Qut'c.  Farewell  to  your  worahip. — .Truly,  an  hmest 

l^ntleman  ;  but  Anne  lorea  bim  not  jpfor  I  know  Anne'a 

mind  as  well  aa  another  does  ; — Out  upoa't  1  what  hftve 

I  forgot!  IBtit. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— Before  Paoe's  houte.     Enter  Miitreu  Pmr 

mth  a  UiUr, 

Mn.  Page. 

WHAT  I  bare  I  'scap'd  love-letters  in  the  ho)y-day  time 

of  my  beauty,  and  am  1  now  a  subject  for  them  ?  Let  me 

see :  [Beads. 

Me  fiw  no  reoton  wky  I  love  you;  for  Ihough  Uroe. 

ttie   reawn  for  hu  precisian,'  he  admiti  him  not  for  ku 

m  By»ntirt«i.Be»i.t  one^bo  preiead.  to  >  m««ih>ii  ordln.ry  d.^m  of 
S?"  •^.^'S"'^-  y'  ""'"''  «"""'  ""J  S»ve  thii  nune  to  Uw  purSm  of  tbu 
™^  ,  ■;  AnB.— -The  clBiMler  of  ■  ^fciifm  leemi  lo  bavebua  ™r»  tuunU* 
tUiciiledtelJwIiiHiirSbtkMrauL       BTBBVEIfS. 
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couNtelbr  .-  You  are  not  yovng,  no  Ihore  am  I ;  go  to 
A«fi,  Aere't  lympafhy :  yon  are  merry,  to  am  1 1  ha  I 
ha  I  Acn  (her«'t  mort  lympaffiy ;  you  bnt  tack,  end  to 
do  t ;  reotUd  you  deiire  better  $ympathy  ?  Let  it  lU^c 
dice,  mittress  Page,  (a(  the  leatt,  if  the  love  of  a  «oI- 
dier  can  n^e)  that  I  lave  thee.  I  will  not  My,  pity 
me,  'til  not  a  vAdier-like  phraie  ;  hut  /  tay,  low  rnt. 
By  me,  Tliine  oasn  (rut  knight. 

By  day  or  aighl. 
Or  any  kind  of  light, 
WiA  all  All  might. 

For  Aee  to  Jight.  John  Fedit^. 

What  *  Herod  of  Jewry  ia  thU  ? — 0~  wicked,  wick«<) 
world  1^-<ne  that  it  weU  nigh  woth  to  pieces  with  age, 
to  show  himself  a  young  gallant ! — What  an  nnweighed 
bebaTioar  has  thia  Flenush  drunkard  picked  (with  the 
devil's  name)  out  of  my  convenatitHi,  that  he  darei  in 
tlus  manner  asaaT  me  ?  Why,  he  hath  not  been  thrice  in 
my  company  I — What  Bfaoukl  !  say  to  him  ? — I  waa  then 
frugal  of  my  mirth  : — heaven  forgive  me  ! — Why,  I'll  ex- 
hibit a  bill  in  the  parliament  £>r  the  patting  down  of  men. 
How  shall  I  be  rereoged  on  him  T  for  revenged  I  will  be, 
as  sure  as  his  gilts  are  made  of  puddings. 
finter  Mittreit  Ford. 
Mrt.  Ford.  Mtstress  PBgQ  I  trust  m&,  I  was  p»ng  to 
your  bouse.  * 

Mr*.  Page,  And,  tmst  me,  I  was  coming  to  yon.  Ton 
look  very  ill. 

Mrt.  fhrd.  Nay,  I'll  ne'er  believe  that  ;  I  have  to 
show  to  the  contniiy. 

Mr*.  Page.  'Faith,  but  yon  do  in  my  mind. 
Mrt.  Ford.  WeU,  I  do  then  ;  yet,  I  say,  1  coidd  rfiow 
yoa  to  the  contrary  ;  O,   mistress  Page,   g^r«  me  mow 
GouDBel  I 

Mrt.  Page.  What's  the  matter,  woman  1 
Mrt,  Ford.  O  woman,  if  it  were  not  fi>r  one  trifling  re- 
spect, I  could  come  to  such  honour  1 

Mrt.  Pi^*-  Hang  the  trifle,  woman  ;  take  the  honour 
What  u  it? — dispense  with  trifles  ; — ^what  is  it  t 

Mrt.  Ford.  If  I  would  bnt  go  to  hell  for  an  eternal  iiM>> 
Rtent,  or  BO,  I  could  be  knighted. 

Mrt.  Page.  What  ?— thou  liest !— Sir  Alice  Ford  U~ 
Theie  knights  will  back  ;  and  ao  thon  riionldst  EM>t  alter 
the  article  of  thy  gentry. 
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Mr*.  Ford,  We  bom  daj-li^t : — here,  read,  read  ; — 
perceire  how  1  mig'ht  be  knighted. — 1  shall  think  the 
worse  of  hi  men,  as  loo^  as  I  have  an  eye  to  make  dit 
ference  of  men's  liking  :  And  yet  be  would  not  swear  ; 
praised  women's  modes^  :  and  gave  such  orderly  and 
well-behaved  reproof  to  all  uncomeliness,  that  I  would 
haye  sworn  his  disposition  would  hare  gone  to  the  truth 
of  his  words  :  but  they  do  no  more  adhere  and  keep  place 
together  than  the  hundredth  psalm  to  the  tune  of  Greta 
Sleeva.  What  tempest,  I  trow,  threw  this  whale,  with 
•o  many  tODS  of  oil  in  his  belly,  ashore  at  Windsor?  How 
shall  I  oe  rerenged  on  him  ?  I  think,  the  best  way  were 
to  entertain  him  with  hope,  till  the  wicked  fire  of  lust 
have  melted  him  in  his  own  grease. — Did  you  ever  hear 
the  like  1 

Mr*.  Pagt.  Letter  for  lifter  ;  but  that  the  name  of 
Page  and  Ford  difiers ! — To  thy  great  comfort  in  this 
mystery  of  ill  opinions,  here's  the  twin-brother  of  thy  Jet- 
ter :  but  let  thine  inberit  first ;  for,  1  protest,  mine  uever 
shall.  1  warrant,  he  hath  a  thousand  of  these  lettei^ 
writ  with  blank  space  for  different  names,  (sure  uiore,} 
and  these  are  of  the  second  edition  :  he  will  print  tbem, 
out  of  doubt  ;  for  be  cares  not  what  he  puts  into  tha 
press,  when  he  would  put  us  two,  I  had  rather  be  a  gi> 
aotess,  and  lie  under  mount  Pelion.  WeS,  I  will  find  yon 
twen^  lascivious  turtles,  ere  one  chaste  man, 

Mrt.  Ford.  Why,  this  is  the  very  same  ;  the  very  hand, 
the  very  words  :  What  doth  he  think  of  us  ? 

JUr*.  Pagt.  Nay,  1  know   not :    It  makes   me    almost 
ready  to  wrangle  with  mine  own  honesty,     I'll  eotertaia  ' 
myself  like    one  that  1  am  not  acquainted  withal  ;  for, 
wre,  unless  he  know  some  strain  in  me,  that  I  know  not 
myself,  he  would  never  have  boarded  um  in  this  fury. 

Mrt.  Ford.  Boarding,  call  you  it  ?  I'll  be  sure  to  keep 
him  above  deck. 

Jlfrs.  Pagt.  So  will  1 ;  if  he  comes  under  my  h%tcfaea, 
I'll  never  to  sea  again.  Let's  be  revenged  <m  him  :  let's 
appoint  him  a  meeting,  give  him  a  show  of  comfort  tn  bis 
suit ;  and  lead  him  on  with  a  fine-baited  delay,  till  he  bath 
pawo'd  bis  horses  to  mine  host  of  the  Garter. 

JIfr*.  Ford,  Nay,  I  will  consent  to  act  any  villany  against 
him,  that  may  not  sully  the  chariness  of  onr  honesty.*     O, 

{>}Cbr«Hii,L*.(bataW(«vhlDlloiitUMItUadlt.       BTEETSirB. 
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that  my  husband  saw  this  leUer  !    it  would  give  eternal 
feod  to  Ms  jealousy. 

Mn.  Page.  Why,  look,  where  he  comes  ;  and  my  good 
inan  too :  he's  as  far  from  jealousy,  as  I  am  frtan  giviug 
him  cause  ;  aad  that,  I  hope,  is  an  aomeaSurable  distance. 
Mr$.  Ford.  YoQ  are  the  happier  woman. 
Mrt.  Page.  Let's  consuh  toother  aguoat  this  greasy 
Imight :  Come  hither.  ['^^  ntin 

Enter  Ford,  PiSTOt,  Page,  and  Nyh. 
Ford.  Well,  I  hope,  it  be  not  so. 
Pitt.  Hope  is  a  ourtail-dog  m  some  a&in  ■' 
Sir  John  affects  thy  wife. 

Ford.  Why,  sir,  my  wife  is  not  young 
Pitt.  He  woos  both  high  and  low,  both  rich  and  poor 
Both  young  and  old,  one  with  another.  Ford  : 
He  lores  thy^gally-mawfiy  ;  Ford,  perpend. 
Ford.  Love  my  wife  ! 

Pitt.  Witb  liver  burning  hot  :*  Prevent,  or  go  tboo, 
Iiike  sir  Actxon  he,  with  Ring-wood  at  tby  heels  :— 
O,  odious  is  the.  name  1 
Ford.  What  name,  sir  ? 
Put.  The  horn,  I  say  :  FareweU. 
Take  heed  ;  have  open  eye  ;  for  thieTes  do  feot  by  night; 
Take  heed,  ere  Bummer  cornea,  or  cackoo-birds  do  sing. 
— ^Away,  sir  corporal  Nym. — 

Believe  it.  Page  ;  he  speaks  sense.  [Exit  Pistol. 

Ford.  I  will  be  patieat ;  I  will  find  oat  this. 

JVytn.  And  this  k  true  ;  [To  Page.]  I  Uke  not  the  ha< 

mour  of  lying.     He  hath  wronged  me  in  some  humours: 

1  should  haye  borne  the  humoured  letter  to  her  ;  but  I 

hare  a  Eword,  and  it  shall  bite  upon  my  necesaity.     He 

lovea  your  wife  ;  there's  the  short  and  the  long.     My 

same  is  corporal  Nym  ;   I  speak,  and  i  avouch.     'Tia 

true  : — my  name  is  Nym,  and  Falstaff  loves  your  wife. — 

Adien  1  1  love  not  the  humour  of  bread  and  cheese  ;  and 

there's  the  humour  of  it.     Adieu.  [Exit, 

Page.  The   humovr   cf  it,   quoth  'a!  here's    a  fellow 

frights  humour  out  of  its  wits. 

Ford.  1  will  seek  out  Falataff. 

Page.  I  never  heard  such  a  drawling,  affecting  rogue. 

[3]  Cartjiit-iti,  L  s.  1  doE  tbit 
rjto(hei£tJitT  of  agreyboupd:  i 
iDtbe RinstliwH, l>  Incut  hUliil,  _. . 
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Ford.  IfIdobdit,well. 

Pagt.  I  will  not  believe  inch  »  Cataiaa,*  thoogh  the 
priMt  o'  the  town  commeoded  hBn  ibr  a  true  man. 

F«rd.  'Twu  a  good  Kiwbte  feUow :— Wea 
Ae-«Hter  Mn.  Pake  mmI  JIfrt.  Ford. 

Page.  How  oovr,  Heg  ? 

Jtfrt.  Pag:*.  Whither  go  yoa,  George  ? — Hail  yog. 

Mr*,  fbrd-  How  now,  sweet  Fnnk  »  why  art  tnoa  me- 
lancholy T  . 

Ford.  I  melancholy!  I  am  not  melancholy.' — Get  yon 
hiHne,  go. 

Mri,  Ford.  Faith,  thon  hast  ecane  crotchet!  in  thy  head 
BOW. — Will  yon  go,  mistreu  Page  ? 

Jlfri.  Pagt,  Hare  with  yon. — Ton'll  umte  to  dinner, 
Geoi^  ? — ^Look,  who  comes  yonder :  she  shall  be  oar 
mesaenger  to  this  paltiy  knight.         [Atide  to  Mn.  Fob.x> 
Enter  Mittrai  Q;[iicelt. 

Mri.  Fori.  Trast  me,  I  thought  on  her:  shell  fit  it. 

Mri.  Pag«.  You  are  come  to  see  my  daaghter  Anne  T 

Qmc.  Ay,  forsooth  ;  and,  I  pray,  how  does  good  mis* 
tress  Anne  ? 

Mr*.  Page.  Go  in  widi  us,  and  see  ;  we  hare  an  hoar's 
tdk  with  yon. 

[Eke.  Mr*.  Paob,  JIfri.  FoRn,  and  Mr*.  Qpic. 

Page,  How  now,  master  Ford  ? 

Ford.  Tou  heard  what  Una  knave  told  me  ;  did  yon  not  T 

Page.  Yes ;  and  yon  heard  what  the  other  told  me  ? 

Ford.  Do  you  thuA  there  is  troth  in  tbem  ? 

Page.  Hang  'em,  slaves  ;  I  do  not  think  the  knight 
would  (^r  it :  bat  these  that  accuse  him  in  his  intent  to- 
wards our  wives,  are  a  yoke  of  his  discarded  men ;  veiy 
rognei,  now  they  be  oat  of  service- 

Ford.  Were  they  his  men  ? 

Page.  Harry,  were  they. 

Ford.  1  like  it  never  the  better  £>r  that— Does  he  lie 
at  the  Garter  ? 

Poge.  Ay,  marry,  does  he.  If  he  should  intend  bis 
voyage  towards  my  wife,  I  wonid  turn  her  loose  to  him  : 

(SI  Cblm  wu  iDcluUr  ullcd  Caf uia  DrCsUn,  br  tlieSnt  ■dnohinn  thUtn- 
nllad  ttU^tmr!  lueb  »  Si.  PiuLo.  mod  our  HudcTllIe.  wt>D  tM  lucb  iMndlbl* 

bftbe  Jouiu  tlwiiBeliH.  'ho  foDairaiJ  than]  Until  mtorkiui  llu  wn  unnlli 
C«]lHl  ■  Crlfa<>».        WAHBURTON. 

Tbe  Cblnesa  lueleDUT  cillsd  Calnluf )  m  nM  to  b*  lbs  imt  dntcroin  of  ill 
tMilnUe-aiigendlrlbei  ud.(o  tUi  bovr tkST  dONrra tba  nme  dnnetsr. 
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and  what  be  gets  Wire  <^  bar  thaa  shup  vocda,  let  it  lie 
on  my  head. 

Ford.  I  do  not  nuBdoabt  my  wHe  ;  but  I  would  be  loth 
to  turn  them  together  :  e  nun  may  be  toe  confident :  I 
would  have  nothing  lie  on  my  head :  1  cannot  be  thos  w- 
tisged. 

Pagt.  Look,  where  my  ranting  boat  of  the  Garter 
comes :  there  is  either  liqnor  in  liis  pate,  or  money  in  hia 
purse,  when  he  looks  so  merrily. — How  now,  mine  host? 
Eater  HoH  tatd  Shallow, 

Hoit.  How  now,  bolly-rook  ?  thon'rt  a  gentlemao  : — 
Cavalero-jnstice,  I  say. 

i^at,  I  ibilow,  mine  bori,  J  follow. — Good  even,  and 
twenly,  good  master  Page  1  Master  Page,  will  yon  go 
<nith  us  ?  we  have  sport  m  hand. 

Ho*t.  Tell  him,  cavdero -justice  ;  tell  him,  buIly-TOok. 

^al.  Sir,  there  is  a  fray  to  be  fongfat,  between  sir  Hugh 
tbe  Welch  priest,  and  Caius  the  French  doctor. 

Ford.  Qood  naae  host  o'  the  Garter,  a  word  wilb  yon. 

Hint.  What  say'st  thou,  bully-rook  1        [Th^  go  wdt. 

Sud.  Wm  you  [To  Pios.]  go  with  ns  to  behold  it  ?  Hy 
■■erry  host  hath  had  Uie  measuring  of  their  we^ions ; 
and,  I  think,  be  hath  aj^omted  them  contrary  pjsces : 
for,  beheve  me,  I  hear,  ttie  parson  is  no  jestef.  Hark,  I 
will  telt  you  what  our  sport  shall  be. 

Hott.  Hast  tbon  no  emt  against  my  kni^t,  my  guest 
cayalierf 

Ford.  None,  I  protest :  but  I'll  give  you  a  pottle  of 
burnt  sack  to  give  me  recourse  to  him,  and  tell  him,  my 
name  is  Brook  ;  only  for  a  jest. 

Hott.  My  hand,  bully :  tbon  shall  have  egress  and  re- 
fgKSB  ;  said  I  well  ?  and  thy  nuae  shall  be  ^ook  :  It  is  a 
merry  knight. — yJiSl  you  ^  on,  hearts  ? 

Sud.  Hare  with  you,  mine  host. 

Page.  I  have  bea^,  the  Frenchman  hath  good  skill  in 
liig  rapier, 

Sial.  Tnt,  sir,  I  could  have  told  yon  more  :  In  these 
times  yon  stand  aa  distance,  your  passes,  stoccadoes,  and 
I  know  not  what :  'tis  the  heart,  master  Page  ^  'tis  here, 
'tis  here.  I  have  seen  the  time,  with  my  long  aword,'  I 
would  have  made  you  four  tall  fellows  skip  like  rats. 

[Bl  Bifon  tin  iDtroduelton  of  npten,  tha  niiinl«  la  uie  were  of  in  enars^iiB 

Vol.  I.  23 


n,  Google 


966  MKKET  wmu  icrn 

HotL  Here,  boyi,  here,  here !  sbalf  we  wag  * 

PoffB.  Hare  with  jon  : — I  had  rather  bear  them  scold 

(baa  fight.  [Ekeunt  HoU,  Shal.  and  Fioe 

Fhra.  ThoDgh  Page  be  a  secure  fool,    and  standi  m 

firmly  on  his  ime's  iralty,  yet  I  caimot  pot  off  my  opinioa 

BO  easily :  She  was  to  bis  company  at  Page's  boose  ;  and, 

what  they  made  there,    I  know  not.     Well,   I  will  look 

further  into't :  and  I  hare  a  disguise  to  sound  Falstaff :  if 

I  find  her  btwest,  1  lose  not  my  labour  ;  if  tbit  be  otber- 

wiset  'tis  labour  well  bestowed.  [Ent. 

SCENE  II. 
A  Room  in  Oie  Garter  Itm.     EnUr  Filstafp  and  Pistol. 
'Fal.  I  will  not  lend  thee  a  penny. 

fPitt.  WhT.  then  the  world's  mine  oyster,  ) 
Which  I  with  aword  will  open. —  S 

I  will  retort  the  sum  m  equipage.' 

Fai.  Not  a  penny.  1  have  been  content,  nr,  yoo 
fhonld  lay  my  countenance  to  pawn  :  I  have  grated  upon 
my  good  friends  for  three  reprieves  for  yon  and  yoor 
coach-fellow,  Nym  ;  or  else  you  bad  looked  through  the 
grate,  like  a  gemiaj  of  baboons.  I  am  damned  in  hell. 
JoF  swearing  to  geutlemen  my  friends,  yon  were  good  sol- 
diers, and  tall  fellows  :*  and  when  mistress  Bridget  lost 
the  handle  of  her  Ian,*  I  took't  upon  mine  honour,  thon 
faadst  it  not. 

Pitt.  Didst  thou  not  share  7  hadst  thon  not  fifteen 
pence  ! 

eculd  ODCB  bm  Aim  ullb  'hn  If*  nrwiL  ud  ridkuln  t^  (stdb  ud  rulei  of  (M 
nplcr.       JOIiaSON. 

Culttm,  In  hh  T^tMMJ  &«Mr«in  ^  Omri  Saa,  IGK.  ipatlix  i/il" 
tKBCherr  at  one  RoHluid  Tork,  Id  beCnjlai  Ibe  lonn  af  DEientcr  to  Ot  Spunnu 
In  1»8T,  Bi7»;  "ta  wu ■  LmHhnn.  hnouiiDon^lbe  ciHten  Jn  hii  llMforbrlK- 
Int  In  iBMi  kind  at  flcU-toruBIhepaVQrtbe  ropier  tDUiaitiu»l-ailf.  ThU 
MiwBaroritUik<bi«iahtj(r(llpti>Bii(lJiiul,i'iib|r«ts(tmlrmMoaorblitDdUH>^ 
aea :  irtula  EngludMbM  thai  time,  Itw  VH  ni,  wHb  ItttiB  bueblui.  Hid^ 

nsderllittinns."       HALOITE.  '  ,  , 

itoliTDEoodi.       WAHB.  " 

[q  AtQll/illOfr,  iHllMliDiar  oniuiUior,  nMutiitoat.  bold,  oteMi*^''' 

'^^"    "     "  ■  Ihtt/niu,  InourMtbort  tlm,  weFenwneii^ 

u  of  1  ■US'erent  coDRnxUiHL    TbercNiMd^ 
fluIMillT.  wblcH  Here  >tw)- 
ot  taU,  ^nr,  or  Ivorr  of  '>> 


Haiitb«T>reilp[«wnt,  uwtlluorKUSerentcoBtnxUoB.    Tber  «■•>»<■ 
(Ktricb  tealbsn.  or  adwnoT  equal  lanKtta  and  fleilMillj.  wblcb  '«"_^<^.^ 
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Fal.  Reason,  you  TOgae,  reason  :  Think'st  thon,  I'D 
eodaoger  my  eoal  graiit?  At  a  word,  hang  do  more  about 
«ne,  I  am  no  gibbet  for  yon  : — go, — A  abort  knife  and  a 
tbiiong;  to  your  manor  of  Fickt-hatch,'  go. — ^Voa'll  not 
l>ear  a  letter  for  me,  yon  rOgue  ! — you  stand  npon  your 
boDOur  ! — Why,  thon  nuconfinabie  baseness,  it  is  as  mnch 
as  1  can  do,  to  keep  tbe  terms  of  my  honour  precise.  I,  I, 
I  myself  sometimes,  leaving  the  fear  of  hearea  on  the 
left  hand,  and  hiding  mine  honour  in  my  necessity,  am  fain 
to  shuffle,  to  hedge,  and  to  Inrch  ;  and  yet  you,  rogue, 
ivill  ensconce  your  rags,  your  cat-a-mountain  looks,  your 
red-lattice  phrases,*  and  your  bold-beating  oaths,  under 
tbe  shelter  of  your  honour  !  Yon  wiU  not  do  it,  you  ? 

Pitt.  I  do  relent ;  What  wouldst  thon  more  of  man  f 
Enter  Robin. 

Rob.  Sir,  here's  a  woman  would  speak  with  yon. 

Fal.  Let  her  approach. 

Enter  Mittreu  QpicxLT. 

Qute.  Give  your  worship  good-morrow. 

Fal.  Good-moiTow,  good  wife. 

Qui'e.  Not  so,  an't  please  your  worship. 

Fal.  Good  maid,  then. 

Qutc.  I'll  be  sworn ;  as  my  mother  was,  the  first  hour 
I  was  bom. 

Fai.  1  do  believe  the  swearer :  What  with  me  1 

Qmc.  Shall  I  Touchsafe  your  worship  a  word  or  two  t 

Fai.  Two  thousand,  fair  woman ;  and  I'll  vouchsafe 
thee  the  hearing. 

Qvic,  There  is  one  mistress  Ford,  sir ; — I  pray,  come 
a  little  nearer  this  ways : — I  myself  dwell  with  master 
doctor  CaiuB. 

Fal.  Well,  on  :  Mistress  Ford,  you  say, — 

Qutc.  Your  worship  says  veiy  true  : — I  pray  your 
worship,  come  a  little  nearer  this  ways. 

Fal.  I  warrant  thee,  nobody  hears ; — mine  own  peo- 
ple, mine  own  people. 

Quic.  Are  tbey  so  ?  Heaveii  bless  them,  and  make  them 
bis  servants ! 

Fal.  Well :  Mistress  Ford  ;— what  of  her  1 

Qtne,  Why,  sir,  she's  a  good  creature.     Lord,  lord  1 

m  Aiiot*dt>lwalbTttatoniiii«plctaKKk«ta.       THEOBALD. 

[a]  Ymuilo-lmmeiniBttUlon.       AHMBOIT. tuilaintt.t».^ismmi 

■riiidawi,iTBnbnM>t)rtlu«ileTBddiBO(MMW*«<uil*-liDuM>        BTB. 
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jma  wordup's  s  wanton :  Well,  bekven  fitrgire  yon,  and 
all  of  us,  I  prayl — ■ 

fdl.  Mistress  Ford  ; — come,  mistress  Ford, — 

Qvic.  Many,  this  is  the  short  and  the  long  of  it ;  yon 
have  brought  her  into  such  a  cananes,.'  as  'tia  wondeml. 
The  best  courtier  of  them  all,  when  the  coart  lay  at 
Windsor,  could  never  hare  brought  her  to  such  a  canary. 
Tet  there  baa  beee  kiughte,andlords,  and  genUemen,  with 
tbeir  coaches ;  I  warrant  you,  coach  after  coach,  letter  , 
after  letter,  gift  after  gift ;  smelling  so  sweetly,  (all  musk) 
lod  so  rusbluig,  I  warrant  yos,  in  sUk  and  gold  ;  and  in 
«ach  alUgant  terms ;  and  in  such  wine  and  sugar  of  the 
best,  and  the  purest,  that  would  bare  won  any  woman's 
'  heart  ■,  and,  1  warrant  yon,  they  could  nerer  get  an  eye- 
wtnk  of  her. — I  had  myself  twenty  angels  given  me  this 
Boming :  but  I  defy  all  angele,  (in  any  such  sort^  as  they 
Bay,)  but  in  the  way  of  honesty : — and,  I  warrant  you,  they 
eoulaiieTer  gether  Bomuchas  sip  on  a  cup  with  the  proud' 
est  of  them  aU  :  and  yet  there  has  been  earls,  nay,  which  is 
nore,  pensioners  ;  h«t,  I  warrant  yon,  all  is  one  with  her. 

Fai.  fiutwhat  says  she  to  me  ?  be  brief,  my  good  she 
Mercury. 

Qmc.  Harry,  she  hath  received  your  letter;  finr  tlie 
wluchabe  tfaanka  70a  a  tbonsand  times  ;  and  she  gives  yov 
to  notify,  that  her  husband  will  be  absence  from  bis  house 
between  ten  and  eleven. 

FtU.  Ten  and  eteven  ? 

Qfue,  Ay,  forsooth ;.  and  thefl  you  may  come  and  see- 
the picture,  she  says,  that  yen  wot  of ;— master  Ford,  her 
kusband,  will  be  from  borne.  Alas  !  the  sweet  woman 
leads  an  ill  life  with  faim  ;  he's  a  very  jealousy  man  ;  she 
leads  a  very  irampold  life  with  hkn,  good  heart. 

Fal.  Ten  and  eleven:  Woman,  commend  me  to  ber;  I 
wiHnotMlber. 

Qtnc.  Why,  yon  say  well :  Bot  I  have  another  mes- 
senger to  j'onr  worship :  .Mistress  Page  hath  her  hearty 
commendations  to  yon  too  ; — and  let  me  tell  yoa  in  yanr 
«ar,  die's  as  &rtneus  a  civil  modest  wife,  and  one  (I 
leU  you)  that  will  not  miss  you  morning  nor  evenine 
prayer,  as  my  is  in  Windsor,  whoe'er  be  3ie  other ;  and 
she  bade  me  tell  yonr  worship,  that  her  husband  is  selr 

n}TUiIiUieiiuiuoratiriikll(tiIdueB,uHlli(h*Hiri>r«piaur]ran«iutiI 
iDlwluwuiBtarHiikiaf  MVartwdNtka.      WHKBOn; 
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dom  irom  borne  ;  but,  ahe  hopes,  there  will  come  a  time. 
1  never  knew  a  woman  so  dote  upon  a  man  ;  surely,  I 
think  yon  hare  charms,  la  ;  yea,  in  troth. 

Fal,  Not  I,  I  asBnre  thee  ;  setting  the  attraction  of  mj 
good  parts  aside,  I  hare  no  other  charms. 

Qutl:.  Blessing  on  your  heart  for't ! 

Fat.  But,  I  pray  thee,  teQ  me  thiai  has  Ford's  wife,  and 
Page's  wife,  acquainted  each  other  how  they  lore  me  ? 

Qute.  That  were  a  jest,  indeed  ! — they  have  not  so  lit- 
tle grace,  I  hope ; — that  were  a  trick,  indeed  !  But  mis- 
tress  Page  would  desire  yon  to  send  her  your  little  page, 
of  all  lores ;  her  husband  has  a  marvellous  infection  to 
the  little  page  ;  and,  truly,  master  Page  is  an  honestf 
man.  Never  a  wife  in  Windsor  leads  a  better  life  than 
she  does  ;  do  what  she  will,  say  what  she  will,  take  alf,  _ 
pay  all,  go  to  bed  when  she  Hst,  rise  when  she  list,  all  is 
as  she  will  ;  and,  truly,  she  deserves  it:  for  if  there  be 
a  kind  woman  in  Windsor,  she  i>  one.  Vqu  mast  send 
her  your  page  ;  no  remedy. 

Fal.  Why,  I  will. 

Qut'e.  Nay,  but  do  so  thee  :  and  look  yon,  he  may 
ccKDe  and  go  between  you  both  ;  and  m  any  case,  bare  a 
nay-word,  that  you  may  know  one  another's  mind,  and 
the  boy  never  need  to  understand  any  thmg  ;  for  'tia  not 
^od  tiiat  children  should  know  any  wickedness  :  old 
folks,  yen  know,  hare  discretion,  as  they  say,  and  know 
the  world. 

Fal.  Fare  thee  well  :  commend  me  to  them  both  : 
there's  my  purse  ;  I  am  yet  thy  debtor. — Boy,  go  along 
with  this  woman. — This  news  distracts  me  t 

[Exe.  Quickly  and  RosiiT. 

Pitt.  This  fook  is  one  of  Cupid's  carriers  :—- 
Clap  OD  more  sails  ;  pursue,  up  with  your  fights  ;' 
Give  fire  ;  she  is  my  prize,  or  ocean  whelm  them  all! 

[Exit  Pistol. 

Fal.  Say's!  thou  so,  oH  Jack  ?  go  thy  ways  ;— I'll 
make  more  of  thy  old  body  than  I  have  done, — Will 
they  yet  look  after  thee  ?  Wilt  thou,  after  the  espense 
flf  so  much  money,  be  now  a  gainer  ?  Good  body,  I  thank 
tbee  :  Let  them  say,  'tis  grossly  done  ;  so  it  he  feirlj 
done,  no  matter. 


Id  the  ahip  lo  concal  Ite  men  fmio  tin  »  m. 
or  mj  otlw  ibalter  tint  lb*  ttbrtc  d      iJ>V 
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Enter  BAEOOLHt. 

Bard.  Sir  JqIui,  there's  one  maater  Brook  belfrw  K«ii1d 
fcin  apeak  with  yon,  and  be  acquainted  with  jron  ;  aoi 
hath  Bent  your  worship  a  monung  s  dnught  of  azct 

Fat.  Brook,  is  his  name  I 

Bard.  At,  sir. 

Fai.  C^himm.  [JCn(  Barsolph.}  Suidi  Brvoks  are 
welcome  to  me,  that  o'erdow  with  such  tiijaor.  Ah  I  ha  t 
■listreM  Ford  and  miatresa  Page,  have  i  enconqtaased 
jou  1  go.  U>  ;  via .' 

JU-tnUr  Bardolfh,  mlh  Fokd  di$gmted. 

Ford.  Bless  jou,  air. 

iiil.  And  you,  sir  -.  Would  you  ^eak  with  me  ! 

Fqt^.  I  nnke  bold,  to  press  wim  m  httle  preparatioB 
■pon  you. 

Fai.  You're  welcome  ;  What's  your  will  ? — Give  as 
leave,  drawer.  [£»'!  Bakdolfh. 

Ford,  Sir,  I  am  a  gentleman  that  have  q>eat  mach  ; 
my  name  is  Brook. 

Fed.  Good  master  Brook,  I  desire  more  acqaaiatance   ' 
•f  you. 

Ford.  Good  sir  John,  I  sue  for  yonrs  :  not  to  charge 
Tou  }  for  I  must  let  you  uDderstand,  I  think  myself  ia 
better  plight  for  a  leader  than  yeu  u'e  r  the  which  hath 
•omething  embolden'd  me  to  this  unaeasoned  tntrusim ; 
for  they  eaj,  if  money  ga  beibre,  all  ways  do  lie  open. 

FtJ.  Money  is  a  good  soldier,  air,  and  will  od. 

Ford.  Troth,  and  I  have  a  bag  of  money  here  IronUei 
me ;  if  you  will  help  me  to  bear  it,  fir  Jobsx,  take  all,  or 
balf,  for  easing  me  of  tiie  carriage. 

Fai.  Sir.lkHownothowlmaydea^etobeyourporter. 

Ford.  I  win  tell  you,  sic,  if  you  will  giTe  me  tbe  hearing- 

Ftd.  Speak,  good  master  Brook  ;  I  rfudl  be  glad  to  to 
your  serrant. 

Ford.  Sir,  1  hear  yon  are  a  scholar, — I  will  be  brief 
with  yoo  ;-— and  you  have  been  a  man  long  known  to  me, 
though  I  had  aever  so  good  means,  as  desire,  to  make 
myself  acquainted  with  you.  I  shall  discover  a  tbiog  to 
TOU,  wherem  I  must  ren'  much  lay  opeo  nune  cvwn  ueipf'T- 
lectton  :  but,  good  sir  John,  as  you  have  one  eye  upon 
my  £>llies,  as  you  hear  them  nn&Ided,  turn  anoUier  into 
the  register  of  your  own  ;  that  I  may  pass  with  a  reproof 
tbe  easier,  sith  you  yourself  know,  haw  easy  it  is  ta'^be 
■och  an  offender. 
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Fid.  VtTj  welt,  MT ;  proceecl. 

Ford.  There  ia  a  g^estiewciiian  ia  thil  town,  her  ]ui>- 
laiid'i  name  is  F-ord. 

Jhl.  Wea,  Bir. 

^ord.  I  hare  long  loved  her,  asd,  I  protest  to  yoa,  be- 
■towed  much  on  her  ;  followed  her  with  a  doting  oboerr- 
Htce  ,  engTOBMd  opportmiitieB  to  meet  ber;  fee'd  eveiy 
(light  occaMOo,  thai  coold  bat  niggardlj  gtre  me  sight  of 
her ;  net  otAj  bou^t  tnaaj  preseDla  to  give  her,  but  have 
giv^  lan;e^  to  many,  to  know  what  she  would  have  giv- 
en ;  briefly,  I  h&ve  pursued  her,  at  love  b^h  pniaued 
Ae  ;  which  hath  been^oa  the  wing  of  all  occaiiooi.  Bat 
whatsoever  I  have  merited,  either  in  m;  miad^  or  in  mj 
neans,  meed,  I  am  sure,  I  luve  received  nme ;  unless  Ex- 
perience be  a  jewel :  that  I  have  purchased  at  an  iafioitft 
imte  ;  And  that  hsUi  taught  me  to  say  this  ; 

Love  like  a  Aadow  Aiet,  zeim  tvhitance  lovt  pvrtuu  ; 

FurtuiHg  Aat  thacjliet,  andjlying  whca  pvnua. 

Fal.  Have  you  received  no  promise  of  satis&ctioa  it 
ber  hands  ? 

ForS.  Never. 

Fal.  Have  you  iu^rtuDed  her  to  such  a  purpose  * 

Ford,  Never. 

Fai,  Of  what  quality  was  your  lore  then  ? 

Ford.  like  a  &ir  house,  built  upon  another  man's 
ground  ;  so  that  1  have  lost  my  edifice,  bj  iwietahing  the 
place  where  I  erected  it. 

Fal.  To  what  purpose  have  you  tufolded  this  to  me  ? 

Ford.  When  I  have  told  you  that,  1  Jiave  told  you  alT. 
Some  say,  that,  though  she  ^pear  htmeet  to  sae,  yet,  ia 
•ther  places,  she  eulaigeth  her  mirth  so  lar,  that  there 
is  shrewd  construction  mode  of  her.  Now,  sir  John, 
here  is  the  heart  of  my  purpose  :  You  are  a  gentleman 
of  exceUent  breeding,  admirable  discourse,  o£  great  ad* 
mittance,  authentic  in  your  place  and  person,  generally 
aUowed  ibr  your  many  war-lilLe,  court-like,  and  learned 
preparations. 

Fal.  0,sir. 

Ford.  Believe  it,  for  yoa  know  it: — There  is  mwiey  j 
spend  it,  spend  it ;  spend  more  ;  spend  all  I  have  i  only 
ore  me  so  much  of  your  time  in  exchange  of  it,  as  to 
B^-an  amiable  sieg^  to  the  honea^  of  this  Ford's  wifoi 
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nae  your  «t  of  wooing,  wki  her  to  consent  to  jon ;  if  any 
man  was,  7011  may  as  soon  as  any. 

Fai.  Would  it  apply  well  to  the  vehemency  ofyoni  a^ 
fectioa,  that  I  ahoula  win  what  yga  would  enjoy  ?  9fe- 
thinks,  yon  pra»crib«  to  yourself  very  preposterously. 

Ford.  O,  understand  my  driitl  she  dwells  so  secnrely 
on  the  excellency  of  her  honour,  that  the  folly  of  vay 
soul  dares  not  present  itself;  she  is  too  blight  to  b« 
looked  against.  Now,  conld  I  crane  to  her  with  any  cle> 
tection  in  mj  hand,  my  desires  bad  instance  and  argament 
to  conunand  tbemaelTei ;  1  could  drire  her  then  frtHm 
the  ward  of  her  pnritf,  her  reputation,  her  marri^^ 
TOW,  and  a  thousand  other  her  deiences,  which  now  are 
too  strongly  embattled  against  me  : — What  say  yon  to't, 
sir  John! 

Fal,  Alaster  Brook,  I  will  fint  make  bold  with  yoav 
money ;  next,  gire  me  your  hand ;  and  last,  as  I  am  & 
gentleman,  you  shall,  if  you  will,  enjoy  Ford's  mfe> 

Ford.  0,  good  sir  ! 

FtU.  Master  Brook,  I  say  you  shall. 

Ford.  Want  no  money,  sir  John,  you  shall  want  none^ 

Fat.  Want  no  mistress  Ford,  master  Brook,  yon  Bball 
want  none.  I  shaQ  be  with  her  (I  may  tell  you)  by  ber 
own  appointment ;  even  as  you  came  in  to  me,  her  as- 
sistant, or  go-between,  parted  from  me :  I  say,  I  shall  be 
with  her  between  ten  and  eler^i ;  for  at  that  time.tilie 
jealous  rascaH^knare,  her  husband,  will  be  forth.  Come 
you  to  me  at  mght ;  yon  shall  know  how  I  speed. 

Ford.  1  am  Uest  in  yeur  acquaintance.  Do  jeu  know 
Ford,  sir! 

Ftd.  Hang  him,  poor  cuckoldly  knare  I  I  faiow  him 
■ot :  yet  I  wrong  him,  to  call  bim  poor ;  they  say,  the 
jealous  wittolly  knave  bath  masses  of  money ;  for  the 
which  his  wife  seesis  to  me  well  ^voured.  I  will, use 
her  as  the  key  of  the  euckoldly  rogue's  coffer  ;  and  there's 
ray  h arrest-home. 

Ford.  1  would  yon  knew  Ford,  sir;  Hxat  you  mi^t 
avoid  bijD,  if  you  saw  him. 

Fal.  Hang  him,  mechanical  salt-butter  rogue!  1  will 
stare  him  out  of  his  wits;  I  will  awe  hitn  with  my  cudg- 
el :  it  sbslJ  hang  like  a  meteor  o'er  the  cuiAold's  horns ; 
Master  Brook,  thou  ehalt  know,  1  will  predominate  o'flf - 
the  peasant,  and  thou  shalt  lie  with  his  wife. — CoAfr 
to  me  soon  at  night: — Ford's  a  knaYe.  and  1  will  aggr^ 
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Tate  bis  stile;  Uion,  maater  BrotA,  ilult  know  bim  for  a 
knaye  and  cackoM  ;  come  to  me  10011  at  d^t.  lEait. 

Ford.  What  a  danmed  Epicorean  rascal  i»  this  1 — Hy 
beart  is  ready  to  crack  with  impatience. — Who  sajs,  this 
IB  improyident  jealoaay  1  My  wife  hath  sent  to  hint,  the 
hour  ii  fixed,  the  match  is  made.  Would  any  man  hare 
tttongfat  this  ? — See  the  hell  of  having  a  &lBe  woman  I 
my  bed  shall  be  abnaect,  my  ethers  ransacked,  my  repn- 
tation  gnawn  at  ;  and  1  aludl  not  only  receire  this  vil- 
lanona  wroi^,  but  stand  nnder  the  adoption  of  abemma- 
ble  terms,  tmd  by  him  that  does  me  this  wrong.  Terma 
namef  I — ^Amaimon  sooodB  well  ;  Lucifer,  well ;  Barba- 
SMi,*  well ;  yet  they  are  devils'  additions,  the  names  of 
fienda :  bat  cuckold  I  wittol -cuckold  t*  the  devil  himself 
hath  not  such  a  name.  Page  is  an  ass,  a  secure  ass  ;  he 
will  trust  his  wife,  he  will  Dot  be  jealous  :  I  will  rather 
trust  a  Fleming  with  my  Initter,  parson  Hugh  the  Welch- 
man  with  miy  cheese,  an  Irishman  withmyaqua-vit»bottle,T 
er  a  thief  to  walk  my  ambling  gelding,  than  my  wife  with 
faerself :  then  she  plots,  then  she  rumibates,  men  she  de- 
vises :  ^d  what  they  think  in  their  hearts  they  may  ef- 
fect, they  will  break  their  hearts  but  they  will  effect. 
Heaven  be  praised  for  my  jealousy  ! — Eteven  o'clock  tb« 
hoar  ; — ^I  will  prevent  tluB,  detect  my  wife,  be  revenged 
on  Falstaff,  and  laugh  at  Page.  I  mil  aboat  it  ; — better 
three  hours  too  soon,  than  a  minute  too  late. — FjCi  fye, 
fye  !  cuckold  !  cnckotd !  cuckold  !  [Ikcit, 

SCENE  HJ. 
tftntbor-Park.     Enter  Cutrs  a»d  Rnon. 
Ccmu.  Jack  Rugby ! 
Rvg.  Sir. 

Oivn.  Vat  is  de  clock,  Jack  ? 

Aug.  'Tis  past  the  hour,  sir,  that  sir  Hugh  promued 
to  meet.  

r»]  AtnaimiHi—Bmiaif.    Tlw  mdor  nko  li  eurlou  (0  kMxr  nf  ptttkaliM 
•~-^n  ttoM  dBDOD,  my  tBi  Umd)  In  RCKlmld  Bcotf  ■  ■•  iDraBlariB  itf  tt* 
s,  mumi  Powan,  OhbisiiibbIs,  iuI  KflkcB  ol  Dnib  tat  Spirit*,  of  U*lr 
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lita  AetdtB*  oCtnndTT  ami  BluoB,  B.  IL  eb.  I, . 
I  ebM  *bOM  donlaioii  ii  Dn  t)«  DDrth  pst  of 
Uh  H  UK*b  Sastttuliia,  ud  kKb  M  nfhui  iia- 

■cm  Ml  wUn  UMooi  ud  !•  e«otaatail«)& 

m  Thi  bkb  uiH-iHa,  I  b«ll«Ta,  m  not  brmdT,  but  mtHtanf*,  tat  «Ueh 


Ikit  "  JmMimtii  )•  Oa  i ... 

mlpb  I  ndUiM  AarlatH  ti  UK*i 

°°[«WHt(i(-eM*c>W~0»  irbo  kncm  Mi  wIM  UtOooa  ud  !•  e«otaatad«)& 
ft^-f^Hnl*lUalLfiu.  tokDDw.       MALONE. 
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CktiKt.  By  gu,  he  has  lave  his  soul,  dat  be  is  no  come  ; 
he  has  pray  his  Fible  veil,  dat  he  is  no  come  :  bj  gar, 
Jack  Rugby,  he  is  dead  already,  if  he  be  come. 

Bug.  He  is  wise,  sir ;  he  kaevr,  yoar  worship  wonld 
kill  bun,  if  he  came. 

',  Caiu».  By  gar,  de  herring  is  do  dead,  so  as  I  rill  kiU 
him.  Take  yoar  rapier,  Jack  ;  I  viU  tell  yoa  how  I  tIU 
kiUhim. 

Rvg.  Alas,  sir,  I  canaot  feace. 

Caiut.  Villain-a,  take  yonr  rapier. 

Rug.  Forbear ;  here's  company. 

Enter  Hoit,  Shallow,  Slender,  and  Pasb. 

Host.  'Bless  thee,  bully  doctor. 

Shal.  'Sare  yon,  master  doctor  Caius. 

Pa^t.  Now,  good  master  doctor  ! 

Sen.  Give  you  good-morrow,  sir. 

Caius,  Vat  be  all  you  one,  two,  tree,  four,  come  ibr  ! 

Host.  To  see  thee  fight,  to  see  thee  foin,  to  see  thee 
traverse,  to  see  thee  here,  to  see  thee  there ;  to  see  thee 
pass  thy  punto,  thy  stock,  thy  reverse,  thy  distance,  thy 
mcHitlint.  Is  he  dead,  my  Ethiopian  ?  is  he  dead,  my 
Francisco  ?  ha,  bully  t  What  says  my  £sculapius  ?  my 
Galen  7  my  heart  of  elder  ?*  ha !  is  he  dead,  bully  Stale ; 
is  he  dead  ? 

Caiut.  By  gar,  he  is  de  coward  Jack  priest  of  the 
rorld  ;  he  is  not  show  his  &ce. 

Host.  Thoa  art  a  Caatilian  king.  Urinal  !*  Hector  of 
'  Greece,  my  boy  ! 

Guu}.  I  pray  yon,  bear  vibieas  that  me  have  stay  six  or 
seven,  two,  tree  honrs  for  him,  aud  he  is  no  come. 

SuU.  He  ia  the  wiser  man,  master  doctor  :  he  is  a 
curer  of  souls,  and  you  a  curer  of  bodies  ;  ,  if  you  should 
fight,  you  go  against  the  hair  of  your  professions  ;  is  it 
not  bue,  master  Fage  ? 

Page.  Master  Sh^ow,  yoa  have  yourself  been  a  great 
fighter,  though  now  a  man  of  peace. 

SAffl/.  Bodykins,  master  Page,  though  I  now  be  old, 
and  of  the  peace,  if  I  see  a  sword  out,  my  finger  itches 

[e]  ItibouldbenmsmbcKd,  to  make  thii  Joka  rcLiib.  tliat  ths  dibr  trM  kw  « 
*(orf^o«t.       STEEVENB.  oppoutlon 

[■]  Culfliu  ud  £M<iiglai.  Ilk*  CitalH,  tppeu  li  aur  (uthot'i  Una  to  lax 
IbcUevelhigKuipofiuImritiir  upon  the  SpuhrdL  wbo  Ha*  teld  to  pn' •^ 
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to  make  one :  thon^  we  are  JBitices,  and  doctors,  and 
charcbmen,  master  Page,  we  have  aome  aalt  of  our  youth 
in  as ;  we  are  the  sons  of  women,  master  Page. 
Page.  'Tis  true,  master  ShsUow. 

Shai.  It  will  be  found  so,  master  Page. — Master  doctor 
Caias,  I  am  come  to  fetch  you  home.  1  am  sworn  of  the 
peace  ;  you  have  shewed  yourself  a  wise  phyeician,  snd 
sir  Hugh  hath  shown  himself  a  wise  and  patient  charch- 
man  :  yoa  must  go  with  me,  master  doctor. 

Ho^.  Pardon,  guest  justice  : — ^A  word,  monsieur  Muck- 
water. 

Cnivs.  Sfuck-vater  1  vat  is  dat  ? 

Halt.  Muck-water,in  our  English  tongue, is  valour, bully. 
Caiai.  By  gar,  then,  1  have  as  much  mnck-vater  as  da 
X^lisbBoaa  :---Sctirvy  jack-dog  priest !  by  gar,  me  vil  cut 
bu  ears. 

Host.  He  will  clapper-claw  thee  tightly,  bully. 
Gwui.  Clapper-de-claw  1  vat  is  dat  ? 
Hatt.  That  is,  he  will  make  thee  amends. 
Gn'tw.  By  gar,  me  do  look,  he  shall  clapper-de-claw 
me  ;  for,  by.  gar,  me  vill  have  it. 
Ha*t.  And  I  will  provoke  him  to't,  or  let  him  wag. 
Cm'u*.  Me  tank  you  for  dat. 

H(Mt,  And  ntoreover,  bnlly, — But  first,  master  guest, 
ind  master  Page,  and  eke  cavalero  Slender,  go  yoa 
thiougb  the  town  to  Frogmore.  \Ande  to  them. 

Page.  Sir  Hugh  js  there,  is  he  ? 

Koit.  He  is  were  :  see  what  hnmoar  he  is  in  ;  and  I 
trill  Ininz  the  doctor  about  by  the  fields  :  Will  it  do  well  ? 
Skal.  We  win  do  it. 
Page.  Skal.  and  Slen.  Adieu,  good  master  doctor. 

{Exeunt  Page,  Shai.  and  Slen. 
Caivs.  By  gar,  me  vil  kill  de  priest ;  for  be  speak  for  a 
jack-an-ape  to  Anne  Page, 

Hoil.  Let  bim  die  :  but,  first,  sheath  thy  impatience  ; 
throw  coid  water  on  thy  cboler  :  go  about  the  fields  with 
me  through  Frogmore  ;  I  will  bring  thee  where  mistress 
Anne  Page  is,  at  a  Airm-bonse  a  feasting ;  and  thou  shalt 
woo  her  :  Cry'd  game,  said  1  well  ? 

Ciiut.  By  gar,  me  tank  you  for  dat :  by  gar,  I  love  you ; 
and  1  shall  procure-a  you  de  good  guest,  de  earl,  de 
knight,  de  lords,  de  gentlemen,  my  patients. 

Host.  For  the  which,  I  mil  be  &xy  adversary  towards 
Aime  Page ;  said  I  well  ? 
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Caivt.  By  gar,  'tia  good ;  rail  aaid. 

Halt,  Let  us  w«g  tben. 

CiMtw.  Come  at  107  beebi.  Jade  R>q^  [EjmbU. 


ACT  III. 

Eater  JSrHvflB 


I  PRAT  yon  now,  good  master  Slender*!  1 
•ltd  friend  Simple  hy  your  name,  which  vnj  ban  70a 
looked  for  master  Caiua,  diat  calls  binuelf  DoeMr  of 
Fkync ? 

Sim.  Many,  sir,  the  Ci^-ward,  the  Park-ward,  eTSTj 
way ;  rfd  Windsor  way,  and  every  way  bat  the  town  way. 
Eva.  I  moat  febemeofly  desire  yon,  yon  wiU  also  look 
that  way. 

Sim.  I  will,. sir. 

Eva.  'PlesB  my  aoid  1  how  iiiU  of  cholera  I  am,  anJ 
trempling  of  mind  1 — I  shall  be  glad,  if  be  hare  decetred 
me  : — bow  melancholies  I  am  1 — I  will  knog  bis  nrinab 
about  hia  knave's  costard,  when  I  have  good  opportonitiM 
£>r  the  'ork  : — 'plese  my  eooI  !  {Sap 

To  Aoiloir  riven,  to  whose  fdlh 
Xelodiout  bird)  tiag  madngait ; 
There  Tuill  we  make  i/ttr  pedt  of  rout. 
Aid  a  thousand  fragroKt  poiiea.^ 

To  Aallow 

'Mercy  on  me  !  I  have  a  great  dispositions  to  csf. 
Meloduma  birds  ting  madrigals  : 
IFhen  as  I  sat  in  Pabyon,* 

[1]  ThkiiHRDftbautieiil  tittle  poemoT  ibeautbor-i;  whidi  poodi  ■^  i^ 
MBwertolljJfcjmilBPwllliwt  budl^ilHueiitoflimiimrtoi'  f&«VoLlX-p. 
Iwfcl       JuHi4BO£4. 

■TlweoHlvtiaBaCttiiiaiidlhecHHiiilB  mmnlolibiTafur^lin]  MttiavRI 
tht  Uit  br  lbs  iMt  lliH  bfltb  of  bit  AIU[tii  udfnuerois        STEfiVKHS- 
{11  TUiUulihintliseldTenloiiiirtlia  larthPi^i 
"  mat  f»  dU  tit  <■  BaMan, 

"Ttertierinniiidibaut, 
^'  Tbaa  Id  nuDcmbjiDCtf  of  Sloa, 
"  Tlie  leiTilor  (rW  bunt  ouL"  - 
BirHiiib  iDbkfil(titU«bdstbencredudpisl*Mioi«ta(«tbar.       HU* 


tn 


Aid  a  AoHiand  vagrant  jmiM 
7^  ^utlloai.- 


Siia.  Toader  be  is  o^nuDg,  tlus  wi^,  m  Hng^ 

£50!.  He's  welcome  :■ 

To  Aailw  rivert,  to  wkoiefalU — 

Heaven  prosper  the  right!  What  weapons  iahe  I 

Sim.  No  weapons,  sir :  There  comefl  my  master,  mas- 
ter Shallow,  and  another  gentleman  from  Frogmoie,  OTer 
the  style,  this  way. 

Eva.  Fray  you,  give  me  my  gown  ;  or  else  keep  it  ia 
year  arms. 

Enitr  FiGE,  Shallow,  and  Slendss. 
'    Shal,  How  now,  master  parson  ?  Good-moirow,  good 
ur  Hugh.     Keep  a  gamester  from  the  dice,  aod  a  good 
sladent  from  his  book,  and  it  is  wonderfal. 

^«i.  Ah,  sweet  Anne  Pagel 

Page.  'Save  you,  good  sir  Hugh ! 

Eva.  'Pleas  you  from  his  mercv  sake,  all  of  yon  I 

Shal.  What !  the  sword  and  the  word  I  Do  yon  itndy 
tbera  hotb,  master  parson  ? 

Page.  And  youthful  still,  in  your  douUet  and  iH>se,  tlui 
nw  rheumatic  day  } 

Eva.  There  is  reasons  and  reuses  for  it 

Page.  We  are  come  to  you,  to  do  a  good  office,  ma«ter 
panon. 

Eva.  Fery  well :  What  is  it  I 

Page.  Yonder  is  a  most  reverend  gentleman,  who  be- 
fike,  having  received  wrong  by  some  person,  is  at  iBost 
odda-  with  his  own  gravity  and  patience,  mat  ever  you  saw. 

Shal.  1  have  lived  fourscore  years,  and  upward ;  I 
never  heard  a  man  of  bis  place,  gravity,  sod  learning,  lo 
wide  of  his  own  respect. 

Boa.  What  is  he  ? 

Pag*.  I  think  yon  know  bim ;  master  doctor  Caioi,  Uta 
renowned  French  physician. 

Eva.  Got's  will,  and  his  passion  of  my  heart  I  I  had  M 
bef  you  would  tell  me  of  aioeu  of  porndg«. 

Pag,.  Why  ? 

£ca.  He  has  no  more  knowledge  in  Hibocrates  and' 
Galen, — and  he  is  a  knave  besides;  a  cowardly  knavefSi 
yon  would  desires  to  be  acquainted  witbal. 

Page,  1  warrant  you,  he's  the  man  shonld  figfat  with 
him. 

Vol.  I.  24 
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Vn  MEKBT  wiTEB.  mr  m. 

Sat.  O,  sweet  Anoe  Page  I 

iS^.  It  appears  so  b;^  bis  weapons  :  Keep  them  astin- 
der ; — here  comei  doctor  CaiuB. 

Enttr  Hott,  Caius,  and  Rdobt. 

Page.  Nay,  ^od  master  parsoD,  keep  in  yoar  weapon. 

Shal.  So  do  you,  good  master  doctor. 

Hoit.  Disarm  them,  and  let  them  question  ;  let  them 
Iteep  their  limbs  whole,  and  hack  our  Eng;1ish. 

Caiia.  1  pray  you,  let-ame  speak  a  word  yit  joof  ear: 
Verefore  vil  you  not  meet  a-me  ? 

Eva.  Pray  you,  use  your  patience  :  In  ^od  time. 

Ou'tu.  By  gar,  you  are  de  coward,  de  Jack  dog,  John 
ape. 

Eva.  'Pray  you,  let  us  not  be  laugbing-stogs  to  other 
men's  humours  ;  I  desire  you  in  friendship,  and  I  nillone 
way  or  other  make  you  amends  : — I  will  knog  your  niiaala 
about  your  knave's  cogscomb,  for  missing  jour  meetingB 
and  appointments. 

Caiut.  DiabU ! — Jack  Rugby, — mine  flbrf  As  Jarterre, 
hare  I  not  stay  for  him,  to  kill  him  ?  have  I  not,  at  de 
place  I  did  appoint  ? 

Eva.  As  1  am  a  christian  soul,  now,  look  ^ou,  this  is  the 
place  appointed ;  I'll  be  judgment  by  mine  host  of  the 
Garter. 

Hott,  Peace,  I  say,  Guallia  and  Gaul,  French  and' 
Welch  ;  soul-curer  and  body-curer. 

CaxM.  Ay,  dat  is  very  good !  excellent. 

Hotl.  Peace,  I  say ;  hear  mine  host  of  the  Garter. — ^Ant 
t  politic  ?  am  I  subtle  ?  am  I  a  Hachiavel  ?  Shall  I  lose 
my  doctor  ?  no ;  he  gives  me  the  potions,  and  the  mo< 
tions.  Shall  I  lose  my  parson  ?  my  priest  ?  my  air  Hnghl 
no ;  be  gives  me  the  pro-verbs  and  the  no-verbs.— ^ive 
me  thy  hand,  terrestrial ;  so  : — Give  me  thy  hand,  celes- 
tial; 60. — Boys  of  art,  I  have  deceived  you  both  ;  I  have 
directed  you  to  wrong  places  ;  your  hearts  are  ntighly, 
your  skins  are  whole,  and  let  burnt  sack  be  the  issue.— 
Come,  lay  their  swords  to  pawn : — Follow  me,  lad  of 
peace  :  follow,  follow,  follow. 

Shal.  Trust  me,  a  mad  host :— Follow,  eendemen,  fol- 
low, -s  . 

Sen.  O,  sweet  Anne  Page  i 

[Exevnt  Seal.  Sleh.  Pace,  and  Hott. 

Caiiu.  Ha!  do  I  perceive  dat?  have  yon  make-ade act 
of  OS  ?  ha,  ha  ! 


nv  Google 


ACT  in.  or  WINDSOR.  379 

Efoa.  This  a  well ;  he  has  made  us  his  Ttouting-stog. 
— I  desire  you,  that  we  may  be  friends  ;  and  let  ns  koog 
oui-prainS  together,  to  be  revcn^  on  this  same  scall, 
scurvy,  caggiag  companion,  the  host  of  the  Garter. 

Caiut.  By  gar,  vit  all  my  heart :  he  promise  to  brinff 
me  rere  Is  Anne  Page  :  }>y  gar,  he  deceive  me  too. 

Eva.  Well,  I  will  smite  his  noddles  i — ^Fray  you,  fol- 
low. [Extmt. 
SCENE  II. 

7^  Street  w  Windior.     EnUr  Mra.  Pagb  and  Robht.   1 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  keep  your  way,  little  gallant ;  yoo 
were  wont  to  be  a  follower,  bat  now  you  are  a  leader  : 
Whether  had  you  rather,  lead  mine  eyes,  or  eye  your 
master's  heels  ? 

Rob,  I  had  rather,  forsooth,  go  before  you  like  a  man, 
than  follow  him  like  a  dwarf. 

Mn.  Page.  O  yoa  are  a  flattering  boy  ;  now,  I  Me , 
you'll  be  a  courtier. 

Enter  FORD.  i 

ford.  Well  met,  mistress  Page  :  Whither  go  yon  T 

jtfr*.  Page.  Truly,  sir,  to  see  your  wife :  Is  she  at  home  T 

Ford.  Ay ;  and  as  idle  as  she  may  hang  together,  for 
want  of  company  :  I  think,  if  your  husbands  were  dead, 
you  two  would  marry. 

Mri.  Page.  Be  snre  of  that, — Two  other  husbands. 

Ford.  Where  had  you  this  pretty  weather-cock  ? 

Mrs.  Page,  1  cannot  tell  what  the  dickens  his  name  is 
my  husband  had  him  of ;  What  do  yon  call  your  knight'i 
name,  sirrah  t 

Rob.  Sir  John  FalstaC  i 

Ford.  Sir  John  Falstaff] 

Mn.  Page.  He,  he  ;  1  can  never  hit  on's  name. — 
There  is  such  a  league  between  my  good  man  and  be  1 
< — Is  your  wife  at  home,  indeed  ? 

Ford.  Indeed,  she  is. 

Mr*.  Page.  By  ydur  leave,  sir  ; — I  am  eick,  till  I  see 
her.  \Exvunt  Mn.  Faoe  and  RoBUf. 

Ford.  Has  Page  any  brains  ?  hath  he  any  eyes  1  halli 
he  any  thinking  ?  Snre,  they  sleep  ;  he  hath  no  use  of 
them.  Why,  this  boy  will  carry  a  letter  twenty  miles, 
as  easy  as  a  cannon  will  shoot  point-blank  twelve  score. 
He  pieces  out  his  wife's  inclination  ;  he  gives  her  iidly 
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180  BcaKT  wana  tor  m. 

notioa,  and  adra&tice  :  and  now  ibe'i  going  to  mj  irile, 
tod  Faktafl'B  boj'  with  ber.  A  man  may  hear  this  shower 
■ing  in  the  wind  ! — and  Falataff's  boy  with  her  I^^ood 
^ota  t — tiiey  are  laid  ;  and  our  rerolted  wives  share 
Ouumtion  togeUier.  Welt  ;  I  will  take  bim,  then  tor- 
ture m;  wife,  plnck  the  borrowed  veil  of  modcatj  from 
the  80  seeming  Hn.  Page,  dirulge  Page  hinuslf  for  a  ae- 
evre  and  wilful  Actaon  :  and  to  these  violent  proceedii^ 
all  my  neighbours  sfaaB  ciy  aim.*  [Gock  ttnktt.']  The 
clock  gires  me  mycue.andmy  asanrance  bids  me  aearch  ; 
there  1  shall  find  Falstaff :  I  shall  be  rather  praised  for 
this,  than  mocked ;  for  it  is  as  poeitire  as  the  earth  is 
irm,  UmU  Falstaff  is  there  :— I  wiU  go. 
Enter  Paoe,  Shallow,  Slender,  Moit,  Sir  HtroH  EvAsa, 
Olius,  and  Rdobt. 

Shal.  Page,  ^.  Well  met,  master  Ford. 

Ford.  Trust  me,  a  good  knot : — I  bare  good  cheer  at 
home  ;  and,  I  pray  you,  all  go  with  me. 

Stal.  i  must  excute  myaeU,  master  Ford. 

SUn.  And  ho  must  1,  sir  ;  we  have  appointed  to  diue 
with  mistress. Anne,  and  1  would  not  break  with  her  for 
IDore  money  than  I'll  spe^  of. 

Shai.  We  hare  lingered  about  a  match  between  Anne 
Page  and  my  cousin  Slender,  and  this  day  we  shall  hare 
our  answer. 

Sen.  I  hope,  1  have  your  good  will,  iaOier  Page. 

Page.  Tou  have,  master  Slender  ;  I  stand  wholly  for 
jrou  : — but  my  wife,  master  doctor,  is  for  you  altogether. 

Caiut.  A^,  by  gar ;  and  de  maid  is  lore-a  me  ;  my 
nnrsh-a  Quickly  tell  me  so  mush. 

Ho»t.  What  say  you  to  young  master  Fenton  T  he  ca- 
pers, he  dances,  be  has  eyes  of  youth,  he  writes  verses,  he 
Ipeaks  bolyday,*  be  smells  April  and  May :  he  will  carry't, 
he  will  carry't ;  'tis  in  his  buttons  ;'  he  will  cany't. 

r  (lili«.    T*e  plana 

IwTY.     WlisD  IDT  one  hMt  etnlleHBd  umtkir  lo 

i)  dlitnrioii,  u  oiti  H  inieiH,  d  MM  lime.)  (ba 

tim  otlHT,  Cij  tim,  L  a.  ueapl  lbs  chi)l«m. 

WARBURTOB. 

■   ■  RITBdll' 

II.  of  Irvine  wbetber 
atkOtT'i  MtoM.ta 

— - ID  In  fofo)  InlWr 

bsT  J'"<i^  or  tlwlr  good  ot  b^  aucctn,  b;  Udr  (nwbif  or  Dot 
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Page.  Not  bj  my  ctmsent,  I  promise  yon.  The  gen- 
Qeman  is  of  no  baring ;  fae  kept  company  with  the  wild 
Prince  and  Poins  ;  he  is  of  too  high  a  region,  he  knows 
too  much.  No,  he  bIieJI  not  knit  a  knot  in  his  fortanei 
trith  the  finger  of  mj  subatance :  if  he  take  her,  let  him 
take  her  simply ;  the  wealth  I  bare  waits  on  my  consent, 
and  my  consent  goes  not  that  way. 

Ford.  I  beseech  you,  heartily,  some  of  yoo  go  home 
with  me  to  dinner :  besides  your  cheer,  yoo  shall  hare 
sport ;  I  will  shew  you  a  monster. — Master  Doctor,  you 
shall  go; — so  shall  you,  master  Page; — and  you,  sir 
Hagh. 

JKof.  Well,  lare  you  well : — we  shall  have  the  freer 
wooing  at  master  Page's.  [Exe.  Shal.  and  Slek. 

Caiui.  Go  borne,  John  Rugby  ;  I  come  anon.  [Ex.  Rua. 

Hott.  Farewell,  my  hearts  :  I  will  to  my  honest  knight 
Falstaff,  and  drink  canary  with  bim.  [Exit  Ho*t. 

Ford.  [Ande.l  1  think,  I  shall  drink  in  pipe-nine*  first 
with  bim  ;  I'll  make  him  dance. — Will  you  go,  gentles  t 

Ml.  Have  with  you,  to  see  this  monstec.  [£x«ufrf> 

SCENE  III. 

A  Room  m  Fokd's  howe.     Enttr  Mrs.  Foud  and  Mrt. 

Page. 

Mr».  Ford.  What,  John  !  what,  Robert ! 

JIfrt.  Page,  ^ickly,  quickly  :  Is  the  buck-basket— 

Mrt.  Ford.  I  warrant : ^Wbat,  Robin,  I  say. 

ETiier  Servants  tsilh  a  basket. 

Mn.  Page.  Come,  come,  come. 

JIfrs.  Ford.  Here,  set  it  down. 

Mrs.  Page.  Give  your  men  the  charge ;  we  must  be 
brief. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Marry,  as  I  told  you  before,  John,  and 
Robert,  be  ready  here  bard  by  in  the  brew-house  ;  and 
when  I  suddenly  call  yon,  come  forth,  and  (without  any 
pause,  or  sta^ering^  take  this' basket  on  your  shoulders: 
that  done,  trudge  with  it  in  all  haste,  and  cany  it  among 
the  whitsers  in  Datcbet  mead,  and  there  en^tyit  in  the 
mnddy  ditch,  close  by  the  Thames  side. 

Mrt.  Page.  You  will  do  it  ? 

[ft]  Tlnjatkar«l1niiiap)iVDrwnnI(  "  I'lt  glia  him  vl>(->inc. liUck ibalt 
BMuhimitaui."    Xdinturf t  JUi/uIik.  Not  )TM.       aTMVfiH& 
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9BB  amur  wnva  -    jatjo. 

Mn.  Fori.  I  have  told  tfaen  orer  tud  ot«z  ;  tbey  lack  ' 
no  direction  :  Begoaa,  aod  come  when  jou  aj«  called. 

[fwuM&rwmH, 

Jfn.  Pa^e.  Here  oome*  little  Robin. 
Enter  Robih. 

Mri.  Ford.  How  now,  my  eyas-mndcet  V  what  nem 
with  Tou  ? 

Aoi.  My  maater  «r  John  is  come  in  at  yonr  hack-door, 
niitress  Ford  ;  and  reqaetts  yonr  company. 

Mrt.  Page.  You  tittle  Jack-a-lent,  hare  yon  been  tnte 

to  D9  t 

Rob.  Ay,  I'll  be  awom :  My  master  knows  not  of  your 
being  here  ;  and  hath  threatened  to  pot  me  mto  ever- 
lasting  liber^,  if  1  tell  you  of  it;  for,  he  swean,  hell 
torn  me  away. 

Mrt.  Page.  Thon'rt  a  good  boy ;  this  tecrecy  of  Ihine 
tball  be  a  tailor  to  thee,  and  shall  make  thee  a  new  don- 
blet  and  hose.- — I'll  go  hide  me.  ^ 

Mri.  Ford.  Do  so : — Go  tell  thy  master,  I  am  alone. 
— MistresB  Page,  remember  you  your  cue.    [Exit  Robut. 

JIfn.  Page.  I  warrant  thee  ;  if  I  do  not  act  it,  hiss  me. 
[Exit  Mn.  Page. 

JUn.  Ford.  Go  to  then  ;  we'll  use  this  unwholesome 
humidity,  this  gross  watry  pumpion  ; — we'll  teach  him  to 
know  turtles  from  jays. 

Enter  FjiLBTaff. 

Fat.  Jfyioe  I  caught  Ihte,  my  heavenly  jetoel  ?  Why,  now 
let  me  die,  for  1  have  lived  long  enough  /  this  is  tbe  pe- 
riod of  my  ambition  :  0  this  blessed  hour  I 

Mri.  Ford.  O  sweet  sir  John! 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  I  casuot  cog,  I  cannot  piate,  mis- 
tress Ford.  Now  shall  I  sin  in  my  wish  :  1  wogid  thy 
husband  were  dead;  I'll  sjitak  it  before  the  best  lord,  I 
would  make  thee  my  lady. 

{T1  Aw  la  ■  roBv  uaSeOiM  liin>»i  I  luppoH  from  tba  tuliiB  lumr,  wUak 
erlgrgsllr  >!{DtB«d  my  toude  tilnl  Ukeii  rrois  Iba  nut  UDBedged,  iffiriTiinH  m 
rouni  iwvk.  Tbt  Fmich,  froD  btncs,  (oak  (belr  iteti,  uk]  DHd  U  la  boik  ihoia 
ucilOutkHii  lawbicblteTiddwIitklHl,  metipkorieilly,  ■  liM/dta* i  nn f or- 
emferl  MaU,  n  utali,  Mubt  ilEDUlei  >  rparrm  jtonl,  mr  Ike  iDillMt  spMlu 
^liulii.  TkkiwIilMBlbglttliiii J(iiHiWta,kHHUIi(*«,MarPB"^oB>^ 
orlfJul  lifDiaFiikHi  of  U*  mini,  DUselr,  ■  trouUsant  nkojnt  By.  So  tkkt  tb* 
kuiwnir  of  dllini  tka  Utile  pte  m  ctoMoukel  b  T*rv  lntsJHElUc. ' 

WARDBItTOB. 

ffH  Tib  HptiiiKiit,  shlcb  h  al  uCRd  otii^B.  li  btte  iDduenltj  lulrodoisd.  It 
,  *immit  ittin,  wHk  Hmcwtni  1»  of  prefueoui,  in  Uia  Wtilu'i  Tilk,  Att  IT.  MA 
IsOtk^llo,  Act  II        BTSEVEH8. 
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Mrt.  Fitrd.  I  jMir  hdj,  sir  Joha !  «Im,  I  ahouU  be  a 
pitiful  ladj. 

^al.  Iiet  the  court  of  France  Bhow  me  such  another  ;  I 
■ee  bow  tfabe  eye  nould  emBUte  the  diamond :  Thou  hast 
tite  right  arched  bent  of  the  brow,  that  becomes  the  ship- 
tire,'  the  tire-TaJiant,  or  any  tire  of  Venetian  admittance. 
Mri.  Ford.  A  plain  kerchief,  sir  John  :  sty  brows  be- 
come  nothing  else  ;  nor  that  well  neitheF. 

J^al.  Thou  art  a  traitor  to  say  so  :  thou  wouldst  make 
an  absolute  courtier  ;  uid  the  firin  fixture  of  thy  foot 
would  give  an  excellent  motion  to  thy  gait,  in  a  Mmi- 
circled  brthingale.  1  see  what  thou  wert,  if  fortnne  thy 
foe  were  not  ;  nature  is  thy  friend  :  Come,  thou  canst 
net  hide  it. 

Mrt.  FOrd.  Believe  me.  there's  no  aw:h  thing  in  me. 
Fal.  What  made  me  love  tbee  ?  let  that  persuade  thee, 
there's  something  extraordinary  in  thee.  Come,  1  can- 
not cog,  and  say,  thou  art  this  and  that,  like  a  many  of 
theee  lisping  baw-thom  bods,  that  come  like  women  in 
men's  apparel,  and  sntell  like  Bocklers-biiry  in  simple- 
tiEDe  ;'  I  cannot  :  bat  I  love  thee  ;  none  bnt  thee  ;  and 
thoo  deserreet  it. 

Mra.  Ford.  Do  not  betray  me,  air  ;  I  fear,  you  love 
mistress  Page. 

Fal.  Thou  might'st  as  well  say,  I  lore  to  walk  by  the 
Coanter-gete  ;  which  is  aa  hateful  to  me  as  the  reek  of 
a  lime -kiln. 

Mr*.  Ford.  Well,  heaves  knowi,  hoir  1  love  you  ;  and 
you  shall  one  day  find  it. 

/U.  Keep  in  that  mind  ;  I'll  deserve  it. 
Mrt.  Ford.  Nay,  1  must  tell  you,  so  yoa  do  ;  or  else  I 
conld  not  be  in  that  mind.  • 

Roh.  [Wilhin.]  Mistress  Ford,  mtstress  Ford  !  here's 

mistress  Page  at  the  door,    sweating,  and  blowing,  and 

looking  wilSy,  and  would  Deeds  speak  with  you  presently. 

Fal.  Sba  E^all  not  see  me  ;  I  will  ensconce  me  hebiad 

(he  arras. 

Mrf.  Ford.  Pray  you,  do  so  ;  she's  a  very  tatUiaff 
woman. —  [Falstapp  hidei  himtty. 

(9 J  ThiiMr-Krenuiui  opn  tiHdcJrcn.  vilhi  kJudnTKirrdtpaHliiif  rrnmbe- 
tlDd.    Itgname  of  ablp-tlra'u,  1  prempie,  Irvm  In  fi'lat  (IM  warensins  »- 

0iit.Mi<lAiB<nlMrii>«nia)iiie.       \fARa. 

ri]  Bu^rvbury  io  the  lime  or  EbitetiHm  wu  dilefl/  iohibKed  by  dniltftfi 
wtewUiaikiHliD(bulit,^«aH>aUM<l^.       STIBVEKS. 
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384  .MMMMT  wrm  -     icr  ta. 

SkUr  Mittftn  Pace  obi'  Roanr. 
What'i  the  matter  ?  boir  now  ? 

Afri.  Page.  O  mistrew  Ford,  whKt  hare  yoa  done  T 
You're  ahani'd,  you  are  jiTertbrowD,  yon  are  ondoDe  ibr 
ever. 

JIfn.  Fori.  What's  the  nratter,  good  mistreBs  P^;e  ? 

Mrt.  Page.  O  well-a-dajr,  ouBtreaa  Ford  !  haviD^  ui 
honest  man  to  your  husband,  to  give  him  snch  cause  oi 
■uspicion  1 

Mr*.  Ford.  What  canae  of  suspicion  ? 

Mrt.  Pagt.-  What  cause  of  Buspicicn  ? — Out  tipon  you  I 
how  am  I  mistook  in  you  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  alaa  !  what's  the  matter  ? 

Mr>.  Page.  Your  husband's  coming  hither,  iroman, 
with  all  the  officers  in  Windsor,  to  search  for  a  gentle- 
man, that,  be  says,  is  here  now  in  the  house,  by  your 
consent,  to  take  an  ill  advantage  of  his  absence  :  You  are 
ondone. 

Mrt.Ford.  Speak  louder.  [Aaide.] — 'Tie  not  »o,  I  hope. 

JIfn.  Page.  Pray  bearen  it  be  not  bo,  that  you  hare 
anch  a  man  here  ;  but  'tis  most  certain  your  husband's 
coming  with  ba]f  Windsor  at  his  heels,  to  search  for  such 
a  one.  I  come  before  to  tell  you  :  If  you  know  your- 
self clear,  wJiy  I  am  glad  of  it  :  but  if  you  have  a  friepd 
here,  conrey,  convey  him  out.  Be  not  amazed,  call  all 
your  senses  to  you  ;  defend  your  reputation,  or  bid  fere- 
well  to  your  good  life  forever. 

Jlfr*.  Ford.  What  shall  I  do  ? — There  is  a  gentleman, 
my  dear  friend  ;  and  1  fear  not  mine  own  shame,  so  much 
as  his  peril :  1  had  rather  than  a  thousand  pouud  be 
were  out  of  the  house. 

Mrs.  Page.  For  shame,  never  stand  you  had  ra&tr, 
and  jfou  had  rather  ;  your  husband's  here  at  hand,  be- 
think you  of  some  conveyance  :  in  the  honse  yoa  cannot 
hide  him. — O,  how  have  you  deceived  me  1 — Look,  here 
is  a  basket  ;  if  he  be  of  any  reasonable  stature,  he  ma^ 
creep  iu  here  ;  and  throw  foul  linen  upon  him,  a^  '^_ '' 
were  goiog  to  bucking  ;  Or,  it  is  whiting-lime,  send  him 
l^  your  two  men,  to  Datchet  mead. 
■  Mrt.fhrd.  He's  too  bigto  go  in  there  :  Whatshall  Ido? 
Ht-enter  FALBTAFr. 

FaJ.  I^et  me  see't,  let  me  see't  1  O  let  me  see't  I  I'U 
In,  I'll  in  J — follow  your  friend's  counsel ; — I'll  in. 
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ACT  in.  or  trmaoa.  SS5 

Mn.  Page.  WlutI  Sir  John  FaUaffl  Are  tbeK  tout 
latters,  faugfat  ? 

faL  I  lore  thee,  sad  none  bit  thee  ;  help  me  away  : 
let  me  creep  in  here  ;  Til  aevef— — 

{^He  goet  iMo  the  basket,  th^eantrhim  mAfotU  linen. 
Jlirt.  Page.  H^p  to  cover  your  manter,  boy : — CiU 
your  men,  miatresa  Ford ; — You  ditsembling  Imt^ht  1 

Mn.  Ford.  What,  John,  Robert,  John  ]   [Exii  Kodih. 
Re-etUtr  ServmU>.'\  g^o  take  ap  these  clothes  here,  quick- 
ly ;  Where's  the  corrl-staff?*  look,  how  you  drumble  :  ear- 
ly them  to  the  laundreis  in  Datchet  mead ;  quickly,  come. 
Enter  Ford,  Paoe,  Caids,  and  Sir  Hqgb  Evans. 
Ford.  Pray  yoa,  come  near ;  if  I  suspect  without  cause, 
*rby  then  m^e  spott  at  me,  then  let  me  be  your  jeat ;  I 
deserre  iL — How  now  ?  whither  bear  you  this  ? 
■Sere.  To  the  laundress,  forsooth. 

Mn.  Ford.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do  whither  they 
bear  it  ?  yoa  were  best  meddle  with  buckTwashing. 

Ford.  Buck?  1  would  1  could  wuh  myself  of  the  buck! 
Buck,  buck,  buck  ?  Ay,  back  ;  1  warrant  you,  buck ;  and 
of  the  season  too  ;  it  ahiall  appear.  lExeunt  Servautt  -with 
the  basket.]  Gentlemen,  I  hare  dreamed  to-nig^ht ;  I'll  tell 
you  my  dream.  Here,  here,  here  be  my  keys;  ascend 
Bty  chambers,  search,  eeek,  find  out:  I'll  warrant,  well 
onkennel  the  fox  : — Let  me  stop  this  way  first  :—So,  now 
ODcape. 

Page.  Good  master  Ford,  be  cwtented :  yoa  wroog 
yourself  loo  much. 

Ford.  True,  master  Page. — Up,  gentlemen ;  you  shall 

see  sport  anon  :  follow  me,  gentlemen.  [Exit. 

Eva.  This  is  fery  fantastical  humours,  and  jeakrasies. 

Gnu*.  By  gar,  'tis  do  de  &shioa  of  France  :  it  is  not 

jealoui  in  France. 

Page.  Nay,  follow  him,  gentlemen ;  see  the  issue  of 

his  search.  [ExeuiU  EVaks,  Paqe,  and  Caivb. 

Mn.  Page.  Is  there  not  a  double  excellency  in  this  I 

Mn.  F-ord.  I  know  not  which  pleases  me  better,  that 

my  husband  is  deceired,  or  sir  Joan. 

^rf .  Page.  What  a  taking  was  he  in,  when  your  hoB- 
bacd  asked  who  was  in  the  basket ! 

p]  A  an^il-tf\t*  «»«■  UK>I  foTMnTliiE'luWul'W  '"1«'"1''""0*» 
Ok   lnil«ntbi*M'lM*lkrctiiMillbralutL       HALONJC 
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JIfri.  Fori.  I  am  half  afraid,  he  will  hare  need  of  wanh- 
ing ;  so  throning  him  into  the  water  nill  do  him  a  benefit. 

Mrt.  Page.  Hang  him,  dishonest  rascal  1  1  wonld,  all  of 
{he  same  strain  were  in  the  aame  distress. 

Mtm.  Ford.  I  think,  my  husband  hath  aome  special  sna- 
picioD  of  FalstaEPs  being  here  ;  for  I  nerer  saw  him  so 
gross  in  his  jealousy  till  now. 

Mn.  Page.  I  will  lay  a  plot  to  try  that :  And  we  will 
yet  hare  more  tricks  with  Fatslaff:  his  dissolute  disease 
will  scarce  obey  this  medicine. 

Mrt.  Ford.  Shall  we  send  that  foolish  carrion,  mistress 
Quickly,  to  bim,  and  excuse  his  throwing  into  the  water ; 
and  give  him  another  hope,  to  betray  him  to  another  pu- 
nishment?- 

Mn.  Page.  We'll  do  it ;  let  Mm  be  sent  for  to-morrow 
eight  o'clock,  to  have  amends. 

Se-tnier  Ford,  Faoe,  Caicb,  and  Sir  Hitoh  Evans. 

Ford.  I  cannot  End  him  :  may  be  the  knave  bragged  of 
that  he  could  not  compass. 

Mrt.  Page.  Heard  yon  that  ? 

Jtfn.  Ford.  Ay,  ay,  peace  : — Ton  oae  me  well,  master 
Ford,  do  you  ? 

Fbrd.  Ay,  1  do  so. 

Mrt.  Ford.  Heaven  make  you  betterthan  your  thon^tsl 

Ford,  Amen. 

Mrt.  Page.  You  doyonrseIfmightyTrrong,masterFoid. 

Ford.  Ay,  ay  ;  1  must  bear  it 

Eva.  If  Uiere  be  any  pody  in  the  house,  and  in  the 
chambers,  and  in  the  cofiers,  and  in  the  presses,  heaven 
fomve  my  sins  at  the  day  of  judgmeat ! 

Caim.  By  gar,  nor  I  too  ;  dere  is  no  bodies. 

Page.  Fye,  fye,  master  Ford!  are  you  net  ashamed  ? — 
what  spirit,  what  devil  suggests  this  imagination  7  Iwonld 
not  have  your  distemper  in  this  kind,  for  the  wealth  of 
Windsor  Castle. 

Ford,  'Tis  my  fault,  master  Page  :  I  Buffer  for  it. 

Eva,  You  Guner  for  a  pad  conscience  :  your  wife  is  as 
honest  a  'omaps,  as  I  will  desires  among  five  thousand,  sjkt 
five  hundred  too. 

Caim,  By  gar,  I  see  'tis  an  honest  woman. 

Ford.  Well ; — I  promised  you  a  dinner : — Come, 
come,  walk  in  the  park :    I  pray  you,  pardon  me ;  I 
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vril\  hereaAer  make  known  to  yoo,  why  I  have  done 
£~his. — Come,  wife  ; — come,  mistress  Page  ;  1  pray  yon, 
^^ardoD  me  ;  pFay  bearCily,  pardon  me. 

Page.  Let's  go  in,  g^entlemea  ;    but,    trust  me.  well 
vxiock  him.     I  do  invite    you  to-morrow  morning;  to  my 
liouse    to  breakfast  ;   after,  we'll  a  birding  together  ;  I 
liave  a  fine  hawk  for  the  bush  :  Shall  it  be  so  ? 
Ford.  Any  thing. 

E-oa,  If  there  is  one,  I  shatl  make  two  in  the  oompsuiy. 
Caius.  If  there  be  oae  or  two,  I  shall  moke-a  de  tird. 
E-oa.   la  jour  teeth  : — for  shame. 
Ford.   Pray  you  g;o,  master  Pa^. 
E-va.  I  pray  you  now,  remembrance  to-inom>ir  oo  the 
lousy  knave,  mine  host. 

Caius,  Dat  is  good  ;  by  gar,  vit  all  my  heart. 
E-ua.  A  lousy  koare  ;  to  have  his  gibes,  and  his  mock- 
.      eries.  [Exnmt. 

[  SCENE  IV. 

\      A  Room  in  Pace's   howe.     Enter  Fehtoit  and  ASitrtu 
]  Ahng  Page. 

f  Font.  I  see,  I  cannot  get  thy  father's  love  ; 

[      Therefore,  no  more  turn  me  to  him,  sweet  Nan. 
I  ^nne.  Alas  !  how  then  ? 

}  Fenl.  Why,  thou  must  be  thyself, 

f       He  doth  object,  1  am  too  great  of  birth  ; 

And  that,  my  state  being  gall'd  with  my  expense, 
I  seek  to  heal  it  only  by  Ma  wealth  : 
Besides  these,  other  bare  he  lays  before  me,^ 
Uy  riots  past,  my  wild  societies  ; 
And  tells  me,  'tis  a  thing  impossible 
I  should  love  thee,  but  as  a  property. 
jlnM.  May  be,  he  tells  you  true. 
Ftni.  No,  heaven  so  speed  me  in  my  time  to  come  I 
Albeit,  I  will  confess,  thy  father's  wealth' 
Was  the  first  motive  that  I  woo'd  thee,  Anne  : 
Yet,  wooing  thee,  I  found  thee  of  more  value 
Than  stamps  in  gold,  or  sums  in  sealed  bags  ; 

,   11)  !»aiBllcbtiu>lKIlTaotDlka>(<i)H)>li>11eBilcirc>iirlDe>1culiU(lwliKrMH 
\  i^Eitliltiwnlthibr  Dburdat.lhalLiljmcr,  io  tballmsolEdnnl  VI.mnMiiH 

'  R  M  •  ptost  or  kh  fitter^  pniHrltT,  Tliai  Uni *  kul  s  noaum,  *i  im  Mi 

<  ^Unijin  mmidi  eilijir  Ma  forHaii.    At tbelmtter  enif nr  EllubdE.  Mnn 

ndratpooDdinnMchitaiBptuiontD  epurtghlp.  n  mide  ill  olber  imUTnm- 
d.  CoatRn  nikntaelnthDuaHidpauDdsiDonibtui  acaijiileitilineetatM 
■UbcT  BallodL    VopottiilUMw  flf  Ui  f»«itili  cluncur  (ilBH  tku 
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And  'tia  the  rery  richu  of  (bjaelf 
That  now  1  aim  at. 

Atme.  Gentle  Matter  Fentoo, 
Tet  leek  my  father's  love  :  stBl  Btek  it,  sir : 
If  oppDrttioity  and  humbleit  auit 
Cacmot  attain  it,  wh;  then. — Hark  you  hi(fa«r. 

[7%ej>  eimvene  apart. 
Enter  Shallow,  Slgnder,  and  MUtrets  Q,Vicki.t. 

Siud.  Break  their  talk,  mistresa  Quicklj  ;  m;  liinmian 
shall  speak  for  himself. 

Sltn.  ril  make  a  shaft  or  a  bolt  on't :  slid,  'ti«  bat  Ten- 
toring. 

8hal.  Be  not  dismay'd. 

Sen.  No,  she  sball  not  dismay  me  ;  I  care  not  &r  that, 
^bat  that  I  am  afeard. 

Qutc.  Hark  ye  ;  master  Slender  would  speak  a  word 
wili  JOH. 

Anne.  I  come  to  him. — This  is  my  Other's  choice. 
0,  what  a  world  of  vile  ill-taroor'd  faults 
Looks  handsome  in  three  hundred  pounds  a  year  !  \Atiie. 

Qutc.  And  how  does  good  master  Feotoa  t  Pray  you, 
a  word  with  you. 

Sial.  She's  coming ;  to  her,  coz.  O  boy,  thon  hadst 
a  iatber  I 

Sltn.  I  had  a  father,  mistress  Anne  ; — my  uncle  can  teH 
you  good  jests  of  him  : — Pray  you,  uncle,  tell  mistresa 
Anne  the  jest,  how  my  lather  stole  two  geese  out  of  a 
pen,  (food  uncle. 

Sutl.  Mistress  Anne,  my  cousin  loves  you. 

Slen.  Ay,  that  I  do ;  as  well  as  I  love  any  woman  im 
Glostershire. 

SmI.  He  will  maintain  yon  like  a  gentlewoman. 

<SZen.  Ay,  that  I  will,  come  cut  and  long-bul,*  under 
the  degree  of  a  'squire. 

Shal.  He  will  make  you  a  hundred  and  £ffy  poondB 
jointure. 

Anne.  Good  master  Shallow,  let  him  woo  for  himself 

SkaL  Marry,  I  thank  you  for  it ;  I  thank  yon  for  that 
good  com&rt.-fShe  calls  yon,  coz  :  I'll  leave  you. 

[1]  I.  e.  tenx  fOBT  at  rlA.  The  foil owlnt  bHiittolw  tl>«o^LglBllrHlBph^■^l— 
AccD^lUlI  to  (be  tamt  ]»•,  >  mo,  Hho  hid  00  ligtitto  Ibv  prItllcgBofeuM.  ma 
sbUsedto  cut,  or  lami  big  dot,  UDOsstt  other  SKKlei  oT  dlnbllsc  tiinl.  bj  deprtfliC 
Ub  cir  hli  tail  A  do;  H  cut,  ■»  etiled  ■  cid.  »rl-tiill,  url  Ij  caDtnctloo,  aw. 
Oiladl(iV-la((tbere[DretiiiI^thedotoIiclaini,iBd  Un  dcC^imiUean 
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Jnne.  Now,  master  Slender. 

■SZen.  Now,  good  mistress  Anne* 

^nne.  What  is  yoor  will  ? 

Slen.  My  will  ?  od's  heartlings,  that's  a  preltj  jest,  in- 
deed I  I  ne'er  made  lay  will  yet,  I  tbank  hearea ;  1  am 
not  snch  a  sickly  creature,  1  give  heayen  praise. 

Anne.  1  mean,  master  Slender,  what  would  jou  with  me? 

Slen,  Truly,  for  mine  own  part,  1  would  little  or  no- 
tlung  with  you  ;  Your  father,  and  my  uncle,  have  made 
motions ;  if  it  be  Viy  luck,  so  ;  if  not,  Happy  man  be  hia 
dole  !  They  can  tell  yon  how  things  go,  better  than  I  can  : 
yon  may  ask  your  father ;  here  he  comes. 
Enter  Page  and  Mistress  Pace. 

Page.  Now,   master    Slender : — ^Love    him,  daughter 

— Why,  how  now!  what  does  master  Feuton  here  ? 
You  wrong  me,  sir,  thus  still  to  haunt  my  house  ; 
I  told  you,  air,  my  daughter  is  dispos'd  of. 

Fent.  Nay,  master  Page,  he  not  impatient. 

Mrs.  Page.  Good  master  Feuton,  come  not  to  my  child. 

Page.  She  is  no  match  for  joq. 

FerU.  Sir,  will  you  hear  me  ? 

Page.  No,  good  master  Fenton. — 
Come,  master  Shallow  ;  come,  son  Slender ;  in ; — 
Knowing  my  mind,  yon  wrongme,  master  Fenton. 

[Exeiml  Pxae,  Shallow,  and  Slekdgr. 

Qoic.  'Speak  to  mistress  Page. 

Ferd.  Good  mistress  Page,  for  that  I  love  your  danghtei 
In  such  a  righteous  fashion  as  I  do, 
Perforce,  against  all  checks,  rebukes,  and  manners, 
I  must  advance  the  colours  of  my  love. 
And  not  retire  :  Let  me  have  your  good  will. 

JInne.  Good  mother,  do  not  marry  me  to  yond'  fool. 

Mrs.  Page.  1  mean  it  not ;  I  seek  you  a  better  husband. 

Quic.  That's  my  master,  master  doctor. 

Atme._  Alas,  I  had  rather  be  set  quick  i'  the  earth. 
And  bowl'd  to  death  with  turnips. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come,  trouble  not  yourself:  Good  master 
Fenton, 
I  win  not  be  your  friend,  nor  enemy : 
My  daughter  will  I  question  how  she  lovea  you. 
And  as  I  find  her,  so  am  I  affected ; 

Toi.  I.  25 
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Till  then,  bieweO,  sir : — She  mast  needs  go  io  ; 

Her  father  will  be  angiy.     [£%>  ^i.  Fade  antd  AimK. 

Fetit.  Farewell,  gentle  nuBtrees  ;  iarewcU,  Nan. 

Qmc.  This  is  my  doing  now  ; — Nay,  said  1,  will  yon 
cut  aw^  your  child  on  a  foot,  and  a  physiciaQ  ?  LoiA  «i 
master  Fenton : — this  is  my  doing. 

FaU.  1  thank  thee  ;  and  I  pray  thee,  once  to-night  give 
my  sweet  Nan  this  ring  ; — There's  for  thy  pains.      [Exit. 

QuK.  Now  hearen  send  thee  good  fortnne  1  A  kind 
heart  he  hath  :  a  woman  would  run  tbroogh  -fire  and  wai- 
ter for  such  a  kind  heart.  But  yet,  1  would  my  master 
had  mistress  Anne  ;  or  1  would  master  Slender  had  her  ; 
or,  in  sooth,  I  would  master  Fenton  had  her  :  I  will  do 
what  I  can  for  them  all  three  ;  for  bo  I  have  promised, 
and  I'll  t>e  as  good  as  my  word ;  but  speciously  for  mas- 
ter Fenton.*  Well,  1  must  of  another  errand  to  sir  John 
Falataff  from  my  two  mistresses  :  What  a  beast  am  I  to 
■lack  it.  [Exit. 

SCENE  V. 
J  Room  in  the  Gaiier  bm.     Enter  Falbtaf*  and 
Baiu>oi.fb. 

Fal.  Bardolph,  I  say, 

Bard.  Here,  sir. 

Fai.  Go  fetch  me  a  quart  of  sack  ;  put  a  toast  isH. 
[Exit  BisD.]  Have  I  lived  to  be  carried  m  a  basket,  like 
a  barrow  of  butchers  ofial ;  and  to  be  thrown  into  the 
Thames  ?  Well,  if  I  be  served  such  woUier  trick,  I'D 
have  my  brains  ta'en  out,  and  buttered,  and  give  them  to 
a  dog  for  a  new  year's  gift.  The  rogues  slighted  me  in- 
to the  river  with  as  liUle  remorse  as  they  would  have 
drowned  a  bitch's  blind  puppies,  fifteen  i'  the  litter ; 
and  yon  may  know  by  my  size,  that  1  have  a  Idnd  of 
alacri^  in  sinking ;  if  the  bottom  were  as  deep  as  hell, 
I  should  down.  I  had  been  drowned,  but  that  the  shore 
was  shelvy  and  shallow;  a  death  that  I  abhor;  for  the 
water  swells  a  man ;  and  what  a  thing  should  I  have 
been,  when  I  had  been  swelled!  1  should  bare  been  a 
mountain  of  mtuomy. 

Re-enter  Bardolph,  ■with  the  wine. 

Bard,  Here's  mistress  Quickly,  sir,  to  speak  with  yoa. 

Fal.  Come,  let  me  pour  in  some  sack  to  the  Thames 
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water;  for  my  belly's  as  cold,  as  if  I  had  swallowed  soow- 
balls  (or  pilb  to  cool  the  reins.    Call  her  in. 

&ird.  Cone  in,  woman. 

Enter  Mrt.  QpiCKLY, 

QiBC.  By  your  leave  ; — I  cry  you  mercy : — Give  your 
worship  good-morrow. 

Fal.  Take  away  these  chalices  :  Go  brew  me  a  pottle 
of  sack  finely. 

Bard.  With  e^,  sir  ? 

Fal.  Simple  of  itself;  111  no  puHet-spenn  in  my  brew< 
age.  [Exit  Bardolph.'\ — How  now? 

Qwtc.  Marry,  air,  I  come  to  your  worship  from  mistreBS 
Ford. 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford !  I  have  had  ibrd  enough :  I  wa« 
thrown  into  the  ford :  I  have  my  belly  full  of  ford. 

Quic.  Alas  the  day  !  good  heart,  that  was  not  her  fault : 
she  does.so  take  on  with  her  men ;  they  mistook  their 
erection. 

Fal.  So  did  I  mine,  to  build  vpoa  a  foolish  woman's 
promise. 

Qutc.  Well,  she  laments,  sir,  for  it,  that  it  would  yeam 
your  heart  to  see  it.  Her  husband  goes  this  morning  a 
liirding ;  she  desires  yog  once  more  to  come  to  her  be- 
tween eight  and  nine  :  I  must  cariy  her  word  quickly  ; 
she'll  make  you  amends,  I  warrant  you. 

fol.  Well,  t  will  visit  her  :  Tell  her  so  ;  and  bid  her 
think,  what  a  man  is  :  let  her  consider  his  frailty,  and  then  , 
judge  of  my  merit. 

Qfnc.  I  will  tell  her. 

Fal.  Do  so.     Between  nine  and  ten,  say'st  thou  1 

Qufc.  Eight  and  nine,  sir- 

Fill.  Well,  be  gone  :  I  will  not  miss  her. 

Qutc.  Peace  be  with  you,  sir  !  [Exii. 

Fal.  I  marrel,  Ihearnot  of  master  Brook  ;  he  sent  me 
frord  to  stay  within :  I  like  his  money  well.  0,  here  he 
comes. 

EiUer  Ford. 

Ford.  Bless  you,  sir! 

Fal.  Now,  master  Brook,  you  come  to  know  what 
hath  passed  between  me  and  Ford's  wife  T 

Ford.  That,  indeed,  sir  John,  is  my  busioesi. 

Fal.  Master  Brook,  I  will  not  he  to  yon  ;  I  was  at  her 
bouse  the  hour  she  appointed  me 
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Ford.  And  how  sped  you,  sir ! 

Fal.  Very  ill-£i¥Ou redly,  maater  Brook. 

Ford.  How  so,  air  1  Did  she  change  her  detennbation? 

Fal.  No,  naiter  Brook ;'  but  the  peaking  cornuto  her 
husband,  mEtater  Brook,  dnellini^  in  a  continual  'iarom  of 
jealousy,  comes  to  me  in  the  mstant  of  our  encounter, 
after  we  had  embraced,  kissed,  protested,  and,  aa  it  were, 
■poke  the  prologue  of  our  comedy  ;  and  at  hb  heeb  a 
rabble  of  his  companions,  thither  provoked  and  instigated 
by  his  distemper,  and,  forsooth,  to  search  his  house  ibr 
hie  wife's  love. 

Ford.  What,  while  you  were  there  T 
.Fai.  While  I  was  there. 

Ford.  And  did  he  search  for  you,  and  could  not  find  yuu  ? 

F<U.  You  shall  hear.  Aa  good  luck  would  have  it, 
comes  in  one  mistress  Pare  ;  gives  intelligence  of  Ford's 
approach;  and,  by  her  mvention,  and  Ford's  wife's  dis- 
tractim,  Uiey  conveyed  me  into  a  buck-basket. 

Ford.  A  buck-basket  1 

Fal.  By  the  Lord,  a  buck-basket :  rammed  me  in  with 
foul  shirts  and  amocks,  socks,  foul  atockinga,  md  greasy 
napkins  ;  that,  master  Brook,  there  wag  the  rankest  com- 
poand  of  villanous  amell,  that  ever  offended  mistril. 

Ford,   And  how  long  lay  you  there  ? 

Fai.  Nay,  you  shall  hear,  maater  Brook,  what  1  have 
anSered  to  hriiig  this  woman  to  evil  for  your  good.  Being 
thus  crammed  m  the  basket,  a  couple  of  Ford's  knaves, 
bis  hinds,  were  called  Ibrth  by  their  mistresa,.  to  carry  me 
in  the  name  of  foul  clothes  to  Datchet-lane  :  they  took 
me  on  their  ahoulders  ;  met  the  jealoua  knave  their  mas- 
ter in  the  door ;  who  asked  them  once  or  twice  what 
they  had  in  their  basket :  1  quaked  for  fear,  lest  the  lu- 
natic knave  would  have  searched  it ;  but  &te,  ordaitiing 
he  shoiild  be  a  cuckold,  held  his  band.  WeK  ;  on  went 
he  for  a  search,  and  away  went  I  for  foul  clothes.  But 
mai^  the  sequel,  master  Brook  :  I  suffered  the  pangs  of 
three  several  deaths  :  first,  an  intolerable  fright,  to  be  de- 
tected with  a  jealoua  rotten  bell-wether :  next,  to  he  com- 
passed, like  a  good  bilbo,*  in  the  circumference  of  a 
peck,  hilt  to  point,  heel  to  head;  and  then,  tobe-stopped 
in,  like  a  strong  distillation,  with  stinking  clsthes  that 
iretted  in  their  own  greaae  :  think  of  that, — a  man  of  loy 
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kidney,'— think  of  that ;  that  am  as  gabject  to  heat,  aa 
butter  ;  a  man  of  conlinual  dissolutioo  and  thaw  ;  it  was 
a  miracle,  to  'ecape  suffocation.  And  in  the  height  of 
UiU  bath,  when  1  was  more  than  half  Btewed  in  greage, 
like  a  Dutch  dish,  to  be  thrown  into  the  Thames,  and 
cooled,  glowing  hot,  in  that  snrge,  like  a  horee-ihoe  ; 
tbink  of  that, — hUsbg  hot,-r4faink  of  that,  master  Brook. 

Ford,  In  good  sadness,  sir,  I  am  sorry  Uiat  for  my  sake 
you  have  suffered  all  this.  My  snit  then  is  desperate  i 
you'li  undertake  her  no  more. 

Fal,  Master  Brook,  I  will  be  thrown  into  XHaa,  aa  I 
have  been  into  Thames,  ere  I  will  leave  her  thns.  Her 
Laaband  is  this  morning  gone  a  birding  :  I  have  received 
from  her  another  embassy  of  meeting ;  'twizt  eight  and 
nine  is  the  hour,  master  Brook. 

Ford.  'Tis  past  eight  already,  sir. 

Fal.  Is  if  ?  I  will  then  address  me  to  my  appointment 
Come  to  me  at  yonr  convenient  leisure,  and  you  shall 
kflOTT  how  I  speed  ;  and  the  conclusion  shall  be  crowned 
with  yoar  enjoying  her :  Adieu.  You  shall  have  her, 
master  Brook  ;  master  Brook,  yon  shall  cuckold  Ford. 
[Exit. 

Ford.  Hum!  ha!  is  this  a  vision  ?  is  this  a  dream  ?  do 
1  sleep  f  Master  Ford,  a«rake  ;  awake,  master  Ford  ; 
there's  a  bote  mide  in  your  best  coat,  master  Ford. 
This  'tis  to  be  married  !  this  'tis  to  have  linen,  and 
buck-baskets  ! — Well,  1  will  proclum  myself  what  I  am  : 
I  W)U  BOW  take  the  lecher  ;  he  is  at  my  house  :  be  can- 
not 'scape  me  ;  'tis  impossible  he  shonld  ;  he'  cannot 
creep  into  a  baU^nny  pnrse,  nor  into  a  pej^r-boz  : 
butf  lest  the  devil  that  guides  him  should  aid  him,  I  will 
search  mipossible  places.  Though  what  I  am  I  cannot 
avoid,  yet  to  be  what  I  would  not,  shall  not  make  me 
tame  :  if  I  have  horns  to  miake  one  mad,  let  the  proverb 
go  with  me,  I'll  be  bom  mad."  [Exit. 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l.—Tke  Street.     Enter  Mr:  Page,  Mr:  Qjoicklt, 
and  William. 
Mn.  Pag: 
IS  he  at  master  Ford's  already,  tlunk'st  thou  ? 

Qutc.  Sare,  he  ia  bj  this  ;  or  will  be  preaeDtly :  but 
truly,  he  is  very  coura^ouB  mad  about  his  throwing  into 
the  water.     Mistress  Ford  desires  you  to  come  suddeuly. 

JMr»,  Page.  I'll  be  with  her  by  and  by  j  I'll  but  bring 
ny  yoQUg  man  here  to  school :  Loolc,  where  his  master 
comes  ;  'tis  a  ptaying-day,  I  see. 

EnUt  Sir  HuoH  ErAirs. 
How  DOW,  sir  Hugh  ?  no  school  to  day  i 

Eoa.  No  ;  master- Slender  is  let  the  boys  leave  to  play, 

Qme.  Blessing  of  hia  heart! 

Mr:  Page.  Sir  Hugh,  my  husband  says,  my  son  profits 
nothing  in  the  world  at  his  book  ;  I  pray  you,  ask  htna 
some  questions  in  his  accideoee. 

Eva.  Come  hither,  WiUiam  ;  bold  up  your  heftd  ;  come- 

Mrt.  Page.  Come  on,  sirrah  ;  hold  up  your  head  ;  an- 
swer yonr  master,  be  not  afraid. 

^a.  William,  how  mai^  numbers  is  in  nouns  ? 

Will.  Two.  * 

Qut'e.  Truly,  I  thought  there  had  been  one  nun^r 
more  ;  because  they  say,  od's  nouns. 

Eva.  Peace  your  tattBngs.     What  is  fair,  William  t 

Win.  Puleher. 

Qutc.  Poulcats  t  there  are  ^rer  things  than  poUlcats, 
sure. 

Eva.  You  are  a  very  smplieity  'oman  ;  I  pray  you, 
peace.     What  is  tapti,  Wilham  ?. 

Will.  A  stone. 

Eoa.  And  what  is  a  stone,  WilKam  ? 

Will.  A  pebble. 

Eva.  No,  it  is  lapii ;  I  pray  you,  remember  hi  yo<» 
prain. 

Will.  Lapi: 

Eva.  That  is  a  good'WiOiam.  What  is  he,  William, 
that  does  lend  articles  1 

Will.  Articles  are  borrowed  of  the  pronoun  ;  and  be 
tiius  decEned,  Sngularitery  nominaiivo,  hie,  hoc,  hoe. 
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Eoa.  JfomituUivo,  hig,  hag,  hog ; — pray  yon,  mark :  g;e- 
nitivo,  Attfiu ;  Well,  what  is  your  oectwotite  eate  ? 

Will.  Aceitsativo,  hine. 

Eva.  I  pray  you,  have  yonr  Teraembraiice,  child  ;  A^ 
etuaiivo,  king,  hang,  hog. 

Qwtc.  Hang  hog  is  Latin  /or  bacon,  I  warrant  yoa, 

Ena.  Leave  your  prabUes,  'oman. — What  is  the  JxO' 
live  caie,  William  ? 

mil.  0—voeativo,  O. 

£00.  Remember,  William  ;  focative  is,  caret, 

^uic.  And  that's  a  ^od  root. 

Eva.   'Oman,  forbear. 

Mrs.  Page.  Peace. 

Eva.  What  is  yonr  genitive  case  plural,  William  ? 

Will.  Genitive  caae  ? 

Eva.  Ay. 

IVill.  Oenitive, — horvm,  harum,  konttn. 

QiBc.  'Vengeance  of /eftny'jcase!  ^6  on  her  1 — nevbr 
Dame  her,  child,  if  she  be  a  whore. 

Eva.  For  shams,  'oman. 

Q;aie.  You  do  ill  to  teach  the  child  such  words  :  h« 
teaches  him  to  hide  and  to  hack,  which  they'll  do  ^t 
enough  at  themselves ;  and  to  call  borum : — fye  upon  yott  \ 

Eva.  'Oman,  art  thou  lunatics  1  hast  tbou  no  under- 
standings for  thy  cases,  and  the  numbers  of  the  genders  ? 
TboQ  art  as  foolish  christian  creatures  as  I  would  desires. 

Mrs.  Page.  Pr'ythee,  hold  thy  peace, 

Eva.  Shew  me  now,  William,  some  declensions  of  yonr 
pronouns. 

Wm.  Forsooth.  I  have  Ibrgot. 

Eva,  It  is  ki,  ka,  cod ;  if  yon  foi^t  your  kies,  your 
km,  and  your  cods,  you  must  be  preeches.  Go  your 
ways,  and  play,  go. 

Mr*.  Page.  He  is  a  better  scholar  than  I  thought  he  was, 

Eva.  He  is  a  good  sprag  memory.    Farewell,  Mrs.  Page. 
[Exit  Sir  Hugh 

Mrs.  Page.  Adieu,  good  sir  Hugh. — Get  you  home, 
boy. — Come,  we  stay  too  long.  [Extant. 

SCENE  II. 

A  Room  in  Ford's  house.      Enter  Falstafv   and  Mr*. 

Ford. 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  your  sorrow  hath  eaten  up  my 
nfferaDce  :  I  sec,  yon  are  obsequioos  in  your  love,  and 
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I  profttB  reqaital  to  a  hair's  breedtb ,  not  only,  ; 
Ford,  in  the  simple  office  of  love,  but  in  all  the  accoutre- 
ment, complement,  and  ceremony  of  iU  Bat  are  yoa 
■ore  of  your  biubaod  now  ? 

Mrt.  Ford.  He's  a  birding,  smeet  sir  John. 

Mr:  Page.  [WiAin.]  Wbat  boa,  gossip  Ford  1  wbftt  boa  . 

Mrs.  Ford.  Step  into  tbe  chamber,  air  John.    [Ex.  Fal. 
Enter  Mri.  Pace. 

Jlfr».  Page.  Hbw  now,  sweetheart  t  who's  at  home  be- 
sides yonr^ff ! 

Mri.  Ford.  Why,  none  but  mine  own  people. 

Mr).  Page.  Indeed? 

Mrs.  Ford.  No,  certainrjr  ;~-SpeBk  loader.  [Jswie. 

Mrs.  Page.  Truly,  I  am  fio  glad  yoa  have  nobody  here. 

Mrt.  Ford.  Why? 

JUr5.  Page.  Why,  .woman,  your  husband  is^  in  bis  old 
lunes  again  :  be  so  takes  on  y<»der  nith  my  husband  ; 
so  rails  agmost  all  married  mankind  ;  so  curses  all  Bre's 
daughters,  of  what  complexion  soerer  ;  and  sq  buffets 
himself  on  the  forehead,  crying,  Peer-oitt,  Peer-ovt  I 
that  any  madness,  I  ever  yet  beheld,  seemed'  bat  tame- 
Beu,  ciriUty,  aod  patience,  to  this  his  distemper  he  is  in 
■ow  :  I  am  glad  the  &t  knight  is  not  here. 

Mr*.  Ford.  Why,  does  he  talk  of  him? 

Mr>.  Page.  Of  none  but  him  ;  and  swears,  be  was  car- 
ried out,  the  last  time  he  searched  lor  him,  in  a  basket : 
C tests  to  my  husband,  he  is  now  here  ;  and  hatb  drawn 
and  the  rest  of  their  company  firom.  their  spott,  to 
inake  another  experimeot  ofhis  suspicion :  but  1  am  glad 
the  knight  is  not  here  ;  now  he  shall  see  his  own  footeiy. 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  near  is  be,  mistresB  Page  t 

Mrs.  Page.  Hard  by  ;  at  street  end  ;  be  will  be  here 
anon. 

Mri.  Ford.  I  am  undone  1 — the  knight  is  here. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  then  you  are  utteriy  sbamedr  and 
fee's  but  a  dead  man.  What  a  womau  are  you  ? — Away 
with  him,  away  with  him  ;  better  shame  than  murder. 

Mrt.  Ford.  Which  way  should  be  go  ?  how  should  I 
bestow  him?  Shall  1  put  him  into  the  basket  again  ? 
Re-enter  Fjlstaff. 

Fal.  No,  I'D  come  no  more  i'  the  basket :  May  I  not 
fO  out,  ere  he  come  ? 

Mrs,  Page.  Alas,  three  of  master  Fonl's  brotheis 
watch  tbe  door  with  pistols,  that  none  should  issue  out  ; 
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otherwise  you  nu^t  slip  anay  ere  he  came.  Bat  what 
make  you  here  ? 

Fal.  What  shall  I  do  ? — I'll  creep  up  into  the  chimoey 

Mri.  Ford.  There  they  always  nse  to  dischai^e  their 
1)irdiDg;-pieceB  :  Creep  into  the  kila-hcde. 

Fal.  Where  is  it  ? 

•Mrt.  Ford.  He  will  seek  there,  on  my  word.  Nnther 
press,  coffer,  chest,  trunk,  well,  vault,  bat  he  hath  an  ab- 
stract ibr  the  remembrance  of  such  places,  and  goes  to 
tbetn  by  his  note  :  There  is  no  hiding:  you  in  the  house. 

Fai.  VU  go  oat  then. 

Mri.  Page.  If  you  go  out  iu  your  own  semblance,  you 
die,  sir  John.     Unless  you  go  out  disguised, — 

Mrt.  Ford,  How  might  we  disguise  him  1 

Mri.  page.  Alas  the  day,  I  know  not.  There  is  no  wo- 
man's gown  big  enough  for  lijtn  ;  otherwise,  he  might  [uit 
on  a  hat,  a  inomer,  and  a  kerchief,  and  so  escape. 

Fai.  Good  hearts,  devise  something:  any  extremity, 
rather  than  a.  mischief. 

Mti.  Ford.  Hy  maid's  aunt,  the  &t  woman  of  Brentford, 
has  a  gown  above. 

Mn.  Page.  On  my  word,  it  will  serve  him ;  she's  as 
big  as  he  is:  and  there's  her  thrum'd  hat,  and  her  mnffier 
too:'  Runup,  sir  John. 

Jlfr«.  Ford.  Go,  go,  sweet  sir  John :  mistress  Pa^  and 
I  will  look  some  linen  for  your  head. 

Mrt.Page.  Quick,  quick;  we'll  come  dre^ you  straight, 
put  on  the  gown  the  while.  {Exit  Fii.. 

Mri.  Ford.  I  would  my  bushand  would  meet  him  in  thw 
shape  :  he  cannot  abide  Uie  old  woman  of  Brentford ;  he 
swears,  she's  a  witch ;  forbade  her  my  house,  and  hath 
threatened  to  beat  her. 

Mn.  Page.  Heaven  guide  him  to  thy  husband's  cudgel; 
and  the  devil  guide  his  cudgel  afterwards! 

Mrt.  Ford.  But  is  my  husband  coming  1 

Mrt.  Page.  Ay,  in  good  sadness,  is  he  ;  and  talks  of  the 
basket  too,  howsoever  he  bath  had  ioteUigence. 

Mrt.  Ford,  We'll  try  that ;  for  I'll  appoint  my  vaen  to 
carry  the  basket  again,  to  meet  him  at  the  door  with  it, 
as  they  did  last  time. 

Mri.  Page.  Nay,  but  he'll  be  here  presently  :  let's  go 
dress  him  uke  the  witch  of  Brentford. 

[1]  Tli«  tknm  h  tbm  *od  of  ^  wvktu'b  wtta,  wid  nt  onj  HppoM,  wu  UAd 
fM  iIm  PiTipoH  or  auklu  coafM  ball.  The  owitir  ou  ■  thli  pEgeeof  ILuaCbtf 
UTsnd  tin  llpi  ud  cUo.  ETBBVSRS 


M6  MUUIT  wires  ifirn. 

Mn.  Ford.  I'll  fint  direct  my  men  vriut  they  skall  do 

with  the  basket.    Go  np,  I'll  bring  Uoea  ibr  him  straight 

[Exit. 
Mrt.  Pagt.    Hang  him,  diahoneat  rariet !  we  caouit 
misase  turn  enough. 
We'll  leave  a  proof,  by  that  which  we  will  do. 
Wires  may  be  merry,  and  yet  honest  too: 
We  do  not  act,  that  often  jest  and  laugh  ;  ■ 
Til  old  but  true.  Still  mint  tat  ail  At  dri^.        ^Ex>t. 

Rt-mUer  Mr*.  Ford,  with  two  Servanit, 

Mn.  Ford.  Go,'  sirs,  take  the  basket  again  on  your 

shoulders;  your  master  is  bard  at  door  ;  if  he  bidyoucet 

it  down,  obey  him :  quickly,  despatch.  [Exit. 

1  Stm.  Come,  come,  t^e  it  up. 

S  Serv.  Fray  heaven,  it  be  not  fiill  of  (be  knight  again. 

1  Serv.  I  hope  not ;  I  had  as  lief  bear  so  nwch  lead. 

JEitter  FoBD,  FxoE,  Shallow,  Caivs,    and  Sir  Hdoh 

EVAHS. 

Ford.  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  master  Page,  have  yon 
any  way  then  to  unfool  me  again  ! — Set  down  the  basket, 
viUam : — Somebody  call  my  wife  : — Ton,  youth  in  a  bas- 
ket, come  out  here ! — O,  you  panderly  rascab !  there's  a 
knot,  a  ging,*  a  pack,  a  conspiracy  against  me  :  \ow  shall 
the  devU  be  shamed. — Wbatt  Wiie,  1  say  I  come,  ceote 
forth;  behold  what  honest  clothes  you  send  ibrtii  to 
bleaching. 

Page.  Why,  this  passes  !  Master  Ford,  you  are  not  to 
go  loose  any  longer ;  you  must  be  pinioned. 

Eva,  Why,  this  is  lunatics  !  this  is  mad  as  &  mad  dog! 

Sbal.  Indeed,  master  Ford,  this  is  not  well ;  indeed. 
Enter  Mrt.  Ford. 

Ford.  So  say  I  too,  sir. — Come  hither,  mistrees  Ford; 
mistress  Ford,  the  honest  woman,  the  modest  wife,  ^^^ 
virtuous  creatare,  that  hath  the  jealous  fool  to  her  hus- 
band ! — 1  suspect  without  cause,  mistress,  do  I  ? 

Jlfr».  Ford.  Heavea  be  my  witness,  you  do,  if  you  sus- 
pect me  in  any  dishonesty. 

Ford.  Well  said,  biazen-face ;  hold  it  out. — Come  fcrili, 
sirrah.  [Palli  the  clothes  out  of  At  Sorf**- 

Page.  This  passes ! 

Mrt.  Ford.  Are  you  not  ashamed  1  let  the  clothes  alone.  ' 
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Urd.  I  shftll  find  jon  anon. 

£110.  'Tk  uereasouaUe !  WiQ  yen  take  op  your  wi&'i 
clothes  ?    Come  away. 

Ford.  Emptj  the  basket,  I  saj'. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  man,  why, 

Ford.  Master  Page,  ae  1  am  a  man,  there  waaone  coa> 
veyed  out  of  my  house  yesterday  in  thii  basket :  Why 
may  not  he  be  there  again  ?  Id  my  house  1  am  aore  ha 
is  :  my  intelligence  is  true  ;  my  jealoney  is  reascHMble  : 
Flock  me  oat  all  the  linen. 

Mr t.  Ford.  If  yon  Sudamaa  there,  heahall  die  a  flea's 
death. 

Pagt.  Here's  no  man. 

Shal.  By  my  fidelity,  this  is  not  well,  master  Ford ; 
this  wron^  you. 

■Eva.  Master  Ford,  yoa  must  pntj,  and  not  follow  the 
imaginatioiie  of  your  own  heart :  this  is  jealousies. 

Ford.  WeU,  he's  not  here  I  seek  for. 

Pagt.  No,  nor  no  where  else,  but  in  your  brain. 

Ford.  Help  to  search  my  house  this  one  time;  if  1 
find  not  what  I  seek,  shew  no  colour  for  my  extremity, 
let  me  forever  be  your  table-sport ;  let  them  Bay  of  me, 
As  jealoDS  as  Ford,  that  searched  a  bt^ow  wall~nut  for 
lus  wife's  leman.'  Satisfy  me  once  more ;  once  more 
search  with  me. 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  hoa,  mistress  Paget  come  yon,  and 
the  old  woman,  down  j  my  husband  wiU  come  into  the 
chamber. 

Ford.  Old  woman  1  What  old  woman's  that  ? 

Mr:  Ford,  Why,  it  is  my -maid's  sunt  of  Brentford. 

Ford.  A  witch,  a  quean,  an  old  cozenin|  qnewi  I  Hare 
I  not  ibrbid  her  my  bouse  ?  She  comes  of  errands,  does 
■he  ?  We  are  simple  men  ;  we  do  not  know  what's  brought 
to  pass  under  the  protession  of  fortune-telling.  She  works 
by  charms,  by  spells,  by  the  figure,  and  inch  daubery  as 
this  is  i  beyond  our  element :  we  know  Qothing. — Come  < 
down,  you  witch,  yon  hag  you  ;  come  down,  I  say. 

Mri,  Ford.  Nay,  good,  sweet  husband  ; — good  gentle-    ■ 
men,  let  him  not  strike  the  old  woman. 

Enter  Falstaff  mi  women'*  cloiha,  led  byMra.  PiCB. 

Mrt.  Page.  Come,  mother  Prat,  come,  give  me  your 
hand. 

PJ  irfoiu,  L  •.  Ina,  it  dartied  boa  Its',  □•Uet,  M«k4,  uid  num.    ST£E. 
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ford.    Ill  prat  her:— ^ut  of  my  door,  joo  witclil 

\htat*  Aun.]  yon  rag,  yon  bag^ge,  you  polecat,  yon  ron- 

y<H)!  oatl  out!  I'll  conjure  yoa,  I'll  ibrtone -tell  you. 

[Exit  Fai,. 
Jlfn.  Page.  Are  you  not  ashamed }  I  think,  you  have 

killed  the  poor  woman. 

Mrt.  Fard.  Nfty,  he  will  do  it : — "lis  a  goodly  credit 

Ford.  Hang  her,  witch  t 

Eva.  By  yea  and  no,  I  think,  the  'oman  is  a  witch  in- 
deed :  I  Uke  not  when  a  'oman  has  a  great  peard ;  1  spy 
ft  great  peard  under  her  muffler. 

Ford.  Will  yon  follow,  gentlemen  ?  I  beseech  you,  fol- 
low ;  see  but  tixe  issue  oif  my  jealousy  ;  if  I  cry  out  thua 
upon  DO  trail,*  never  trust  me  when  I  open  again. 

Page.  Let's  obey  his  humour  a  little  further:  Come, 
gentlemen.  (Ere.  Page,  Fobd,  Shai..  and  Eva, 

Mrs.  Page.  Trust  me,  he  beat  him  most  pitifully. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  by  the  mass,  that  he  did  not ;  he  beat 
him  most  unpitifuUy,  methought. 

Jlfn.  Page.  I'll  have  the  cudgel  hallowed,  and  huag  o'er 
the  altar;  it  hath  done  meritorious  serricc. 

Mn.  Ford.  What  think  you  ?  May  we,  with  the  war- 
rant of  woman-hood,  and  the  witness  of  a  good  conscience, 
pursue  him  with  any  further  revenge  ? 

Mr*.  Page.  The  spirit  of  waatoiiness  is,  sure,  scared 
out  of  him ;  if  the  devil  have  him  not  in  fee-simple,  with 
fine  and  recovery,'  he  will  never,  1  think,  io  the  way  of 
waste,  attempt  us  again. 

Mrt.  Ford.  Shall  we  tell  our  husbanda  how  we  have 
served  him  1 

Mn.  Page.  Yes,  by  all  means;  if  it  be  but  to  scrape 
die  figures  out  of  your  husband's  brains.  If  they  can  find 
in  their  hearts,  the  poor  onvirtoous  fat  knight  shall  be 
any  farther  afflicted,  we  two  will  still  be  the  ministers. 

Mn.  Ford.    I'll ,  warrant,    they'll   have    him  publicly 


two,  I  wiBh  11  hidbaen  nricliMd firil.  miiery  UDlltely  tixPDrd,  hiTingSeen 
■D  decelied  befon.  >nif  tnairlDE  Ibit  fie  tud  been  deuiied,  xould  luS'ei  blm  to 
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slian^ :  taA,  metUoks,  there  would  be  no  period  to  Iha 
jest,  sbaald  be  net  be  pnblicly  sbamed. 

Mn.  Piag«.  Come,  to  the  fm^e  with  it  then,  shme  it : 
I  WBoM  flat  faBTe  tbiflgs  cool.  {^Exeuat 


A  Room  in  Ae  GortM-  bin.     Enter  Hott  and  Bahdolpb. 

Bard.  Sir,  the  Germans  desire  to  have  three  of  youi 
faoraes  :  the  doke  himself  will  beto-moirow  at  court,  and 
they  are  ^ing  to  meet  iam. 

Heit,  What  duke- should  that  be,  comes  so  secretly  ?  1 
hear  not  of  him  iu  the  court :  Let  me  speak  with  the  g«i^ 
tlemen  ;  they  speak  English  ? 

Bard.  Aj,  sir ;  I'll  call,  them  to  yop. 

Host.  They  ahall  have  my  horses  ;  but  111  make  them 
pay,  m  sauce  them :  They  have  had  my  bouse  a  week 
At  commfmd ;  I  have  tonied  away  my  other  guests ;  they 
must  come  off;  I'll  sauce  them.:  Come.  [ExnoU 

SCENE  IV, 

A  Room  in  Ford's  hotue.     Enter  Pjtac,  Fokd,  Mrt.  Paok, 

Mri.  Ford,  and  Sir  Hdoh  EvAits. 

Eoa.  'Tia  one  of  the  pest  discretions  of  a 'oman  as  erer 
I  did  look  upon. 

Page.  And  did  he  send  you  both  these  letters  at  an  in- 
stant? 

Mrt.  Page.  Within  a  qnarter  of  an  hour. 

ford.  Pardon  me,  wife  :  Henceforth  do  what  thou  wilt : 
I  rather  will  suspect  the  son  wiUi  cold, 
Than  thee  with  wantooness  :  now  doth  thy  honoor  ttand 
Ib  him  that  was  of  late  an  heretic, 
As  firm  as  faith. 

Pi^e.  'Tit  well,  'tis  well ;  no  more. 
Be  not  as  Extreme  in  submissioB,  • 
As  in  offence ; 

But  let  our  plot  go  forward  :  let  our  wires 
Yet  once  again,  to  make  ns  public  sport, 
Appoint  a  meeting  with  this  old  &t  fellow, 
Where  we  may  take  him,  and  disgrace  him  for  it 

Ford.  There  is  no  better  way  than  that  they  spoke  oC 

Page.  How  1  to  send  him  word  theyjll  meet  him  in  the 
park  at  midnight!  fye,  &e  ;  he'll  nerer  come* 

Vm-I.  « 
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£va.  Yon  say,  he  hva  been  thrown  into  the  riven ;  and 
haa  been  grieTousI;  peaten,  as  an  old'unaa:  methioks, 
there  should  be  terroia  iu  bim,  that  he  should  not  come  ; 
methinks,  his  flesh  is  punished,  he  shall  have  no  desirea. 

Page,  So  think  I  too. 

Mrt.  Ford.  Devise  bat  bftir  you'll  use  him  when  he 

And  let  us  two  devise  to  bring  him  thither. 

Mr*.  Page.  There  is  an  old  tale  goes,  that  Hena  9m 
hunter, 
Sometime  a  keeper  here  in  Wmdaor  forest. 
Doth  all  tbe  winter-time,  at  still  midnight. 
Walk  round  about  an  oak,  with  great  ni|:g'd  hons  ; 
And  there  he  blasts  the  tree,  and  takes  the  catQe  ;* 
And  makes  milcb-kine  yield  blood,  and  shakes  a.  chain 
In  a  moBt  hideous  and  dreadful  manner  : 
Yoa've  heard  of  such  a  spirit ;  and  weH  you  know, 
The  superstitions  idle-headed  eld 
Received,  and  did  deliver  to  oor  age, 
This  tale  of  Herae  the  Hunter  for.  a  tmth. 

Page.  Why,  yet  there  want  Dot  many,  that  do  fear 
Id  deep  of  night  to  walk  by  this  Heme  a  oftk: 
But  what  of  this  ; 

Mrs.  Ford.  Marry,  this  is  «ur  device ; 
That  Falstaff  at  that  oak  shall  meet  with  us. 
Disguised  like  Heme,  with  huge  horns  on  bis  head. 

Page.  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he'll  come. 
And  in  this  shape  :  When  you  have  brought  him  thither,    ' 
What  shdl  be  done  with  him  ?  what  is  your  plot  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  That  likewise  have  we  thought  upon,  aod 
thus:— 
Nan  Page  my  daughter,  and  my  little  son,  ' 
And  three  or  four  more  of  their  growth,  we'll  dress 
Like  urchins,  ouphes,'  and  lairies,  green  and  white. 
With  rounds  of  waxen  tapers  on  their  heads, 
And  rattles  in  their  bauds  ;  upon  a  sudden. 
As  Falstaff,  she,  and  I,  are  newly  met, 
Let  them  from  forth  a  saw-pit  rush  at  once 
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With  some  diffused  song ;'  upon  their  Bight, 
We  two  in  great  amazedaess  will  fly  : 
Then  let  them  all  eacircle  him  abcnit. 
And,  ^irj-lilce,  to  pinch  the  aocleau  knight ; 
And  ask  bim,  why ,  that  hour  of  &iiy  rerel, 
In  their  so  sacred  paths  he  dares  totcead, 
In  shape  pro&ne  ? 

Mrt.  Ford.  And,  till  he  tell  the  truth, 
Let  the  supposed  fairies  pinch  him  sound, 
And  bnm  hun  with  their  tapeis. 

JUrt.  Page.  The  truth  being  known, 
We'll  all  present  ourselves  ;  dia-hora  the  spirit. 
And  mock  him  home  to  Windsor. 

Ford.  The  children  must 
Be  practised  well  to  this,  or  they'll  ne'er  do't. 

Eva.  1  will  teaab  the  children  their  behariours,  and  I 
will  be  bke  a  jack-an-apes  also,  to  bum  the  knight  with 
Btj  taber. 

Ford.  That  will  be  excellent.  I'll  go  buy  them  vizards. 

Mrt.  Page.  My  Nan  shall  be  the  queen  of  all  the  fidries, 
Finely  attired  in  a  robe  of  white. 

Page.  That  silk  will  I  go  buy ; — and  in  that  time 
^ull  master  Slender  steal  my  Nan  away,  [Md», 

And  marry  her  at  Eton.;— Go,  send  to  FalstafF  straight. 

Ford.  Nay,  I'll  to  him  again  in  name  of  Brook: 
He'll  tell  me  all  his  purpose  :  Sure,  he'U  come. 

Mrt.  Page,  Fear  not  you  that:  Go,  get  us  properties, 
And  tricking  for  our  &iries.* 

Eva.  Let  us  aboot  it :  It  is  admirable  pleasures,  and 
fery  honest  koav eries.  [Ex.  Paoe,  Ford,  and  Evavs. 

Mr*.  Page.  Go,  mistress  Ford, 
£^qj  Qpickly  to  sir  John,  to  know  his  mind. 

[£xtt  Mri.  FoED. 
I'll  to  the  doctor ;  he  hath  my  good  will. 
And  none  trat  he,  to  marry  with  Nan  Page. 
That  Slender,  though  well  landed,  is  an  idiot ; 
And  be  my  husband  best  of  all  affects  = 
The  doctor  is  well  money'd,  and  bis  friends 
Potent  at  court;  he,  none  but  he,  shall  hare  her. 
Though  twenty  thousand  worthier  come  to  craye  her.  [Ex. 
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SCENE  V. 

j1  Btmrn  w  Uu  GarUr  hiu     £ntw  Hott  mul  SiHrts. 

Hoit.  What  trooidat  thou  hare,  boor  ?  what,  thick- 
skin  ?  speak,  breathe,  discUM ;  brie^  sbort,  <)aick,  «ap. 

Sim.  Harry,  sir,  I  come  to  ^eak  with  sir  JtAm  Faktaff 
from  master  Sknder. 

.  Hott.  There's  his  chEHoher,  hie  house,  hk  castle,  his 
staadifig-bed,  and  trockle-bed ;  'tis  painted  ab«iK  with 
the  story  of  the  prodigal,  fresh  aad  new  :  Gb,  knock  and 
call ;  he'll  speak  lilK  an  Jiitkropoghagimatt  unto  thee  : — 
Knock,  I  say. 

Sim.  There's  ui  old  woman,  a  iat  woman,  gone  isp  into 
his  chamber ;  1*11  be  so  bold  as  stay,  sir,  tiU  she  come 
down :  I  come  to  speak  with  her,  indeed. 

Mut~  Ha  I  a  &t  woman  !  the  knight  may  be  robbed  ; 
I'll  tali. — ^BuUy  knight !  bully  sir  John  <  speak  from  tby 
hmgs  military :  Art  thou  there  ?  k  ia  thine  holt,  thioe 
Epheaian,  caMs. 

Fai.  [oimic.]  How  now,  mine  best  ? 

Ho^.  Here's  a  Bohemian-Tartar,'^  tarries  the  conunff 
down  of  thy  fiit  womafl :  Let  her  descend,  bally,  let  her 
descend;  ffljchambenafe  ltoi)ourable;Fye!prirai(7?fye! 
Enter  Faistaxf, 

Fat.  ThM%  was,  mine  host,  an  old  &t  woman  eren  now 
with  m.e  ;  but  she's  gone. 

Sim.  Fny  yeu,  sir,  was't  not  tiie  wise  woman  of  Brent- 
Ibrd? 

Fal.  Ay,  marry,  was  it,  mascIe-^heH  ;*  what  wouM  yon 
mth  her  ? 

rSim.  My  master,  sir,  my  master  Slender,  sent  to  her» 
seeing  her  go  through  the  street,  to  know,  sir,  whether 
•ne  Nym,  sir,  that  beguiled  him  of  a  chain,  had  the  chain^ 

Fal,  I  spake  wiSi  the  old  woman  about  k. 
Sim.  And  witat  says  she,  I  pray,  sir? 
Fal.  Harry,  she  rays,  ^at  the  rery  same  man  Art  be- 
guiled master  Slender  of  htscfa&in,  cozened  him  sf  it. 
iSifn,  I  woaU,  I  could  hare  spoken  with  Ae  woman 
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herself;  I  had  other  thingB  to  have  apoken  with  her  loo, 
from  him. 

fai.  What  are  they  ?  let  ns  know. 

Hoit.  Ay,  come  ;  qaick. 

Sim.  I  may  not  conceal  then,  »r. 

FaL  Conce^  them>  or  thou  dy'st. 

Sim.  Why,  sir,  they  were  nothing  bnt  abont  mistren 
Anne  Page  ;  to  Iwow,  if  it  were  my  master's  iortune  to 
hare  ber,  or  no. 

Fal.  >Tis,  tJ9  his  tbrtone. 

Sim.  What,  sir  1 

Fal.  To  have  her, — or  no :  Go  ;  taji,  (he  woman  told 
ne  so. 

Sim.  May  I  be  so  bold  to  say  so,  sir  ? 

Fal.  Ay,  sir  Tike  ;  who  more  bold  ? 

Sim.  I  thank  your  worship  :  1  shall  make  Iot  master 
glad  with  these  tidings.  [^^'  Sni. 

Host.  Thou  art  cterkly,  thon  art  clerkly,  sir  John-: 
Was  there  a  wise  woman  with  thee  T 

Fat.  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  host;  one,  that  hath 
taught  me  more  wit  Uiao  ever  I  learned  be&re  in  aof 
life :  and  I  paid  nothing  for  it  neither,  but  was  paid  for 
my  learning. 

Enter  BAnnocPH. 

Bard.  Out,  alas,  sir  1  cozenage  !  mere  cozenage  t 

ffoit.  Where  be  my  horses  ?  apeak  well  of  them,  varletto. 

Bard.  Run  away  with  the  cozeners  :  ibr  so  so<»t  as  I 
came  beyond  Eton,  they  threw  me  oS,  from  behind  one 
of  them,  in  a  slough  of  mire  ;  and  set  spurs,  aqd  away, 
like  three  german.  devils,  three  doctor  Faustuses.' 

Hoit.  They  are  gone  but  to  meet  the   duke,  villain.: 
do  not  say,  they  be  fled  ;  Germans  are  honest  men. 
Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evass^ 

Eva.  Where  is  mine  host  ? 

Host.  What  is  the  matter,  sir  ? 

Eva.  Have  a  care  of  your  eatevtaioments':  there  is  a 
friend  o'  mine  come  to  town,  tells  me,  there  is  three 
cozen  germans,  that  has  cozened  alt  the  hosts  of  Read- 
ings, of  Maidenhead,  of  Colebrook,  of  horses  and  money. 
I  tell  you  ioi  good-will,  look  you  :  you  are  wise,  and  fall 
«f  gibes,  and  vlouting-stogs  ;  and 'tis  not  convenient  you 
should  be  cozened  :  Fare  you  well.  [Exit 

IS]  JatuViiBCagonnDlroi 
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Gmm*.  Vere  ii  mine  Hott  de  JatUm  ? 

Hott.  Here,  master  doctor,  in  yvr^vtj,  and  donbtfuT 
£lenuiuw 

CoMM.  I  cumot  tell  ■ni.'»d»t :  Bat  it  b  teU-a  me,,  d^ 
jOQ  make  ^nd  prefwratioa  Sx  a  dulce  di  JarmoHy :  bjr 
■7  trot,  dere  i«  no  dake,  dal  de  court  ii  know  tfr  come  ;. 
I  tell  70D  &x  good  Till :  adieo.  {Exit 

Hotl,  Hue  and  cvy,  villain,  g;o : — assist  me,  Imq^  ; 
I  am  undone  : — dy,  run,  hue  anj  cry,  villain  1  1  am  un- 
ilone  1  \Exemit  Hat  and  Bi^n- 

Fal.  I  wotild,  alt  the  world  migjit  be  cozened  ;  fiir  I 
have  been  cozened,  and  beaten  too.  If  it  should  come  to 
the  ear  of  the  court,  how  I  bare  been  trans&nned,  and 
kow  ray  trausformatioii  hatii  been  washed  and  cudgeled, 
thej  would  melt  me  eut  of  n^  bt,  drop  by  drop,  and  b- 
^or  fiibennen's  boots  with  me^ -I  warrant,  (bey  woidd 
whip  me  with  their  fine  wits,  till  I  was  a»  cceet-fidleiL 
■»  a  dried  pear.  I  never  prospered  raice-  I  forswore 
myself  at  pntjiero^  Well,  if  my  wind  were  bat  htag 
enoogh  ta  say  my  prayers,  1  woiJd  rap^it.-^ 

Now !  whence  cotae  you  1 

Qui'c.  From  tfae  two  parties,  iorsootb^ 

Fal.  The  ievQ  take  me  party,  and  his  dsin  the  otteF, 
and  so  they  ehalL  be  both  bestowed !  I  have  suffered  more 
for  their  sates,  more,  than  tie  villonous  inconstancy  of 
man's  dispositioti  is  able  t»  bear. 

Qutc.  And  have  not  they  suffered  t  Tes,  I  warrant ; 
epeciou^  one  of  tbera  ;  mistress  Ford,  ^ood  heart,  is 
beaten  black  and  bine,  ^lat  yoa  cannot  see  a  white  spot 
about  her. 

Fal.  What  tell'st  thou  me  of  black  mi  blue  ?  I  was 
beaten  myself  into  all  the  colours  of  tbe  rainbow  ;  and  I 
was  tike  to  be  apprehended  ibr  the  witch  of  Brentferd  ; 
but  that  jny  aduorable  dexterity  of  wit,  my  cennterfeiting 
the  actions  nf  an  old  woman,  deliver'd  me-,  the  knave 
constable  had  set  me  i'  tbe  stocks,  i*  the  cmmnoa  stocks, 
for  a  witch. 

Qttie.  Sir,  Tet  me  speak  with  you  in  your  chamber  : 
you  shaQ  hear  how  things  go  ;  and,  I  warrant,  to  ywa 
content.  Here-  is  a  letter  will  say  somewhat.  Good 
hearts,  what  ado  is  hare  to  bring  you  together  I  Sure*  one 
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of  yon  JawiHit  aerTe  he«T«i  well,  tiat  yott  »ge»  crowad ' 
Fa/.  Cuae  up  into  i^  <duiiiber.  [Estimt 

SCENE  VL 
AtoUter  Roam  in  Utt  Oarltr  hm.     Enttr  Fertoh  (md  Hott. 

Hott.  Uaeter  Fenton.  talk  not  to  loe ;  m;  mind  u  faea- 
yy,  I  will  give  over  all. 

Fent.  Yet  hear  me  speak :  Assist  me  in  mj  parpon. 
And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I'll  give  thee 
A  hundred  pound  m  gold,  more  than  year  loss. 

Holt.  I  wiU  hear  you,  master  Feoton ;  and  I  will,  at  tha 
least,  keep  your  counseL 

Ftvt.  From  time  to  time  I  bare  acquamted  you 
With  the  dear  love  I  bear  to  6ir  Aane  Page ; 
Who,  mutually,  hath  answered  my  affection 
(So  &i  forth  as  herself  n^ht  be  her  chooser); 
Even  to  my 'wish  :  I  have  a  letter  irom  her 
Of  snch  contents  as  you  will  wonder  at ; 
The  mirth  whereors  so  larded  with  my  matter. 
That  neither,  singly,  can  be  noaniieBted, 
Without  tbe  show  of  both  ;  wherein  &t  Falstaff 
Hath  a  greid  scene  :  the  image  of  the  jest 

[Suming  At  iMip. 
,  I'll  show  you  here  at  large.     Hark,  good  mine  host : 
To-night  at  Heme's  oak,  just  'twiit  twelve  and  one, 
Host  my  sweet  Nan  present  the  &iry  queen  ; 
The  purpose  why.  Is  here  ;  in  which  disguise. 
While  other  jests  are  something  rank  on  ioot. 
Her  &ther  hath  commanded  her  to  slip 
Away  with  Slender,  and  with  bim  at  Etoa 
immediately  to  marry ;  she  hath  consented  i 
Now,  sir. 

Her  mother,  ev^n  strong  against  that  match. 
And  finn  for  doctor  Cains,  hath  appomted 
That  he  shall  likewise  shuffle  her  away,  _    , 
While  other  sports  are  tasking  of  their  minds^ 
And  at  the  deanery,  where  a  priest  attends. 
Straight  marry  her :  to  this  her  mother's  plot 
She,  seemingly  obedient,  likewise  hath 

[S]  Tbe  ETuC  hutt  or  Ihti  play  li  ibe  rrequcDcT  of  eipnnlaiiaiiipraftiw,  tM 
DeMCflaHyor  rnwrrlsxcliirutarcu  JiuUrruniii.  Tb«ni ve UgW Im* yu> 
UuH  ot  ubicism.  lOUSEOir. 
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Made  protaiM  to  the  -ioctor  ■ — Vow,  tkm  it  TCSts : 

Jier  &ther  means  she  shall  be  all  in  wbtte  ; 

And  in  that  balut,  when  Slender  sees  his  dme 

To  tak^  her  by  the  hand,  «aA  bid  her  go, 

She  shall  go  wkh  him : — her  mother  hath  iatendedr. 

The  better  to  denote  her  to  the  doctor, 

<Tor  they  must  all  be  mask'd  and  vizarded,) 

That,  quaint  in  green,  she  shall  be  loose  »irob'd» 

With  ribbands  pendant,  flaring  'bout  her  bead ; 

And  when  the  doctor  spiea  his  Tantage  ripe. 

To  pinch  her  bj  the  I^d,  and,  on  that  token. 

The  maid  hath  giren  consent  to  go  with  him. 

HoA  Which  means  she  to>  deceive  ?  father  or  mother  t 

FeiU.  Both,  my  good' host,  to  go  albug  ivith  me: 
And  here  it  rests, — that  jou'll  procure  the  vicar 
To  stay  for  me  at  church,  'tniit  twelve  and  one. 
And,  in  the  lawful  name  of  marrying. 
To  give  our  hearts  united  ceremony. 

iSist.  Well,  husband  your  device  ;  I'll  to  the  near  t 
Bring  yoD  the  maid,  you  shall  not  lack  a  priest 

FaU.  So  shall  1  evermore  be  bound  to  thee  ; 
Besides,  III"  malce  a  present  recompense.  ^ExmtU. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  t.—A  RDmn  in  the  Garter  Inn.     Enier  Falstaff, 
and  Mrs.  Qijicklt. 

Fahlqf. 

PRTTHEE,  no  more  prattling  ;:— go.— I'll  hold  :~Thia 
is  the  third  time  ;  1  hope,  good  luck  lies  in  odd  nnmbera. 
Away,  go ;  tbey  say,  there  is  divinity  in  odd  oumbers, 
either  in  nativity,  chance,  or  death. — Away. 

Qutc.  I'll  provide  you  a  (dialD ;.  and  I'll  do  what  I  cao 
to  get  yoQ  a  pair  orhoms.  [Exit  Mrs.  Qpicklt. 

FaL  Away,  1  say  ;  time  wears  :  hold  up  your  head,  and 

Enter  Fokd. 
How  now,  master  Brook?  Master  Brook,  the  matter  wiH 
be  known  to-night,  or  never.     Be  you  in  the  Park  about 
midnight,  at  Heme's  oak,  and  you  shall  see  wonders. 

Ford.  Went  you  not  to  her  yesterday,  sir,  as  you  toU 
me  you  had  appointed  ? 
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iiltl.  I  west  to  her,  nuter  &x>i^  M  joa  Me,  like  a 
poor  oU  man ;  bat  I  came .  Irom  her,  raaster  Brook,  Uko 
B  poor  old  wotiHii.  That  eame  koave.  Ford  her  hoabaad, 
hath  the  Boest  mad  devil  of  jsalou^  b  him,  master  Brook, 
that  evey  governed  frenzy.  I  will  tell  you.— 4ie  beat  me 
grieTOQsly,  in  the  Bbape  of  a  woman ;  for  in  the  sh^ra  o£ 
Mian,  master  Brook,  1  fear  not  Golwtb  with  a  wearer's 
beam ;  because  I  know  a]ao,lliib  is  a  shuttle, ^  I  am  is 
haste ;  go  along  with  me  ;  I'll  tell  yon  all,  master  Brook. 
Since  1  plucked  ^ese,"  played  truant,  and  whipped  top, 
I  knew  not  what  it  was  to  be  beaten,  till  lately.  Follow 
tte  :  I'll  tell  yon  strange  things  of  thia  knave  Ford ;  on 
whom  to-B^ht  I  will  be  rerenged,  and  I  will  dehrer  his 
wife  into  your  hand.^— follow  >— Strange  things  in  hand, 
auder  Brook  I  £aii<m-  [Exnui. 

SCEUE  llf 

Wmdtor  Park.  Enter  Paoe,  Shixlow,  and  Slxihux. 

Page.  Come,  come  ;  we'll  conch  i'  the  castle-ditch,  till 
we  see  thelight  of  our&iciea. — fiemember,  son  Slender, 
toy  daughter. 

Slen.  Ay,  forsooth ;  I  haye  spoke  with  her,  and  we 
have  a  nay-word,  how  to  know  one  another.  1  come  to 
her  in  white,  and  cry,  muni;  she  cries  hvdgei;  and  b/ 
that  we  know  one  another. 

SStal,  That's  good  too :  but  vbat  needs  either  your 
«wm,  or  her  biMget  ?  the  white  will  decipher  her  well 
enongh. — It  bath  struck  ten  o'clock. 

Piat.  The  night  is  dark ;  light  and  spirits  will  becoow 

k  weU.     HeaTCn  prosper  our  sport !    No  man  meant  evil 

but  ttie  de-ril,  and  we  shall  know  faim  by  hi«  boms.  Left 

away;  follow  me.  \EavM* 

SCENE  m. 

7^  ^reti  M  WvhAkt.  E^tr  Mn.  Piox.  'JUW.  Foiu>. 
and  Caius. 

Jlfr*.  Page.  Master  doctor,  my  ifanghter  «i  in  green : 
whea  you  see  wmr  time,  take  her  by  the  hand,  away 
with  her  to  the  deanery,  and  deapatch  it  quickly  :  Go  be- 
fcre  into  the  park ;  we  two  must  go  together. 

Cmw.  I  know  vat  I  have  to  do ;  Adieu.  [£xtk 

[«TToi(rlo«llTlB/ytooMMrUi(talhBi.»ii(ii«itrtT  ■■»<*  •'»■•«■■  *—• 
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■  Mh.  Page.  Fare  yon  well,  sir. — Hyhtiabuid  wiQnot 
rejoice  so  tnnch  at  the  abase  of  Fabt^fi',  aa  he  will  cbafe  at 
the  doctor's  merryiDg  my  danghter  :  but  'tis  no  matter: 
better  a  little  chiding,  than  a  great  deal  of  heart-break. 

Jtfrt.  Ford.  Where  isNan  now,  and  hev  troop  Of  fairies  f 
and  the  Welch  deril,  Hugh  ? 

Mrt,  Page.  They  are  at)  couched  in  a  pit,  hard  hj 
Heme's  o&,  with  obacnred  liglits ;  which,  at  the  Very 
instant  of  Palstaff's  and  our  meeting,  they  will  at  ones 
<lisp]ay  to  the  niriit. 

Mr$.  Font.  That  cannot  choose  bnt  amaze  him.  " 

Mrt.  Page.  If  he  be  not  amazed,  he  will  be  mocked ; 
if  he  be  aoMzed,  he  will  every  way  be  mocked. 

JIfr*.  Ford.  We'U  betray  him  finely. 

Mn.  Page.  Against  such  lewdsten,  and  their  lech^y. 
Those  that  betray  them  do  no  treachery. 

Mn.  Ford.  The  hoor  draws  m  ;    To  the  oak,  to  the 

oak.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 

ffhuUor  i^trjfc.    EiUer  Sir  Huoh  Etans,  and  Faina. 

Eva.  Trib,  trib,  bines ;  come ;  and  remember  your 
parts  :  be  pold,  I  pray  you  ;  follow  me  into  the  pit  ■;  and 
when  I  ^re  the  watch-'ords,  do  a£  I  pid  you :  Come, 
come ;  tnb,  trib.  '         [Exeunt, 

SCENE  V. 
inother  Part  of  the  Park.  Enter  Fai.btatf  diiguiied,  mA 
a  bvek'f-head  on. 
Fai.  The  Windsor  bell  hathstnick  twelve  ;  the  minute 
draws  Mk :  Now,  the  hot-blooded  gods  assist  me  : — Re- 
member, Jove,  thou  wast  a  bull  for  thy  Europa ;  lore  set 
on  thy  horns.— O  powerful  loye  1  that,  in  some  respects, 
makes  a  beast  a  man ;  in  some  other,  a  man  a  beast. — 
You  were  also,  Jupiter,  a  swan,  for  the  lore  of  Leda  ;— 
O,  omnipotent  lore  !  how  near  the  god  drew  to  the  com- 
plesioa  of  a  gooap.  7 — A  fault  done  first  in  the  fonn  of  a 
beast  J — O  Jove,  a  beastly  fault  1  and  then  another  fenlt 
in  the  semblance  of  a  fowl  ;  think  on't,  Jove  ;  a  foul  fiiult. 
— ^When  gods  have  hot  backs,  what  shall  poor  men  do  f 
For  me,  I  am  here  a  Windsor  stag  ;  and  the  Attest,  I  think, 
i'  the  forest :  Send  me  a  cool  rut-time,  Jove,  or  who  can 
blame  me  to  piss  my  (allow  ?  Who  comes  here  ?  my  doe  ? 
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Eattr  Mrs.  Foiu>  and  Mn.  Paoe. 
Mn.  Ford.  Sir  John  7  art  thou  there,  my  deer  7  mj 
male  defiT  ? 

I-hl.  l&y  doe  nilh  ttie  black  scut  ? — ^Let  tbe  eky  rain 

Eotatoes ;'  let  it  thuoder  to  the  tune  of  Orten  SUevet ; 
ail  kissing-iXHiifitt,  utd  SDOtr  eringocB  ;  let  there  cmne  a 
tempest  of  proTocatioii,  1  will  ihetter  me  here. 

[Embraetng  her. 

Mh.  Ford.  Mistress  Page  is  come  with  me,  sweetheart. 

^al.  Divide  me  like  a  bribe-bncli,  each  a  haanch  :  I 
will  keep  my  sides  to  myself,  my  shoulders  for  the  fellow 
of  tiiis  walk,  and  axy  horns  I  beqaeatb  to  yoar  hnsbands. 
Am  I  a  woodmaa  ?  h&l  %ieak  I  like  Heme  the  banter  f 
Why,  now  is  Cupid  a  child  of  conscience  ;  he  makes  re- 
stitution.   As  I  am  a  true  spirit,  wdcome  i  [JVmm  mthiit. 

Mr).  Page.  Alas  i  what  noise  ? 

Mrt,  Ford.  iHeiven  forgive  oar  sins  i 

Fal.  What  ehoald  this  be  ? 

Mr).  Ford,  Mrs.  Pag».  Away,  away.  [They  ntw  jjf. 

*  Fal.  I  think  the  devil  will  not  have  me  damned,  lest 
Ihe  oil  that  is  in  me  shonld  set  hell  on  fire  :  he  wonM 
never  ebe  cross  me  thai. 
Enter  Sir  Huoh  Evans,  like  a  satyr ;  Mrs.  ■QpicKtr,  and' 

Pistol  ;  Anne  Paoe,  cm  Ae  Fairy  Queen,  attended  by 

her  Brother  and   others,  dresied  like  Fairies,  ■with  waata 

tapers  on  their  heads. 

Quic.  Fairies,  black,  gray,  green,  and  white. 
You  moon-shine  revellers,  and  shades  of  night. 
You  Ouphen  heirs  of  fixed  destiny, 
Attend  your  office,  and  your  quality. — 
<7rier  Hobgoblin,  make  the  Fairy  o-yes. 

Fist.  Elves,  list  your  names  ; — silence,  you  airy  toys.— 
Cricket,  to  Windsor  chimneys  shall  thou  leap  : 
Where  fires  thou  find'st  unrak'd,  and  hearths  nuswept, 
There  pinch  the  maids  as  blue  as  bilberry  :' 
Our  radiant  queen  hates  duts,  and  sluttery. 

Fal.  They  are  fairies  :  he,  that  speaks  to  tbem,  shall  die: 
1*11  wink  and  couch :  No  man  their  works  must  eye. 

[Jjies  down  upon  his  face, 

Eva.  Where's  Pede  .''—Go  you,  and  where  you  find  ft 
That,  ere  she  sleep,  has  thrice  her  prayers  said,    [maid, 
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Raise  ap  the  oigtnu  of  har&BtM7  ; 

^e«p  afae  u  aoQsd  as  careless  ia&ntj  ; 

But  those  that  sleep,  and  think  not  on  their  noa, 

PJDcfa  them,  aims,  legB,  back*,  abovUert,  sides,  and  ahitiBt 

Qmc.  About,  aboat ; 
Searcb  Windsor  castle,  etrei,  vitbin  and  oat: 
Strew  good  look,  ottpfaefl,  on  every  sacred  room  ; 
That  it  may  stand  tiU  the  perpetual  doom. 
In  state  as  wholesome,  as  in  state  tis  fit ; 
Worthy  the  owner,  and  the  owner  it. 
Tbe  several  chairs  of  order  look  yon  Konr 
With  juice  of  balm,'  and  every  precions  floircrt 
Each  fair  instalment,  coat,  and  sereral  crest. 
With  loyal  blazon,  eTennore  be  blest  1 
And  sightly,  meadow-iaiiies,  look,  you  nng, 
Iiike  to  the  Qarler's  compass,  ia  a  ring  : 
The  expresaure  that  It  bears,  green  let  it  be, 
Uore  fertile-fresh  than  all  the  field  to  see  j 
And,  Hotri  tmt  qui  mal  y  pttiM,  wnte. 
In  emerald  tnils,  flowers  pnrple,  Une,  md  white ,  • 

like  sapphire,  pearl,  and  rich  embroidery,  1 

y  Budded  below  &ir  Imight  hood's  handing  knee ;         > 

•n;   Fairies  use  flowers  for  their  chanicteiT."_? -  j 

Away  ;  disperse  :  But,  till  'tis  one  o'clock. 
Oar  dance  of  custom,  round  about  the  oak 
Of  Heme  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget 

Eva.  Pray  you,  lock  hand  in  hand  ;  youraelves  in  order 
And  twenty  glow-worma  shall  our  lanterns  be,  [set  t 

To  guide  our  measure  round  about  the  tree. 
But,  stay;  I  smell  a  man  of  middle  earth.' 

^.  Heavens  defend  me  from  that  Welch  &iry  I  lest  he 
transform  me  to  a  piece  of  cheese  I 

Pi$t.  Vile  worm,  thou  wast  o'er-look'd  even  in  thy  birth. 

Qutc.  With  trial-fire  touch  me  his  finger-end : 
If  he  be  chaste,  the  flame  will  back  descend, 
And  turn  him  to  no  paiu  ;  but  if  he  start, 

IS)  It  wt  u  utiela  of  our  locient  Idiuit.  to  rub  Ubiea,  kc.  wMti  nMOtiia  liSita. 
Pliny  Infcrmi  ui,  thu  tha  Romwui  dW  the  Hme,  lo  driie  my  eiU  "plilta^^^. 

19]  CAaracttry— For  the  mitler  wlu  oklch  thev  ailn  letterm       JOHNSON. 
BuUoku'.  in  hb  "BistiihBxpaJtor  ImproTKlbr  R.  Bkiiiih,"  Bra  (hit  etane- 
ttnli-awrHi^bTiihMctiiniD  atnivs  Mrta."    ti  lUg  i>u  prlnttd— ^  Cta- 
n&ry,  ui  irtf  er  aborta,  wiritt,  and  mctcM  vrltiiic.  br  chincUr,    Inietted  bf 
-'— -'iBriE^doeturorPblillK."    Thii aMnu  to hiye bMa  tha Bnt  book npia 

.._■ '— idlaiwlBliil.       DOUCG. 

sd  to  iH^t  tbe 
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It  is  the  flesb  of  a  corropted  beut. 

Put.  A  ti'ial,  come.      [Tkey  6wm  Am  wuA  their  tf^pm  \ 
£■00.  Come,  will  this  wood  t&ke  fiie. 
J^oi.  Oh,  ah,  oh  ! 

Qut«,  Corrupt,  corrupt,  and  tainted  in  desire  I— 
About  him,  fairies  ;  sing  a  scornful  rhyme  : 
And,  as  you  trip,  still  pinch  hint  to  your  doie. 

Eva.  It  ia  right ;  indeed,  he  ia  full  of  lecheriea  and 
iniuuity. 

SONG, 
.fye  on  nnful  pfiantaiy ! 
Fye  on  lust  and  luxury  ! 
Lu*t  it  but  a  bloody  fire. 
Kindled  Tutth  unchaste  detire, 
Fed  in  heart ;  ■whose  fiam^i  aipire, 
Ai  thought)  do  blo-ai  them,  hightr  and  fttjgftcr. 
Pinek  him,  fairies,  mutually  ; 
Pinch  him  Jor  his  tiiUany ; 
Pinch  him,  and  bura  him,  and  turn  htm  abotit, 
Till  candle),  and  star-light,  and  moon-shint  be  out. 
During  this  song,  the  Fairies  pinch  Falstaff.     Dr.  CuffM 
comes  one  ^a^,  and  steals  amay  a  Fairy  in  green;  SleS' 
DER  another  may,   and  takes  off"  a  Fairy  in  -white  ;   ami 
Fbstom   comes,   and   steals  away  Mrs.  Anne  Page.     ,ff 
tuiise  of  kiaUing   is   made  Tvilhin.     All  the  Fairies  nm 
acoay.     Falstaff  pulls  o^  his  back's-head,  and  riset. 
Enter  Faob,  Ford,  Mrs.  Fade,  and  Mrs.  Foad.     Z%ey  lag 
hold  on  him. 
Page.  Nay,donotfly:  I  think,wehaTe  watcb'dyoanDWt 
Will  none  but  Henie  the  hunter  serve  your  turn  ?. 

Mrs.  Page.  I  pray  yon,  come  ;  holdup  the  jest  nohigber* 
— Now,  good  sir  John,  how  like  you  Windsor  wives  I 
—See  you  these,  husband  ?  do  not  these  fair  yokes 
Become  the  forest  better  than  the  town  ? 

Ford.  Now,  sir,  who's  a  cuckold  now  ? — Master  Brook, 
Falstaff's  a  knare,  a  c)]ckoIdly  knave  ;  here  are  his  honil, 
master  Brook  :  And,  master  Brook,  he  hath  enjoyed  no- 
thing of  Ford's  but  bis  buck-basket,  b>s  cudgel,  ind 
twenty  pounds  of  money  ;  which  mast  he  paid  to  mast^ 
Brook ;  his  horses  are  arrested  for  it,  master  BroQk.  * 
Mrs.  Ford.  Sir  John,  we  have  had  ill  luck  ;  we  could 
never  meet,  I  will  never  take  you  tor  my  love  agaoo, 
but  I  will  always  count  you  my  deer. 
Tou  I.  27 
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Fht.  I  do  begin  to  perceive  that  I  am  made  an  an. 

Ford.  Ay,  and  an  oz  too  ;  both  the  proofs  are  estant. 

Fai.  And  thene  are  not  fairifs  ?  1  was  tbree  or  fbor 
tiniea  in  the  thought,  they  were  not  iairiea  ;  and  yet  the 
railtincaa  of  my  mind,  the  ladden  sarprise  of  my  poweis, 
drore  the  grogsDcss  of  the  foppery  into  a  received  belief, 
in  despigbt  of  the  teeth  of  all  rhyme  and  reason,  that  they 
were  fairies.  See  now,  how  wit  may  be  made  a  jack-a- 
lent,  when  'tii  upon  ill  employment! 

Eva.  Sir  John  F'alntaff,  serve  Got,  and  leave  yovr  de- 
■Ires,  and  fairies  will  not  piose  yon. 

Ford.  Well  said,  fairy  ilugh. 

£00.  And  leave  your  jealousies  too,  I  pny  yon. 

Ford.  I  will  never  mistrust  my  wife  again,  till  thoa  art 
ab)e  to  iron  her  in  good  English. 

FaL  Have  I  laid  my  brain  in  the  iun,  and  dried  it,  that 
it  wants  matter  to  prevent  Bo  gross  o'er-neaching  as  this? 
Am  I  ridden  with  a  Welch  goat  too  ?  Shall  I  have  a  cox- 
comb of  frize  ?*  'tis  time  I  were  choked  with  a  [nece  of 
u>aated  cheese. 

Eva.  Seese  b  not  good  to  give  potter  :  your  pelly  ii 
all  putter. 

Fill.  Seese  and  putter !  have  I  lived  to  stand  at  the  tannt 
•f  one  that  makes  fritters  of  English  ?  Tliis  is  enough  to 
be  the  decay  of  |ust  and  late-walking,  through  the  realm. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  sir  John,  do  you  think,  though  we  would" 
have  thrust  virtue  out  of  our  hearts,  by  the  head  and  shoul 
ders,  and  have  given  ourselves  without  scruple  to  hcUt 
that  ever  the  devil  could  have  made  you  our  delight  t 

Ford.  What,  a  hodge-pudding  ?  a  bag  of  flax  ? 

Mrt.  Page.  A  puffed  man  ? 

Pttgt.  Old,  cold,  withered,  and  of  intolerable  entrails  ! 

Ford.  And  one  that  is  as  slanderous  as  Satan  t 

Page.  And  as  poor  as  Job  1 

fiird.  And  as  wicked  as  his  wife  ? 

Una.  And  g^ven  to  fornications,  and  to  taveras,  and 
n':^,  and  wine,  and  metheglina,  and  to  drinkmgs,  and 
swearings,  and  staringn.  pribbles,  and  prabbles  ? 

Fal.  Well,  I  am  your  theme  ;  you  have  the  start  of 
me  ;  I  am  dejected  ;  I  am  not  able  to  answer  the  Welch 
flannel  i'  ignorance  itself  is  a  plummet  o'er  me  ;  use  ne 
as  you  will. 

[21  1.  a.  A  fnnl'i  cip  moe  «(  Wekli  mtcrlKls.  Wil»  w»  Ikmciiii  rorlblirMk 
■TMV.    l^flHHiinagrllljiiLlljtbtBUurutBRoCWilB.    FTEEV 
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ford.  Marry,  bit,  we'll  bring  you  to  Windior,  to  one 
master  Brook,  ihat  you  haye  cozeaed  of  money,  to  whom 
you  aboulJ  have  been  a  pander  :  orer  and  above  that 
you  have  sufTcred,  I  thiafe,  to  repay  that  money  will  be  b 
biting  aflhction. 

Mn.  Ford.  Nay,  husband,  let  that  go  to  make  amenda; 
Forgive  that  sum,  and  so  we'll  all  be  friends. 

Ford.  Well,  here's  my  hand  ;  all's  forgiven  at  last 
Page.  Yet  be  cheerful,  knight:  thou  shall  eat  a  pos* 
set  lO'Dight  at  my  house  ;  where  I  will  desire  thee  to 
laugh  at  my  wife,  that  noiv  laughs  at  thee  :  Tell  ber, 
master  Slender  hath  married  her  daughter.* 

Mn.  Page-  DoctoFs  doubt  that :  if  Anne  Page  be  tnjT 
daughter,  she  is,  by  this,  doctor  Caius'  wife.  [^vU 

Enter  Slehder. 
Sltn.  Whoo,  ho !  ho  [  father  Page  ! 
Page.  Son  1  how  now  ?  how  now,  son  ?  hare  you  des- 
patched ?  ■ 

Slen.  Despatched! — I'll  make  the  best  in  Qloucestei^ 
■hire  know  on't  ;  would  1  wcre')ianged,'Ia,  else. 
Page.  Of  what,  son  ? 

Sen.  1  came  yonder  at  Eton  to  marry  mistress  Anne 
Page/ and  she's  a  great  lubberly  boy  ^  If  it  had  not  been  i* 
the  cntirch,  I  would  have  -swinged  him,  or  he  should  haro 
swinged  me.  If  1  did  not  think  it  had  been  Anne  Page, 
would  I  might  never  stir,  and  'tis  a  post-master's  boy. 
Page.  Upon  my  life,  then,  you  took  the  wrong. 
Sltn.  What  need  you  tell  me  that  ?  I  think  so,  when  I 
took  a  boy  for  a  girl :  If  I  had  been  married  to  him,  for  all 
he  was  in  woman's  apparel,  i  would  not  have  bad  bim. 

Page.  Why,  this  is  your  own  folly.  Did  not  I  tell  yowj 
how  you  should  know  my  daughter  by  her  garments  1 

Slen.  I  ifent  to  her  in  white,  and  cri'd  mum,  and  she 

cri'd  budget,  as  Anne  and  1  bad  appointed  ;  and  yet  it  waa 

not  Anne,  but  a  post-master  s  boy.  \ 

Eva.   Jeahu  I   Master  Slender,   cannot  yon   see  but 

marry  bo**  I  ■  '  ' 

Page.  O,  I  am  vexed  at  heart  :  What  shall  I  do  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Good  George,  be  not  angry:  I  knew  of  your 

purpose  ;  lumed  my  daughter  into  green  ;  and,  indeed, 

she  ianowwiththedoctor  at  the  i1eanery,and there  married. 

Ul  Tna  ton  iiloU  an  tiFelJ^ntly  cdddseMi:.  ud  Uie  tniulliaii  Ter/ uttully 
BHlalGlUa^enk.       JOHRSOX 
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F.nttr  Ciiui. 

Gait*.  Vera  is  mutresi  Page  ?  B;  ^,  I  am  cozened  , 
I  ha'  married  un  ^rcon,  a  boj  ;  w*  patsan,  by  gar,  a  boy  ; 
it  M  not  Anne  Page  :  b^  gar,  I  an  cozened. 

Jlfn.  Page.  Why,  did  you  take  her  in  green  t 

Gottu.  Ay,  be  g»r,  and  'tiv  a  boy  :  be  gar,  i'll  raise  all 
Windsor.  [Exit  Caiits. 

Ford.  This  ia  strange  :  Wlio  hath  rot  the  right  Aone  t 

Page.  My  heart  mi^rea  me  :  Here  comes  master 
Fenton. 

Etaer  Fevtoit  and  Ainb  Page. 
How  now,  master  Fenton  I 

AnAt.  Pardon,  good  &tber  I  good  my  mother,  pardon ! 

Page.  Now,  mistress,  how  chance  yoa  went  not  witfc 
Blaster  Slender  ? 

JIfr*.  Page.  Why  went  you  not  with  master  doctor,  BUd  F 
,    Feni.  You  do  amaze  her  :  Hear  the  tratii  of  it 
Tod  would  have  married  ber  most  shamefally, 
y^re  there  was  no  proportion  held  ia  lore. 
The  truth  ia,  she  and  I,  long  since  contracted. 
Are  DOW  so  sure,  that  nothing  can  dissolve  "xtt. 
The  offence  is  holy,  that  she  bath  coounitted : 
And  this  deceit  loses  the  naine  of  craft, 
Of  disobedience,  or  unduteoug  title  ; 
Since  therein  sbe  doth  eviate  and  shun 
A  thousand  irreligious  cutaed  hours. 
Which  forced  marriage  would  hare  broaght  upon  her. 

Ford.  Stand  not  amaz'd  :  here  is  so  remedy  ; — 
Id  lore,  the  heavens  themselves  do  guide  the  state ; 
Money  buys  lands,  and  wires  are  sold  by  iate. 

Foi.  1  am  glad,  though  you  hare  ta'en  a  special  atand 
to  strike  at  me,  that  your  arrow  hath  glanced. 

Page.  Well,  what  remedy  ?  Fenton,  hearen  give  thee 
What  cannot  be  eschew'd,  must  be  .embiuc'd.  [joj  ! 

Fal:  When  night-dogs  run,  all  sorts  of  deer  are  chac'd. 

fco.  I  will  dance  and  eat  plums  at  your  wedding. 

JIfr*.  Pa.  Weil,  I  will  muse  no  further  : — Master  Feotoii, 
Heaven  giro  you  many,  many  merry  dayi  I — 
Good  husband,  let  us  every  one  go  home. 
And  laugh  this  sport  o'er  by  a  country  fire  ; 
Sir  John  and  all. 

Ford.  Let  it  be  so  : — Sir  John, 
To  master  Brook  you  yet  shall  hold  your  word  } 
For  he.  to-night,  ahall  lie  with  mistresi  Ford.       [j 
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MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


0B8ERVdT10Na' 

ItfeATDiiE  FOR  Heasore.]  The  storj  is  taken  from  C^ 
Olio's  Jfovtla,  Decad.  8,  Novel  5.  ton. 

We  are  sent  to  Cinthio  for  the  plot  of  Meattire  for 
Measure,  and  Shakespeare's  judgment  hath  been  attack- 
ed for  Bome  deyiatioos  from  him  ia  the  conduct  of  tt, 
when  probably  all  he  kQeTv  of  the  matter  was  from 
Madam  Isabella,  in  The  Heptameron  of  Whetstone,  Lond. 
4to.  1582. — She  reports,  in  the  foarth  dayes  Exercise, 
the  rare  Hittorii  of  Promos  and  Cassandra.  A  marginal 
note  informs  us,  that  Whetstone  was  the  author  of  the 
Comedie  on  that  subject ;  which  likewise  had  probably 
lalleii  into  the  hands  of  Shakespeare. 

Fakmeb. 

There  is  perhaps  not  one  of  Shakespeare's  plajs  more 
darkened  than  this  by  the  peculiarities  of  its  author,  and 
the  unskitfuloesfl  of  its  editora,  by  distortions  of  phrase, 
or  negligence  of  transcription.  •  Joanson. 

Dr.  Johnson's  remark  is  so  just  respecting  the  corrup- 
tions of  this  play,  that  I  shall  not  attempt  much  reforma- 
tion b  its  metre,  which  is  too  often  rough,  redundanl^ 
and  irregular.  Additions  aodomiMions  (however  trifling) 
cannot  l^  made  without  constant  notice  of  them ;  and  inch 
notices,  in  the  present  instance,  would  so  frequently  oc- 
car,  as  to  become  equally  tiresome  to  the  commentator 
and  I  he  reader. 

Shakespeare  took  the  fid>Ie  of  this  play  from  the  Pro- 
nut  and  Casicmdra  of  Geoi^e  Whetstone,  published  in 
1676.     See  Theobald's  note  at  the  end. 

A  hint,  like  a  seed,  is  more  or  less  prolific,  accordiug 
87* 
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to  the  qaalilies  of  tbe  soil  on  which  it  is  thrown.  Thifl 
■tory,  whi(h  in  the  hantb  of  Whetatone  produced  little 
more  than  barreo  insipidity,  ander  the  culture  of  Shalce- 
■pesre  became  fertile  of  entertaiameot.  The  cnriooa 
reader  will  find  that  the  oliJ  plaj  of  Promo*  and  Cat- 
landra  exhibits  an  aimost  complete  embryo  of  Meature 
for  Muuure ;  yet  the  hints  on  which  it  is  formed  are 
•0  alight,  that  it  is  nearly  as  impossible  to  detect  them, 
as  it  is  to  point  out  in  tbe  acorn  the  future  raaiificationi 
of  A«  oak. 

Whetstone  opens  his  play  thus : 

ACT  L— SCENE  I. 

Pnmti  Jfu 
•■  Tod  oBcan  wblgh  dow  Id  Mta  lAij*, 
"  Eoow  jron  jcar  Imdie,  tbt  Klni  oT  Hlmfb, 
.  **S*MB«  to^HMK,  tajDjMvlth^oa  lannri 
••  Thit  Hjil  ■■  nr  b)  Jof  Ho  kn*  u  er*. 
"  Ami  DOW  ts  ibini  107  nila  ud  powtr  K  lailp. 
"  ATtwrflTBlli  hblclIenjHlutibHni 
"  fliaUtt,  HMiB  out  nij  Sorsnlim  chirdm- 
naL<'JUr«<»iniiiiiiiHhI  wyll;  lira  tecdeful  nn. 

Ftallu  naielh  Mi  Kbiltl  Ltlttn  PaUntU,  bUcS  IHlt  it 
./>}»■>««_  ti  yvetonHf,  nIM  inu  fru<  cmtif/kat  Hrik 
Pn,  "  Lee,  Un  you  •«  wtat  l>  our  SoTera^B  w jl,  • 

» Ids,  bsan  hk  i^h,  (ku  il|U,  ■«  miibt,  bun  imr*  I 
-  Lot,  beats  til  em,  to  irMila  fnw  s»d  tka  Jfl, 
"  To  ecowta  Ibe  vlgUi.  tooil  tim  tkat  6\aablX- 


"  We  pofDl  a  IjnMoreo 

"Totniia  ofwUeb.ii 

t$. "  To  worka  joor  wjl],  > 


Th«  rentier  will  find  the  argument  of  G.  Whetstoae't 
Fromoi  and  Cattandra,  at  the  end  of  this  play.  It  is 
loo  bnlky  (o  be  inserted  here.    See  likewise  the  piec« 
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itself  UDAOg  ■%(  old  Play$  on  trAtcA  Skakupean  fiwtj' 
ed,  &C.  patliBlied  by  S.  Leacratl,  ChariDg  Crosa. 

Stesvxvs. 

Meantre  for  Meaiun  was,  I  believe,  wntten  in  1603. 
See  Ah  Attempt  to  atcertoM  the  Order  of  Shuketpeara't 
Pla^fi,  Vol.  II.  Ualoju. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


ViNCENTio,  duke  of  Vienna. 

Ahorlo.  lord  deputy  in  the  diAe^i  ahimct. 

Ebcai.us,  on  foicitM  lord,  jointd  with  Aigelo  in  the  d^ 

pvtation. 
Cliudio,  a  yovn^  gentleman, 
Ldcio,  afantaUie. 
7W  Mher  like  GaJtemen. 
^Varrids,  a  getitleman,  tenant  Ut  &m  Mr. 
Fronoil. 

A  Jmtiee. 

Eieow,  a  timple canrtahte. 
Froth,  a  feolisk  gerUleman. 
CtoTsn,  servant  to  Mra,  Over-doMi ' 
Abhoksor,  an  executioner. 
BabrahdiaB)  a  diiiolute  pnumtTm 

Isabella,  titter  to  C3audio. 
Hariana,  betrothed  to  Angeh, 
JcLiET,  beloved  by  Gaudio. 
FxABciscA,  a  nvn, 
Mittrei*  Otea-dohk,  a  bavd. 

lard*,  OeiUktnen,  Gvarda,  Officer*,  tout  oftcr  AHtm- 


SCEJfE.—Fieniia. 

ba  caliteJ,  ftir  ba  b  oalr  one*  ipBita  to, 
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HEASUKE  FOR  MEASURE. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  L—An  apartment  in  Oe  Dukt'i 
Dakt,  EscALUS,  Lords,  and  AtUn 


E SCALDS, 

Eieal.  My  lorf. 

Duke.  Of  goTemment  the  properties  to  onfold. 
Would  seem  in  me  to  affect  speech  smd  discoane  : 
Since  I  am  put  to  know,  that  your  owa  scieoce 
Exceeds,  in  that,  the  lists  of  ail  advice 
Kj  streagth  can  give  you :  Then  no  more  remait 
Bnt  that  to-  your  sufficiency,  as  your  worth  is  ^le. 
And  let  them  work.     The  nature  of  our  people. 
Our  city's  institutions,  and  the  terms 
For  common  justice,  you  are  as  pregnant  In, 
As  art  and  practice  hath  enriched  any 
That  we  remember  i  There  is  our  commission. 
From  which  we  would  not  hare  you  warp. — Call 
1  Miy,  bid  come  before  ns  Angela.         [Exit  on 
What  figure  of  us  think  you  he  will  bear  ? 
For  you  must  know,  we  hare  with  special  soul 
Elected  him  our  absence  to  supply ; 
Lent  him  our  terror,  drest  him  with  our  1dt«  ; 
And  given  his  deputation  all  the  or^pns 
Of  our  own  power  :  What  think  you  of  it  T 

EkoI.  If  any  in  Vicnnn  be  of  worth 
To  undei^o  such  ai^le  grace  and  honour, 
It  is  lord  Angelo. 

Enter  Amoslo. 

Dvke,  Look  where  be  comes. 

Ang.  Always  obedient  to  voar  grace's  wiUf 
I  come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Duke.  Angelo, 
There  is  a  Und  of  chantcler  u  thy  life, 
That,  to  th'  observer,  doth  thy  faistoir 
FoDy  unlbld ;  TIgnelf  and  tlgrbelongui|{l     . ,. 
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Are  not  thine  own  so  proper,  u  to  waste 

Tbysetfupbo  thy  virtues,  them  on  tbee. 

Heaven  doth  with  as,  as  n^  with  torches  do  ; 

Not  light  them  for  themselTes  :  ibr  if  our  rirtaei 

Did  not  go  forth  of  us,  'twere  all  alike 

As  if  we  bad  them  not     Spiiita  ire  not  finely  toock'J, 

But  to  tine  issaes  :'  nor  nature  never  lends 

The  smallest  scruple  of  her  excellence. 

But,  like  a  thrtily  goddess,  she  determine! 

Herself  the  glory  of  a  creditor, 

Both  thanks  and  use.     But  I  do  bend  mr  apeecJl 

To  one  that  can  my  part  in  him  adf£rtitfe ; 

Hold  therefore,  Aagelo ; 

Id  our  remore,  be  thoa  at  full  ounelf ; 

Mortality  and  mercy  in  Vienna 

LJTe  in  thy  ton^e  and  heart  :  Old  Escaltis, 

Though  first  in  qnestioa,  is  thy  secondary : 

Take  thy  commission. 

Jag,  Now,  good  my  lord, 
Let  there  be  some  more  test  made  of  my  metal, 
Beibre  to  noUe  and  so  great  a  figore 
Be  Btamp'd  uptm  it. 

Duke.  No  more  evasion ; 
We  have  with  a  learen'd*  and  prepared  choice 
Proceeded  to  you  ;  thereJbre  lake  your  hooonn. 
Our  haste  from  hence  is  of  so  quick  condition. 
That  it  prefers  itself,  and  leaves  uaqnestion'd 
Uattera  of  needful  value.     We  shall  write  to  yog 
As  time  and  our  concemings  shall  impfirtune. 
How  it  goes  with  us,  and  do  look  to  know 
What  doth  befall  you  here.     So,  f^re  you  weQ: 
To  th'  hopeful  execution  do  I  leave  yon 
Of  your  commissions. 

Jng.  Yet,  give  leave,  my  lord. 
That  we  may  bring  you  something  on  the  mj. 

Duke.  My  haste  may  not  admit  it ;   ' 
Nor  need  yon,  on  mine  honour;  have  to  do 
With  any  scruple ;  your  f>cope  is  as  mine  oiRi ; 
So  to  enforce,  or  qualify  the  Uws, 
As  to  j'our  sou)  seems  good.     Give  im  your  hand ; 
I'll  privily  away .-,  I  love  the  people, 

[11  To  fremt  conwouenCM  ;  for  hith  purpoMi       JOHNSON. 
UM,MnEkl«dl(i««cklDii(iD'ltomiBiL      JC^nUT. 
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Bat  do  nof  like  to  stag^  me  to  their  eyei ; 

Though  it  do  well,  1  do  not  reliBh  well 

Their  loud  applanEe,  anil  avu  vehement ; 

Nor  do  I  think  the  man  nf  safe  discretion, 

That  doea  affect  it.^  Once  more,  fare  you  welt. 
Aiff.  The  heavens  give  safety  to  your  purpoiies  I 
Etcal.  Lead  forth,  and  bring  yoo  back  in  happineai. 
iJuiie.  I  thank  you.     Fare  you  well.  [£rtt 

Etcal.  I  shall  desU^  you,  sir,  to  give  me  leave 

To  have  free  apeecti  with  you  ;  and  it  cooceraa  me 

To  look  into  the  bottom  of  my  place  : 

A  power  1  have  ;  but  of  what  strength  ud  nature 

I  am  not  yet  instructed. 

^ng.  'Tig  so  with  me  :  Lei  us  withdraw  together, 

And  we  may  soon  our  satisiacti'^n  have 

Touching  that  point. 

£>cal.  I'll  wait  upon  your  honour.  [Exeunt 

,  SCENE  U. 

A  Street.     Enter  Lucio  and  t'seo  Gentlemtn. 
Lueio.  If  the  duke,  with  the  other  dukes,  come  oot  to 
compo«idon  with  the  king  of  Hungary,  why,  then  all  the 
dukes  h\\  upon  the  king. 

1  Gent.  Heaven  grant  uE  its  peace,  but  not  the  king  of 
Hungary's !  ' 

2Geii(.  Amen. 

Lttcio.  Thou  concludest  like  the  sauctimonions  pirate, 
that  went  to  sea  with  the  ten  conunandmenta,  but  scraped 
one  out  of  the  table. 

S  Gent.  Thou  ehalt  oot  steal  1— 

Lueio.  Ay,  that  he  razed. 

!  Gent.  Why,  'twas  a  comm^  .Iment  to  conunand  the 
captain  and  all  the  rest  from  their  functions  ;  they  put 
forth  to  steal :  There's  not  a  soldier  of  us  all,  that,  m  the 
thanksgiving  before  meat,  doth  relish  the  petition  well 
that  prays  for  peace. 

2  Gent.  I  never  heard  any  soldier  dislike  it. 

jMcio.  1  believe  thee  ;  for,  I  think,  thou  nerer  wast 
iriiere  grace  was  said. 

2  Gent.  No  !  a  dozen  times  at  least 
1  Gent.  What  ?  in  metre  ?* 

ni  Id  the  prlnen,  there  an  melrici]  taxa,  lucb  n,  I  naDOM.  wM*  BTCd  ^ 
■-■= "Mm        JOHNSOM. 
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JJHcio.  In  any  proportion,  or  in  sn;  language. 

1  GetU.  I  think,  or  in  any  religion. 

iMcio.  Aj  I  why  not  ?  Grace  ii  grace,  despite  of  all 
controverGy.*  Ab  for  example  ;  Thou  thyjelfarta  TOck- 
ed  villain,  despite  of  all  grace. 

1  Otnt.  Well,  there  went  bat  a  pair  of  sheers  be- 
tween DB. 

Lttcio.  I  grant  ;  as  there  may  between  the  .lists  and 
the  velvet :  Tbon  art  the  list. 

1  Ota.  And  thou  the  velvet :  tliou  art  good  velvet ; 
tbou  art  a  three-pil'd  piece,  I  warrant  thee  :  1  had  as 
lief  be  a  list  of  an  English  kersey,  as  be  pil'd,  as  thou  art 
pil'd,  for  a  French  velvet.     Do  l  speak  feeliogly  Dowt 

Lveio.  I  think  thou  dost ;  and,  indeed,  with  most  pain- 
ful feeling  of  thy  speech  :  1  will,  out  of  thine  own  cca- 
fession,  learn  to  begin  thy  health  ;  hat,  whilst  I  lire,  for- 
get to  drink  after  thee. 

1  GetU.  I  think,  I  have  done  myself  wrong ;  have  I  not  f 
-  2  Gtnt.  Yes,  that  than  bast ;  whether  thou  art  tainted, 
or  free. 

Laeto.  Behold,  behold,  where  madam  Mitigation  cornea  ] 
I  have  purchased  as  many  diseases  under  her  roo4  m 
comes  to — 

a  Oent.  To  what,  I  pray? 

1  Geta.  Judge 

2  Gtnl.  To  three  thousand  dollars  a  year. 
1  Oent.  Ay,  and  more. 

Imcxo.  a  French  crown  more^ 

1  Gent.  Thou  art  always  figuring  dissaies  ia  me  ;  bat 
thon  art  full  of  error  ;  I  am  sound. 

Lveio.  Nay,  not  as  one   would  say,  healthy.;  but  so 
Bonnd,  as  things  that  are  hollow :  thy  bones  are  hollow ; 
impiety  has  made  a  feast  of  thee. 
Enter  Bared. 

1  Gent.  How  now  ?  Which  of  your  hips  has  the  mort 
profound  sciatica  ? 

Bamd.  Well,  well ;  there's  one  yonder  arrested,  and 
carried  to  prison,  waa  worth  five  thousand  of  you  all. 

I  Gent.  Who's  that,  I  pray  thee  ? 

Baad.  Marry,  sir,  that's  Claudio,  signior  Clandib. 


inaeDtiien,  iaui»  Ditpuiinu  uuetnedereiythiiiibat  Uu.  UudrnuiHtfrMil 
■Well,  however,  In  ipliB  of  eooUomn J,  itlU  reanibeil  e«nala.    WASBUOTH^ 
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1  Gent.  Cbudio  to  prison  I  tia  not  bo. 

Band.  Nay,  but  I  know,  'Us  so  : '  I  saw  turn  Biregted ; 
■air  faim  carried  away  ;  and,  which  is  more,  within  thes« 
Aree  days  hie  head's  to  be  chopped  off. 

Lueio.  But,  after  al]  this  fooling,  I  would  not  haT«  it 
so  :  Art  llioa  anre  of  thia  7 

Bawd.  I  am  too  snre  of  it :  md  it  is  £>r  getting  nudam 
Jalifltta  with  child. 

Lttcio.  Believe  me,  this  isay  be  :  he  promised  to  meet 
me  two  hours  since  ;  and  he  was  ever  precise  in  pro- 
mise-keeping. 

S  Gent.  Besides,  yoa  know,  it  draws  somelhiag  dear  te 
(he  speech  we  had  to  snch  a  ptirpose. 

1  ■Gent.  But  moat  of  all,  agreeing  with  the  proclamati(»i. . 

Ltdo.  Amy  i  let's  go  learn  the  tmtli  of  it. 

lEaiewU  Locio  and  Geitlltmtn. 

Bawd,  Thus,  what  with  the  war,  what  with  the  sweat,' 
what  with  the  gallowB,  and  what  with  poTsrtf ,  I  am  ciu- 
tem-shronk.— ^ow  now  ?  what's  the  news  with  yon  I 
Enter  Clcmn. 
-  Cham,  Tender  man  is  carried  toprisott. 

Bawd.  Well ;  what  has  he  done  f 

Clmett.  A  woman. 

Bawd.  But  what's  his  oflence  ? 

CSown,  Groping  fer  trouts  in  a  peculiar  rirer. 

Bawd.  What,  is  there  a  maid  with  child  by  him  ! 

Gown,  No  ;  but  there's  a  woman  with  maid  fay  him : 
Ton  hare  sot  heard  of  the  proclamation,  have  yoa  7 

Bawd,  What  proclamatioB,  man? 

CXawn.  All  houses  in  the  suburbs  of  Vienna  must  be 
plnck'd  down. 

Bawd.  And  what  shall  become  of  those  in  tiie  city  i 

Gimn.  They  shall  stand  for  seed  :  they  had  gone  dowa 
too,  but  that  a  wise  burgher  put  in  ibr  them. 

Bawd,  But  shall  all  our  houses  of  resort  in  the  subnrba 
be  pnll'd  down  ? 

Gvwn,  To  the  ground,  mistress. 

Bawd,  Why,  here's  a  change,  indeed,  in  the  cenuuon- 
wealth ! — What  shaH  become  of  me  f 

Gown.  Cfflse  ;  fear  not  you :  good  counsellon   lack ' 

[SI  Thl«  iMrtlliide  to  tin  imoH^  ittkmai,  otwlileh  the  wtwarninrr 
Cmi  to  U«  lima  at  StiikapCM :  but  mora  pnbibiT  bi  Iba  mallwd  of  am  tua 
qnd  liir  tbt  dlMun  rantnctMl  la  bnthali.       JOIUreolT. 
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no  dienta :  thongih  you  change  yoar  place,  joa  need  not 
change  ^oar  trade  j  IHI  be  yoar  Upster  etill.  Coorage  ; 
there  wiU  be  ^tj  taken  on  you ;  yoa  that  hare  worn 
yonr  eyea  almoit  out  in  the  seirice,  joa  will  be  cwui- 
derad. 

Bawd.  What's  to  do  here,  Thomai  Tapiter!  Leta 
ffithdratr. 

Oinm.  Here  comes  signior  Claadio,  led  by  the  proroit 
to  prum  1  and  there's  Diudun  JolieL  \Ex*imt. 

SCENE  III. 

EiiUr  Prmott,  Cliuoio,  Jtri,tBT,  a»d  Q^ieert ;  Logio,  atid 
tvo  Gtntiemat. 

don.  Fellow,  why  doat  tbon  show  me  thus  to  the  world! 
Bear  me  to  prison,  where  I  am  committed. 

Prm,  I  do  it  not  in  evil  disposition. 
But  frmn  lord  Angelo  by  special  charge. 

Clav.  Thus  can  the  demi-god,  Authority, 
Hake  us  pay  down,  for  our  offence  by  weight — 
The  words  ofhearcn  ; — on  whom  it  will,  it  will , 
On  whom  it  will  not,  so  ;  yet  still  'tis  just.* 

Lucio.  Why,  how  now,  Claudio  ?  whence  comea  thii 
restraint  ? 

Qav.  From  too  much  IJberfy,  my  Lucio,  liber^: 
As  surfeit  is  the  father  of  much  Bat, 
So  every  scope  by  the  immoderate  nse 
Turns  to  restraint ;  Our  natures  do  pursue 
f  Like  rats  that  ravin  down  their  proper  bahey  - 
A  tMrs^  evil ;  and  when  we  drink,  we  die. 

Ltuio.  Ifl  could  speak  so  wisely  under  an  arrest,  I  would 
■end  for  certain  of  my  creditors  :  And  yet,  to  say  the 
truth,  I  had  as  lief  hare  the  foppery  of  freedom,  as  the 
morali^  of  imprisonment. — ^What's  ttiy  offenCe,  Clandio  } 

daw.  What,  but  to  speak  of  would  offend  again. 

Luao.  What  is  it  ?  murder  1 

Oau.  No. 

Jjucio.  Lecheiy? 

rs>  JnfAsrO]!,  belnf  IbHlulaiiiAiiEelD.liaiielTBttlcdbTClBudio.  U<<a#-r*il 
ToaUuDcortHiul>hle  powEr,  IbaimstapplLeia  ponEe  tniDStriultattoKa- 
Bui,  iK.  U,  le,  uhlcii  be  properlir  itilei.  Un  netii  if  kmen:  "lot  hawHhlo 
■Ma,l>mbi(eii>en:y(»nhainliiUlKiTeinerFr."  tc.  Andintui  '■  Then- 
Im  bMta  he  merer  ok  ^"m  be  will  han  men:;,"  be.       ReHlJr. 

[T]  Ta ravis ru  Ifoatry/  vmA  r<n  eijerlj or  TmcXaiaij ilBTDiiriiigu*ni«. 
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Gam.  Call  it  bo. 

Pnw.  Airay,  sir ;  yon  mnBt  go. 

CXau.   One  vrord,  good  friend  : — Lucio,  k  word  irilh 
yon.  [Takei  ^m  aiidt. 

Ijucio.  A  hnndred,  if  they'll  do  you  any  good.— 
Is  lechery  so  look'd  after  ? 

Oou.  Thns  stands  it  with  me  : — Upon  a  trne  CMitract, 
I  ^t  pouesHon  of  Jnlietta's  bed ; 
Ton  Imow  the  lady  ;  she  is  last  my  wife. 
Save  that  we  do  th'  dennnciation  lack 
Of  outward  order  :  this  we  came  not  to, 
Only  for  propagatim  of  a  dower  > 

Remaining  in  the  cofier  of  her  friends  ; 
From  whom  we  thought  it  meet  to  bide  oar  lore. 
Till  time  had  made  them  for  ns.     But  it  cbancei. 
The  stealth  of  oar  most  mntnal  entertainment) 
With  character  too  gross,  is  writ  on  Juliet. 

ImcCo.  With  child,  perhaps  f 

Ctati,  Unhappily,  even  so. 
And  the  new  deputy  now  for  the  duke,— 
Whether  it  be  the  fault  and  glimpse  of  oewneH ; 
Or  whether  that  the  body  public  be 
A  horse  whereon  the  gorernor  doth  ride. 
Who,  newly  in  the  seat,  that  it  may  know 
He  can  command,  lets  it  straight  feel  the  spn?' 
Whether  the  tyranny  be  in  his  place. 
Or  in  his  eminence  that  fills  it  up, 
1  stagger  in  : — But  this  new  governor 
Awakes  me  all'tb'  enrolled  penalties, 
Which  have,  like  unscour'd  armour,  hung  by  th'  wall 
So  long,  that  niaeteen  zodiacks  hare  gone  round. 
And  none  of  them  been  worn  ; 


looted  act 

:hy  bead  stands  so  tickle  on 


Now  puts  the  drowsy  and  negle< 
Freshly  on  me  : — 'tis  surely,  fo 

loKto.  I  warrant,  it  is :  and  tl  ^ 
thy  shouldeiB,  that  a  milk-maid,  if  she  be  in  love,  mar 
■igh  it  off.    Send  after  the  duke,  and  appeal  to  hia 

Clou.  1  hare  done  so,  but  he's  not  to  be  found. 
I  pr'ythee,  Lncio,  do  me  this  kind  serrice  :— 
This  day  my  sister  should  the  cloister  enter. 
And  there  receive  her  approbation  : 
Acquaint  her  with  the  danger  of  my  state  ; 
Iinplore  her,  in  n^  voice,  that  slie  make  fiiendt 
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To  the  strict  depu^ ;  bid  herself  asaaj  him ; 

I  hare  g;reat  hope  in  that ;  for  in  her  j^ontii 

There  a  a  prone  aod  speechless  dialect. 

Such  as  moreB  men ;  faeside,  she  bath  prosperous  ait 

When  she  will  play  with  reason  and  discourse. 

And  well  she  can  persaade. 

Imoo.  I  pray,  she  may ;  as  well  for  the  enconragement 
of  the  like ,  which  else  would  stand  under  grievous  imposi- 
tion ;  ^s  for  the  enjoying  of  thy  life,  who  1  would  be  sorry 
should  be  thus  foolishly  lost  at  a  game  of  tick-tack.  I'll  to  her. 

daw.  I  thank  you,  good  friend  Lucio. 

iMcia.  Within  two  boars, — 

Clou.  Come,  officer,  away-  \Eaamt. 

SCENE  IV. 
■9  MsmaxUty.    Enter  Dvke  and  Friar  Thomas. 

Ddfce.  No  ;  holy  &ther ;  throw  away  that  thought ; 
Beliere  not  that  me  dribbling  dart  of  love 
Can  j^erce  a  c6mplete  bosom  :*  why  I  desire  thee 
To  give  me  secret  harboar,  hath  a  purpose 
Hore  grave  and  wrinkled  than  the  aims  and  ends 
Of  burning  youth. 

Fri.  MaT  your  grace  speak  of  it  ? 

DnJu.  My  holy  sir,  none  better  knows  than  ym 
How  I  have  ever  lor'd  the  h&  remev'd  ; 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  hamt  assemblies, 
Where  youth,  and  cost,  and  witless  bravery  keeps. 
I  have  deliver'd  to  lord  Aogelo. 
(A  man  of  stricture,  and  firm  abstinence,) 
Hy  absolute  power  aod  place  here  in  Vienna^ 
And  he  supposes  me  traveU'd  to  Poland  ; 
For  so  I  have  strew'd  it  in  the  common  ear. 
And  BO  it  is  receiv'd:  Now,  pious  sir, 
YoD  will  demand  of  me,  why  i  dO  this  t 

Fri.  Gla<By,  my  lord. 

Ihiie.  We  have  strict  statutes,  and  most  biting  lawfe, 
(The  needful  bits  and  curbs  for  head-strong  steeds) 
Which  for  these  fourteen  years  we  have  let  sleep ', 
Even  like  an  o'ei^jown  Con  in  a  cave, 
That  goes  net  out  to  prey  :  Now,  as  ibud  fitben 

' '  [e]  Tbldk  Mt  imt  >  bmu  conpleUlT  uned  can  ba  pl«rc«l  br  tk*  dut  «f  Im. 
IWcoDiajlliKtr«v«fUH>/<>r«.       lORNSOIf. 
A  4rfU(r,  ta  •nhar^i.Tu  ■.tmnof  caaMmiit.       HTEEVHIIS- 
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Hanng  boond  np  the  threBfiung:  twigri  of  bircb, 
Onlj  to  stick  it  la  tbeir  children'B  fli^t, 
For  terror.  Dot  to  use  ;  in  time  tbe  rod 
Becomes  more  mock'd,  than  fear'd :  to  our  daCTMSf 
Dead  to  i&flictioa,  to  themflelvea  are  dead ; 
And  libeitj  pluclu  joatice  bj  tbe  note  ; 
The  babj  beaia  tbe  noxae,  and  quite  athwart 
Goes  aU  decornm.  ^ 

Fri.  It  rested  in  joar  grace 
To  unloose  tbia  tied-ap  justice,  iriien  70a  pleaa'dt 
And  it  in  job  more  dreadfiil  would  have  Kflm'd* 
Than  in  lord  Angelo. 

Dvkt.  I  do  fear,  too  dreadful : 
Sith  'twas  my  &iiit  to  give  tbe  people  icope, 
Twould  be  my  tyranny  to  strike,  and  gall  them 
For  what  1  bid  them  do :  For  we  bid  this  be  dtne, 
When  evil  deeds  bare  tbeir  peimissive  pats, 
And  not  the  pnnisbment.     Therefore,  indeed,  my  &tber, 
I  bare  on  Ai^;eIo  impoa'd  the  office  ; 
Who  may,  in  tbe  ambush  of  my  name,  atrika  bonM* 
And  yet,  my  natore  never  in  the  sight, 
To  ao  it  slander :  And  to  behold  his  sway, 
I  iriU,  as  'twere  a  brother  of  your  order, 
Visit  both  prince  and  people  :  therefore,  I  pr'ythac, 
Supply  me  with  tbe  habit,  and  instruct  me 
How  I  may  formally  in  person  bear  me 
Uke  a  tme  friar.     More  reasons  for  this  actioOf 
At  onr  more  leisure  shall  I  render  you  ; 
Only,  this  one  : — Lord  Angelo  is  precise  ( 
Stan^  at  a  guard  with  envy  ;  scarce  confeaaes . 
That  his  blood  flows,  or'tbat  bis  appetite 
Is  more  to  bread  than  stone  ;  Hence  shall  we  set. 
If  power  change  purpose,  what  oar  seemera  be>      [£hi 

SCENE  V. 
A  Nvtmery.    IkUr  Isabella  and  Fiuhcisca. 
bah.  And  have  yoa  nuns  no  farther  privileges  f 
^on.  Are  not  these  large  enough  1 
boh.  Yes,  truly :  I  apeak  not  as  desirmg;  more  ( 
Bnt  rather  wishing  a  more  strict  restraint 
Dpan  the  sisterhood,  the  votarists  of  saint  Clars. 
'     Lticto.  [tfitftin.]  Ho  !  peace  be  m  Uiis  place  t 
Jia6.  Who's  that  trtiicfa  calls  I 
S8* 
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JVwi.  It  ii  a  man's  Toic«  :  QenQe  babella,  ' 
Tdid  you  the  kej,  aod  know  hk  busineu  of  him ;  -tJ 

Ton  maj,  I  may  net ;  yon  m«  yet  nnawom : 
Whea  you  have  Tow'd,  yoa  mvat  not  apeak  with  ineK* 
But  in  the  preaeDce  of  the  prioress  : 
Then,  if  you  speak,  yos  HMst  not  ahowyonr  &ce  ; 
Or,  if  you  ehow  yoor  fece,  you  moat  not  speak. — 
He  cbUb  ^aia  j  I  praj  you,  answer  him.         [Exit  F&uf 

bah.  Peace  and'prosjperky  1  Who  ia't  tl^  calla  1 
OiUr  Luc  to. 

iMeia.  Hail,  nrgin,  if  yon  be ;  as  those  cheek  rooes- 
Proclaim  you  are  no  leis  1  Can  yon  so  stead  me, 
As  bring  me  to  the  sight  of  Isabella,  ^ 

A  HOTico  of  this  place,  and  the  &ir  uster 
To  her  UBhajKiy  tM«ther  CiMdie  1  l 

bah.  Why  bef  nnbapi^  brother  t  (etmeaakt 
The  rather,  tar  I  now  most  make  yon  know 
I  am  that  I«ri>ella,  and  hia  sister. 

Zruetb.  Oentle  and  fiur,  your  brother  kindly  greets  yoa  • 
Not  to  be  weaiy  with  you,  he's  in  prison. 

bah.  Woe  me  I  For  what  T 

£ncm.  For  that,  which,  if  myself  might  be  hb  Jo^^, 
He  sbonld  receive  bis  pwiishmeHt  in  thanks ; 
He  hath  ^t  his  tntnA  with  child. 

bah.  Sir,  make  me  not  yonr  story. 

Lucio,     It  is  true. 
I  would  not — though  'tis  my  fiuniltar  sin 
With  maids  to  seem  the  lapwing,'  and  to  jest. 
Tongue  &r  from  heart, — play  with  ail  Tirgine  ao  t 
I  bold  yon  as  a  thing  ensky'o,  and  sainted ; 
By  yonr  renouncement,  an  immortal  efarit ; 
And  to  be  talked  with  in  skioerity. 
As  with  a  saint. 

bah.  You  do  blaspheme  the  good,  in  jnocking  me. 

JWii*.  Do  not  behere  it'  Fewness  and  truth,  tis  thus ; 
Your  brother  and  his  lorer  have  embrac'd : 
As  those  that  feed  grow  full ;  as  blossonung  thne. 
That  &om  the  seeiteeaa  the  bare  &llow  brings 
To  teenung  fbisoo  ;  eren  so  her  plenteous  womb 

Jq  h  la  1  quUllj  («  Uia  li|iwiii(.  lint  la  ben  altndsd  to.  pnpMuiIlT  to  ■*  •«  lo« 
-J.."  "T'i"  P"«?"- »»' »«  f""*"  *•  ta"  It.  lal  thM  li  nddtnlr  SDMi^ 
Tbh BUa it  > pmiirtiia]  nprnwoq  to iJiiurT ■  kmi'iIiilHtioBd i  ud  it  mnniti 
kranryoldoM.       WARBIJSnjII. 

It^^L^  DoBOtHFvgNtUlirasU nock  roil.       UAbONC 
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EbtpreiBetb  hla  fiill  tilth  and  huabandrj. 

iab.  Some  one  with  child  by  him  ? — ^Bfy  consin  Jnliett 

Lueio.  Is  she  yonv  consio  ?  ■ 

bai.  Adoptedly ;  as  school^maids  chim^  their  nameta 
Sj  -rain  though  apt  affection. 

Lueio.  She  iti^. 

hah.  O,  let  him  marj  her  I*    • 

LtUM.  This  is  the  point. 
The  dnke  is  ver;  strang^elj  gone  from  hence ; 
B«fe  nan;  gentlemen,  myself  being  ODe, 
Id  hand,  and  hope  of  action  :  but  we  do  leant, 
By  those  that  know  the  rery  nerves  of  state, 
His  g^riogs-out  were  of  an  infinite  distance 
Ff<hk  bis  true-meant  design.     Upon  bis  place. 
And  with  full  line  of  hia  authority. 
Governs  lord  Angelo  ;  a  man,  whose  blood 
la  very  snow-broth  ;  one  who  never  feels 
The  wanton  slings  and  motions  of  the  sense  ; 
But  doth  rebate  and  blunt  his  natural  edge 
With  profits  of  the  mind,  study  and  fast. 
He  (to  give  fear  to  use  and  liberty, 
Which  have,  for  long,  run  by  the  hideous  law. 
As  mice  by  lions,)  faalh  pick'd  oat  an  act,  , 
Under,  whose  heavy  sense  yoor  brother's  life 
Falls  into  forfeit :  He  arrests  Urn  on  it ; 
And  follows  close  the  rigour  of  the  statate. 
To  make  him  an  exaa^ le :  aH  hope  is  gone. 
Unless  you  have  tht.  grace  by  your  fair  prsyer 
To  soften  Angelo  :  And  that's  my  pith 
Of  buBmeSB  'twizt  you  and  your  poor  brother. 

Isai.  Doth  he  so  seek  his  life  ? 

Lueio.  Has  censur'd  him 
Already  ;  and,  as  I  hear,  the  provost  hath 
A  warrant  for  his  execution. 

bob,  Ala» !  what  poor  ability's  in  ma 
To  do  him  good? 

Lueio.  Away  the  power  yon  hav«. 

Iiab.  My  power !  Alas  1  1  doubt, — 

£Meio.(Our  doubts  are  traitors. 
And  make  us  lose  the  good  we  oft  might  win,  -  'f 

By  fearing  to  attempt :  Go  to  lord  Angelo, 
And  let  hTm,  learn  to  know,  when  maidens  sue, 
Men  give  like  gods  ;  but  when  they  weep  and  knee^ 
All  their  petitions  ard  as  freely  theirs 
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Am  thejr  thfimielTBB  wonld  owa  llteiik^— ' 

bob.  VQ.  MB  what  I  cu  do.  '^ 

iMeio.  But,  apeedilj. 

hab.  I  will  about  it  atnigbt ; 
No  longer  staying  but  to  givs  tbe  mothei* 
Notice  of  mj  a&ir.     I  humbl;  tbank  joa : 
Commend  me  to  my  brother :  soon  at  oight 
I'll  send  him  certam  word  of  my  mccew. 

Lmoo.  I  take  my  leare  of  you. 

bah.  Good  air,  adiea.  [fitMWtf. 


,    ACT  n. 

SCENE  I— J  fiaU  m  Amoelo's  Houtt.     Emitr  Axanut^ 
EicALva,  a  JiuHee,  Proootl,  Offieen,  and  other  Sam- 

j3ngtl«. 
WE  must  uot  maka  ftKare-crow  of  the  law, 
Settiag  it  up  to  fear  the  birdi  of  prey. 
And  let  it  keep  one  shape,  till  cuatom  make  it 
Their  perch,  and  not  their  terror. 

Etcal.  Ay,  bat  yet 
Let  UB  be  keen,  utd  rather  cut  a  litQe, 
Than  tall,  and  bruise  t»iTeath:  Alasl  thia  , 
Whom  I  would  Bare,  had  amost  noUe  father- 
Let  but  your  honour  know, 
?Vhom  I  beliere  to  be  most  strait  in  Tirtae,) 
hat,  in  the  working  of  your  own  affections. 
Had  time  coher'd  with  place,  or  j^ce  wkfa  wiahiDg, 
Or  that  the  teaolate  acting  of  yoor  blood 
Could  haye  attained  th'  effect  of  yonr  own  {nrpoast 
Whether  you  had  not  Eometime  in  your  life 
EjtM  in  this  point  which  now  yoD  censurs  him. 
And  pull'd  the  law  upoo  yoo. 

^ng.  'Tis  one  thing  to  be  tempte^  Escalns, 
Another  thing  to  &II.     1  not  deny. 
The  Jury,  passing  on  the  prissner'l  li&> 
Hay  m  tM  sworn  twelre  hwe  a  thief  or  two 
Guiltier  than  him  they  try  :  What's  open  n 
That  justice  seiaea.     What  know  the  lawa. 
That  thieves  do  pass  on  thieres  ?  'Tis  very  pregBaal» 
The  jewel  that  we  find,  we  stoop  and  take  i^     • 
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Becaoae  we  aee  it  f  hot  what  wq  dn  oot  see, 

We  tresul  apoo,  and  sever  think  of  it.  .  J 

Toa  may  not  so  extenuate  his  offence. 

For  I  have  had  such  fknlts  ;*  but  rather  tell  me, 

When  I,  that  censure  him,  do  so  offend, 

Let  mine  own  judgment  pattern  out  my  death. 

And  nothing  come  in  partial.     Sir,  he  nuut  diei 

Eaeal.  Be  it  as  yoar  wisdom  will. 

Jlng.  Where  ia  the  prOTOst  ? 

Pro,  Here,  if  it  like  your  honour. 

Aug.  See  that  Claudio 
Be  ezecated  by  nine  to-morrow  mormng^; 
Bring  him  his  confessor,  let  him  be  prepared; 
For  that's  the  utmost  of  his  pilgrima^.  [EsitPrm. 

Eiad.  Well,  heaven  forgive  him  !  and  forgive  ns  aUI 
Some  rise  by  ain,  and  some  by  virtue  &11 : 
Some  run  from  bralces  of  vice,  and  answer  none  ; 
And  some  condemned  for  a  iault  alone. 

Enter  £i.bow.  Froth,  CStnm,  C^ert,  ^. 

Elb.  Come,  bring  them  away:  if  Aese  be  good  people 
ID  a  commoQ-weal,  that  do  nothing  but  use  their  abuses  in 
common  houses,  I  know  no  law ;  brii^  them  away. 

j3ng.  How  now,  sir  1  What's  yonr  name  T  and  whafk 
the  matter  7 

JElb.  If  it  pleaae  your  honour,  I  am  the  poor  daketF 
constable,  and  my  name  is  Elbow ;  I  do  lean  npcm  jta6ce, 
■ir,  and  do  bring  in  here  before  your  good  hoDonr  two 
Dotorioos  bene&cton. 

Jh£.  Bene&ctors  ?  Well ;  what  beueiactors  are  they  t 
are  they  not  maleftctora  ? 

Elb.  If  it  please  yonr  honour,  I  know  not  well  what 
they  are  :  but  precise  villainB  they  are,  that  iBmaaroof; 
ana  void  of  all  pvo&nation  in  the  worM,  that  good  chiu- 
tians  ought  to  have. 

Exal.  This  cornea  off  well ;  here's  a  wise  officer. 

Aig.  Go  to :  What  quaUty  are  they  of?  Elbow  is  your 
Bame  ?  Why  dost  thou  not  speak.  Elbow  f 

doom.  He  cannot,  air ;  he's  oat  at  elbow. 

Atg.  What  are  yea,  sir? 

EtS.  He,  sir  ?  a  tapster,  sir ;  parcel-bawd ;  WW  that 

niTlir'aixttiit  ve  mun  act  wlHi  bxt,  u  wkb  toad ;  va  piuM  tbs  huttl.  ■■ 
■•  ttka  the  wtnolacw  tbU  U«  is  oni  mjr,  *ad  wtat  ■•  dD  Ht  IM  wa  cudM  BSt* 
JOBNSOa. 
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•errea  s  b*d  wMnan ;  whoae  houK,  air,  was,  as  they  toy, 

euck'tl  down  in  the  Bubnrbs  ;  and  now  she  profeues  a 
it-house,'  which,  I  thiak,  is  a  very  ill  honse  too, 
EkoI.  How  know  you  that  ? 

Elb.  My  wile,  lir,  whom  1  detest  before  heaven  and 
yonr  honour,— =■ 
Etcal.  How  1  thy  wile  ? 
Elb,  Ay,  sir ;  whom,  I  thuk  hesf en,  U  an  boDest  wo- 

EkoI.  Doat  thoa  detest  her  therefore  ? 

Elb.  I  say,  sir,  1  will  detestmytelf  also,  as  weU  as  she, 
that  this  bouse,  if  it  he  not  a  bawd's  house,  it  is  pi^  of 
her  life,  for  it  is  a  naughty  house. 

£*c(U.  How  dost  thou  know  that,  constable  ? 

Eib,  Uarry,  sir,  by  my  wife  ;  who,  if  she  had  been  a 
woman  cardinally  giren,  might  have  been  accused  in  for- 
nication, adultery,  and  alt  uncleanlinew  there. 

EieaU  By  the  woman's  means  ? 

£f6.  Ay,  air,  by  mistress  Orer-done's  mean :  bnt  slb 
■be  spit  in  his  &ce,  so  she  defied  him. 

Oawm.  Sir,  if  it  please  your  boDoor,  this  is  not  so 

Elb.  Prore  it  before  these  varlets  here,  then  b«Mniz> 
able  mao,  jproTe  it. 

Eicai.  Do  you  hear  how  he  miB}rfaceB  ?  ]Ta  Awo. 

Qvwn.  Sir,  she  came  in  great  with  ettild ;  and  l<aging 
(saring  your  honour's  reTereoce,)  for  itew'd  prunes  ;  air, 
we  hsB  bat  two  in  the  honse,  which  at  that  very  distant 
time  stood,  as  it  were,  in  a  fruit-diBb,  a  diah  of  some 
three-pence  ;  your  honours  haTO  seen  such  dishes  ;  they 
are  not  China  dishes,  but  very  good  dishes. 

E*e(d.  Go  to,  go  to  ;  no  matter  for  the  dish,  sir. 

dawn.  No,  indeed,  sir,  not  of  a  pin  ;  yon  are  therein 
ia  the  right :  but,  to  the  point :  As  I  say,  this  mistresa 
ElboV,  being,  as  1  say,  with  child,  and  being  great  belly'd, 
and  Icuging,  as  1  said,  for  pnmes  ;  and  harit^  but  two  in 
the  dish,  as  I  said,  master  Froth  here,  this  very  man,  bar- 
ing eaten  the  rest,  as  1  said,  and,  as  I  say,  paying  for 
tbem  very  honestly ;— 4br,  as  yon  know,  master  Fro4fa,  I 
could  not  give  yon  three-pence  again. 

Froth.  No,  indeed. 

aown.  Very  well :  yon  being  then,  if  you  be  renoem- 
ber'd,  cracking  the  atones  of  the  foresaid  prunes. 

F\ro&.  Kj,  BO  I  did,  indeed. 

[t]  AAfMnw.liiaBiiilMiauMniriikivBto.       JOBITBOH. 
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Gonm.  Why,  veiy  well :  I  teViag  you  then,  if  yoa  btt 
reiDeinberM,  that  such  a  one,  and  Mch  a  one,  were  put 
cure  of  the  thmg  joa  wot  of,  nnleiB  the;  kept  veiy  good 
diet,  as  1  told  you. 

Froth.  AU  this  is  trne. 

Qotam.  Why,  Tery  well  then, 

Eicai.  Come,  you  are  a  tedious  fi>oI :  to  the  purpose.— 
What  wasL  dooe  to  Elbow's  wife,  that  he  hath  cause  to- 
coroplain  of?  Come  me  to  what  was  dooe  to  her. 

dowa.  Sir,  your  honour  cannot  come  to  that  yet 

Etcal,  No,  sir,  nor  I  mean  it  not 

Cioam.  Sir,  bat  yoa  riiall  come  to  it  I9  your  honour'! 
leave  :  And,  I  beseech  you,  look  into  master  FroUi  here* 
ar  ;  a  man  of  fourscore  pound  a  year ;  whose  &ther  died 
at  HaUowmag : — Wos't  not  at  Hallowmas,  master  Froth  ? 

Froth.  All-hollond  eve. 

CSima.  Why,  rery  well;  I  hope  here  be  tmtha  :  He, 
sir,  sitting,  as  I  say,  in  a  lower  chair,  sir  ;— 'twas  in  the 
Bunch  of  Grapet,  where,  indeed,  you  hare  a  delight  to 
lit  :  Have  you  not  ? 

Froth.  I  bare  so  ;  because  it  is  ui  open  room,  and  good 
for  winter. 

draw.  Why,  very  wefl  then  ; — I  hope  here  be  tnilhi. 

Ang.  This  will  last  out  a  night  in  Russia, 
When  nights  are  longest  there  :  I'll  take  my  leaTe, 
And  leave  yon  to  the  hearing  of  the  cause  ; 
Hopmg,  yon'll  find  good  cause  to  whip  them  all. 

EmcoI.  I  think  no  less  :  Good  morrow  to  your  lordship. 
[Exit  AtfOBLO. 
Now,  sir,   come  tat  ;    What  was  done  to  Elbow's  wife, 
once  more  ? 

Qoven.  Oice,  sir  ?  there  was  nothing  done  to  her  once. 

Elb.  I  beseech  yon,  sir,  ask  him  what  this  man  did  to 
my  wife. 

down.  1  beseech  your  honour,  ask  me. 

Eical.  Well,  sir :  What  did  this  gentleman  to  her  1 

Goam.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  look  in  this  gentleman's  hce  : 
— Good  master  Froth,  look  upon  his  honour  ;  'tis  for  a 
good  purpose  : — Doth  your  honour  mark  his  ^e  ? 

Eical.  Ay,  rir,  very  well. 

Garni.  Nay,  I  beseech  you,  mark  it  well. 

Eieal.  WeU,  1  do  so. 

down.  Doth  your  honour  see  any  harm  m  his  face  T 
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JSkoI.  Why,  no. 

down.  I'll  be  supposed  upon  a  book,  fail  ftce  !i  the 
wont  thing  about  hun  :  Good  then  ;  if  hii  &ce  be  flie 
wont  thing  about  him,  how  could  master  Froth  do  the  con- 
■table's  wife  any  harm?  I  wonklkaowthat  of  yoar  honoar. 

EmcoI.  He's  m  the  riebt :  Conatabte,  what  say  you  to  it  t 

£tt.  First,  an  it  like  yon,  the  home  is  a  respected 
hoose  ;  next,  this  is  a  respected  fellow  -,  aiKl  his  mistrew 
is  a  respected  woman. 

Qmim.  By  this  hand,  sir,  hia  wiie  is  a  more  respected 
persoa  than  any  of  as  aS. 

EI6.  Vartet,  tkon  liest ;  thou  liest,  wicked  Tatlet :  the 
lime  is  yet  to  come,  that  she  was  erer  respected  with 
man,  woman,  or  child. 

Qom.  Sir,  she  was  respected  with  him  before  he 
married  with  her. 

EkoL  Which  is  the  wiser  here  ?  Justice,  or  Iniqni^?* 
— Is  this  tme  f 

Ea.  O  tboa  caitiff!  O  thou  Tsrlet!  O  thou  wicked 
Hannibal  I^  I  respected  with  her,  before  I  was  married  to 
her  ?  If  erer  i  was  respected  with  her,  or  she  with  me, 
let  not  your  worship  think  me  the  poor  diike'a  officer  :— 
Prove  this,  thou  wicked  Hannibal,  or  111  hare  mme  ac- 
tion  of  battery  on  thee. 

EkoI.  If  he  took  you  a  box  o'  th'  ear,  you  might  bare 
your  action  of  slander  too. 

Elb.  Marty,  I  thank  yonr  good  worship  for  it :  What  is't 
your  worship's  pleasure  I  should  do  with  this  wicked  caitiff  ? 

Exai.  Truly,  officer,  because  he  hath  some  offences  in 
him,  that  thon  wouldst  dtscorer  if  tboa  couldst,  let  him 
continue  in  his  courses,  till  tfaoa  know'st  what  they  are. 

Eib.  Harry,  I  thank  your  worship  fiir  it ; — ^Thou  seest, 
thou  wicked  yarlet  now,  what's  come  upon  diee  ;  tboa  art 
to  continne  now,  thou  vaiilet ;  thou  art  to  continae. 

EkoL  Where  were  yon  bom,  iiiend  ?         [7i>  Froth 

Froth.  Here  in  Vienna,  sir. 

Eieal,  Are  you  of  foarscbre  pounds  a  year  ? 

Froth,  Yes,  and't  please  you,  sir. 

EkoI.  So.— What  trade  are  yoa  of,  sir  ?  [To  the  Oown. 

Cloam.  A  tapster  ;  a  poor  widow's  tapster. 

Eical.  Your  mistress's  name  ? 


[7]  HiUtaBlii  tteCmBililsfiirCHUittcl.       JOHITBON. 
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CSown.  HUtreBs  OTer-doD6. 

JSseaL  Hath  she  had  any  more  than  one  hasband  I 

CTffSMt.  Nine,  sir ;  Orer-done  by  the  last. 

ftcaT.  Nine  1— Come  hither  to  me,  master  Froths— 
Ssister  Froth,  I  would  not  have  yaa  acquainted  with 
tapsters  ;  the;  will  draw  joa,'  master  Froth,  and  you 
-will  ban^  them  :  Get  y«a  gone,  and  let  ma  hear  no 
more  of  yon. 

froth.  I  thank  your  worship :  For  mine  own  part,  I  ne- 
-vtT  come  into  any  room  in  a  taphouse,  but  I  am  dAwn  in. 

EmcoI.  WeU ;  no  more  of  it,  master  Froth :  &reweO. 
lExit  Froth.] — Come  you  hither  to  me,  master  taptter; 
-what's  your  name,  master  t^ter  I 

Clmnt.  Pompey. 

&caL  What  else? 

€Xomt.  Bum,  air. 

EteaL  Troth,  and  your  hum  is  the  gi«atest  thing  ahont 
you  ;  to  that,  in  the  beastliest  sense,  you  are  Pompey  the 
Great.  Fompey-,  you  are  partly  a  bawd,  Fompey,  how- 
■oever  you  colour  it  in  being  a  tapster.  Are  you  not  I 
«*ose,  tell  me  true  ;  it  shall  be  the  better  for  you.. 

down.  Truly,  sir,  1  am  a  poof  fellow,  that  would  live. 

Eteal.  How  would  you  live,  PompM  ?  by  bein^  a 
bawd  ?  What  do  you  thmk  of  the  trade,  Fompey  ?  is  it  a 
lawful  trade  ? 

CJoten.  If  the  law  W9^  allow  it,  sir.  - 

Etcal.  But  the  law  will  not  allow  it,  Fonqwy  ;  nor  it 
shall  not  he  allowed  in  Vienna. 

CJewn.  Does  yo^  worship  mean  to  geld  and  spay  all 
the  yoiith  in  the  city  ? 

£^ad,  No,  Fompey. 

CJonm.  Tiiily,  sir,  in  my  poor  ofMoiiMi,  they  will  tot 
then  :  If  your  worship  will  take  order  for  the  drabs  and 
the  knaves,  yon  need  not  to  fear  the  bawds. 

Etcal,  There  are  pretty  orders  beginning,  I  can  tell 
yon  :  It  is  but  heading  and  hanging. 

Clown.  If  you  head  and  hang  all  that  offend  that  way 
but  for  ten  year  toeether,  you'll  be  gflad  to  give  out  a 
commission  for  more  heads.  If  this  law  hold  m  Vienna 
ten  year,  I'll  rent  the  tairest  house  in  it,  after  three- 

ni  BimmitMhetmi^uKetaliKnm.  ^  It  kTBb  ta  Ue  Uixtar,  it  riOlBH  fr 
*«<>.  Itimfbi;  u  ltd  nliled tD4«r,  Umsuat* ti  umtiicd  In  aicttlmnt 
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pence  «  baj  :*  If  job  live  to  see  tiiia  come  to  pMi,  ■Aj*. 
romper  toU  70a  so. 

Eku.  Thaikk  yon,  (food  Pompey  :  md,  in  requital  o£ 
yonr  prophecy,  hark  you, — I  atlviee  yea,  let  me  not  find 
jou  before  tne  again  apon  any  complaint  whatsoever,  bo, 
not  for  dwelling  whera  you  do  ;  if  I  do,  Pompey,  I  shali 
beat  you  to  your  tent,  and  prore  a  shrewd  Caisar  to  yoa  ; 
In  plain  dealing,  Pompey,  I  shall  hare  yon  wtupt :  so, 
for  this  dme,  Pompey,  fere  you  well. 

dotm.  I  tbank  your  worBbip  &«"  your  good  coanael  ; 
bnt  I  shall  fbUow  it,  m  tbe  fledi  and  fertone  shall  better 
determine. 

Whip  me  ?  No,  no  ;  let  canam  wUp  his  jade  ; 

The  raliant  heart's  not  wfaipt  ont  of  flis  trade.      [£3:^ 

Etcal.  Come  hither  to  me,  master  Elbow;  eorae  hi- 
ther, master  constable.  How  Img  hxn  yon  beeo  in  Oiia 
place  of  coDStaUe  I 

Elb.  Seven  year  and  a  half,  sir. 

Eie»l.  I  thought,  by  yonr  readiness  in  tbe  office,  job 
had  c(»tinued  in  it  some  time  :  Yoa  say,  BeT«t  years  to- 
gether ? 

Elb.  Aad  a  half,  sir. 

Eteai.  Alas  1  it  hath  been  great  pains  to  yon  I  Tbej 
do  yoa  wrong  to  put  joa  so  oft  npon't ;  Are  there  not 
men  in  your  ward  sufficient  to  serve  it  ? 

Eli,  Faith,  sir,  few  of  any  wit  in  atich  matters  ;  as 
they  are  ctiosen,  the;  are  ^ad  to  choose  rae  Ibr  them  ;  I 
do  it  for  some  piece  of  money,  and  go  through  with  siH. 

Eical.  Look  yoa,  bring  lAe  in  tlie  names  of  some  six  or 
■even,  the  most  eufficient  of  your  paririi. 

Elb.  To  your  worship's  house,  air  ! 

Eteal.  To  my  house  :  Fare  jM  well.  [Ex.  Elb. 

What's  o'clock,  think  yoa  ? 

Juit.  Eleven,  sir. 

Eacal.  I  pray  you  h<»ae  to  Aamr  with  me. 

Jtul.  I  humbly  thank  yon. 

Eieal.  It  grieves  roe  Jbr  the  deaft  of  Clauffio ;  Bat 
there's  no  remedy. 

Jvst,  Lord  Angelo  is  severe. 

Steal.  It  is  but  needful  : 
Uercy  is  not  ilseU^  that  oft  looks  so  ; 
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Pardan  is  stUl  the  aane  of  aeami  woa  ; 

But  jet.-'jioor  Clandio  !-^There'a  no  remed7'> 

Come,  air.  lExtvnt. 

SCENE  II. 
AuOher  Room  i%  (Ae  tame.     Enter  Provott  and  a  Servant 

Serv.  He's  hearing  of  a  cause  j  he  will  come  stn^ht. 
I'll  tell  him  (^  you. 

Prao.  Praj  you,  do.  (£1.  Strv.^  I'll  know 
Hu  pleasure  ;  mav  be,  he  will  relent:  Alas, 
He  hath  but  ae  oSertded  in  a  dream  1 
All  secta,  all  ages  smack  of  thia  vice  ;  and  he 
To  die  for  it!— 

Enter  Arqzlo. 

Aug.  Now,  what's  the  matter,  proTOst  T 

Prop.  Is  it  jonr  will  Clandio  shall  die  to-morrow  t 

.Sng.  Did  I  not  tell  thee,  yea  ?  badat  thou  not  order  1 
Why  dost  thon  ask  again  ? 

Prav.  Lest  I  might  be  too  nAh  ; 
Ukder  yonr  good  correction,  1  have  aeen. 
When,  afler  eiecation,  judgment  bath 
Repeated  o'er  his  doom. 

Ang.  Go  to  ;  let  that  be  mine : 
Do  you  your  (^ce,  or  gire  up  yoar  place. 
And  yoH  shall  well  be  apar'd. 

Frm>.  I  crave  your  honour's  pardon.— 
What  shall  be  done,  sir,  with  the  groaning  JoBetl 
She's  very  near  her  hoar. 

Ang.  Dispoae  of  her 
To  some  more  fitter  place  ;  and  that  with  speed> 

Re-enter  Servant.  • 

Serv.  Here  is  the  siater  4^  the  man  coodonai'd, 
Desires  access  to  you. 

Ang.  Hath  he  a  sister  1 

Prov.  Ay,  mf  good  lord ;  a  rery  virtaon  miJd, 
And  to  be  sborUy  of  a  sisterhood. 
If  not  already. 

Ang.  WeU.  let  her  be  a&utted.—  [Ex.  Sen 

See  you  the  fomicatresa  be  remor'd ; 
Let  her  bare  needftit,  but  not  lavish,  meant ; 
There  skdl  be  order  for  it 
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£n«r  LiToio  and  Isaski-la. 

PrvB.  SftTfl  jour  hoaear  I  [Q^itring  to  rtttrt 

Jb^.  Stay  a  little  while. — [To  Isu.]  You  are  we^ 
come  ;  What'i  your  will  ? 

bcA.  I  am  a  woeful  suitor  to  jomt  honour, 
Fleaie  but  jouc  honour  hear  me. 

Atr.  Well ;  what's  your  suit  ? 

/■ofr.  There  is  a  rice,  that  most  I  do  abhor, 
And  moat  desire  should  meet  the  blow  of  jmtice  ; 
For  which  1  would  not  plead,  but  that  I  must  ; 
For  which  1  moat  not  plead,  but  thait  I  am 
At  war,  'twixt  will,  and  will  not. 

Aw.  WeU ;  the  matter  ?  , 

Aoj.  I  hare  a  brother  ia  condemn'd  to  die : 
I  do  beseech  you,  let  it  be  his  &uU, 
And  not  my  Mother.'  ~ 

Prov.  Heaven  give  thee  moving  graces ! 

Aig.  Condemn  the  ikolt,  and  not  the  actor  of  itt 
,  Why,  every  fiult's  condemn'd,  ere  it  be  done  : 
Uine  were  the  very  cypher  ofa  function, 
To  find  the  Etalti,  whose  fine  stands  in  record. 
And  let  go  by  the  actor. 

Jiab.  O  just,  but  severe  law  ! 
I  had  a  brother  then. — Heaven  keep  your  honour ! 

[Rt^ring. 

Lutio.  [To  tsAB.]  Give't  not  o'er  so  ;  to  him  again,  en-  ' 
treat  him ; 
Kneel  down  before  him,  hang  upon  his  gown  ; 
You  are  too  cold  :  If  you  should  need  a  pin, 
Tuu  could  Dot  with  more  tame  a  tongue  denre  it : 
To  him,  I  say. 

hah.  Must  he  needs  die  ? 

■Jitig.  Maiden,  no  remedy. 

Itiut.  Ye> ;  I  do  think  that  you  might  pardon  fain. 
And  neither  heaven,  nor  man,  grieve  at  the  mercj. 

Ang.  I  will  not  do't 

1x3).  But  can  van,  if  yeu  wmild  ? 

Mg.  Look,  what  I  will  not,  that  1  canDot  do. 

bob.  But  might  yon  do't,  and  do  the  woridno  wrong-. 
If  so  ^our  heart  were  tooch'd  with  that  remorse 
Afi  mine  is  to  him  ?* 

Jl]  L  «.  l«t  hli  fwlt  be  cDBdCEUMd,  or  utiipaited,  but  Itt  mt  dt  bntbv  U» 
8TSEVCN& 
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,Sng.  He'a  tentenc'd ;  'da  too  late. 

Xmcw.  Ton  are  too  cold.  [1*0  IiAi. 

bai.  Too  late  ?  why,  no  ;  I,  that  do  apeak  a.  word. 
May  call  it  back  again  ;  Well,  believe  Una, 
No  ceremony  that,  to  great  ones  'longs. 
Not  tbe  icing's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  iwori. 
The  marshU's  tniacheoQ,  nor  the  jndga's  robe, 
Become  tbem  witfa  one  half  ao  good  a  grace, 
As  mercy  does.     If  Ite  had  been  as  yon, 
And  you  as  he,  yon  wonld  hare  alipt  like  him ; 
Bat  be,  like  yon,  noold  not  have  been  so  item. 

.df^-  Pray  yon,  begone. 

bt^.  I  would  to  beaven  I  bad  your  potency. 
And  you  were  Itabei  1  should  it  be  then  thus  ? 
No  ;  f  would  tell  what  twere  ta  be  a  judge. 
And  what  a  prisoner. 

Ludo.  [Atide.'\  Ay,  touch  him  ;  tbere'athe  veil. 

.Aig.  Tour  brother  ia  a  Ibrfeit  of  the  law. 
And  you  but  waste  your  words. 

Itab.  Alas  I  ahtsl 
TVhy,  all  the  souls  that  were,  were  fbrleit  once} 
And  He  that  might  the  vantage  best  have  took. 
Found  out  the  remedy  :  How  would  yon  be. 
If  He,  which  i«  the  top  of  judgment,  sbeuM 
But  judge  you  as  you  are  J  O,  think  on  that ; 
And  iMrcy  then  will  breathe  within  yonr  lipa 
Like  man  new  made.' 

Ang.  Be  you  content,  &ir  mud  ; 
It  is  Uie  law,  not  1,  coodemps  your  brother; 
Were  he  ai^  kinMnan,  brother,  or  my  toa,  ■ 
It  should  be  thus  with  bim ;— be  mnat  die  to-monow. 

bab.  To-morrow? O, that's snddcu!  Spare hira, spare biaai 
He'a  not  pr^iar'd*  for  death !  Even  fer  our  kitchens 
We  kill  the  iowl  of  season :  shall  we  lerre  beaveD 
With  lew  respect  than  we  do  sunister 
To  our  gross  selves  ?  Good,  good  my  lord,  bethink  yoa 
Who  is  it  that  hath  died  ibr  this  offence  I 
There's  many  have  committed  it 

Laeio.  Ay,  wett  said. 

[3]  Tbk  ii  H  Sue  tboutbt.  vti  flnlr  upmud.  TlM  naulDC  li,  llwt  Mere; 
will  idd  giicb  a  trace  to  Tour  mmii,  Uut  tuu  rill  apnov  u  imlabls  u  «  mu 
MM  fKib  out  of  tha  huKh  or  nil  Creator.       WAKBOKTON. 
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('  Aug.  The  bw  hath  not  been  dead,  thongli  it  hath  alept: 

ThoM  man;  had  not  dar'd  to  do  that  evil. 

If  the  fint  man,  that  did  the  edict  iniringe, 

Had  ttnswer'd  for  his  deed :  now,  'tii  awake  ; 

Takes  nete  of  what  is  done  ;  and,  tike  a  prophet,* 

Looks  in  a  fj^ass,  that  ahows  what  fiitnre  enta, 

fEither  now,  or  bj  remisaness  new-CMiceir'd, 

And  BO  in  progress  to  be  hatch'd  and  bom,) 

Are  DOW  to  have  no  aAcceaaive  decrees, 

But,  where  thej  live,  to  end 


Aoi.  Yet  show  some  pi^. 
Aw.  I  show  it  moat  of  all  w 
For  then  I  pi^  Ukms  I  do  not  know, 

Whirh  a  diamiiiii'H  nfrpiuw  wnnli]  iif)f>i 


I  show  it  moat  of  all  when  I  show  jostiee; 


Which  a  dismias'd  offence  wonld  after  gall ; 
And  do  him  rig^t,  that,  answering  me  foul  wrong. 
Lives  not  to  act  anothen.    Be  satisfied  ; 
Tour  brother  dies  to-morrow  ;  be  content. 

bab.  So  you  most  be  the  first,  that  giTM  this  sentence, 
And  he,  that  si^era  :  0,  it  ia  excellent 
To  hare  a  giant's  strength  i  but  it  ia  tynonoos 
To  use  it  like  a  giant. 

iMcio.  That's  well  aaid. 

bab.  Conld  great  mea  thunder 
Aa  Jove  himself  does,  Jove  would  ne'er  be  quiet. 
For  every  pelting,  petty  oflScer, 

Would  use  his  heaven  lor  thniuter;  nothing  bol  thunder. 
—"Merciful  heaven  1 

Thou  rather,  with  thy  sharp  and  sutpharoas  bolt, 
Spht'st  the  nnwedgeable  and  gnarled  oak,* 
Than  the  soft  myrtle  ;-GO,  but  man,  proud  mB»t 
Dreat  in  a  little  brief  authority  ; 
Host  ignorant  of  what  he's  most  aaaur'd. 
His  glaasy  essence, — like  an  angry  ape, 
PUya  such  &ntastic  tricks  before  high  heaven. 
As  make  the  angels  weep ;  who,  with  our  apleena, 
Woold  alt  themselves  laugh  mortal.') 

Lttcio,  O,  to  him,  to  him,  weach  :  he'wiA  relent, 
He's  coming,  1  perceiv't. 

Ptw.  Pray  heaven,  she  win  him  I 

(41  Thb  BlMa  to  Ite  fopperis  of  the  ttrlT,  nuebuMdii  ttettlms  br  dwati 
Hd  Airtuii«.(eU(RtopRdIet  br.       WARBURTON. 
Tba  tirtl.whiehiiitlnitofcmtil.  hull  ■weak  tlsetun  otrMt  lalt    Ahuk 
•  rt~Mu.^  qf  put  or  future  amrti  vu  nii^OMd  10 
EE^D. 
■       ■  HTBKVB»8 
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Isot.  We  cannot  wei^h  our  brcther  with  oanelf  ^ 
Great  men  may  jeet  wiUi  saints  :  'tia  wit  in  them ; 
Bat,  in  the  less,  foal  pro&nation. 

X^Hci'o.  Thon'rt  in  the  right,  girl ;  more  o^  that 
Jaah,  That  in  the  captain's  but  a  choleric  wor^ 
Which  in  the  soldier  is  flat  blwphemj. 
Xjucio.  Art  adria'd  »*  that  ?  more  on't. 
•Sng.  Why  do  jou  put  these  aajings  upon  me  ? 
tt€M.  Because  authority,  though  it  err  like  othen. 
Hath  yet  a  kind  of  medicine  in  itself,  ' 
Tbat  skins  the  vice  o'  th'  top :  Go  to  your  bosom ; 
Knock  there  ;  and  ask  your  heart,  what  it  doth  kntnv 
That's  tike  my  brother's  feutt ;  if  it  con&as 
A  natural  guiltiness,  such  as  is  his, 
X.et  it  not  sound  a  thought  upon  your  tongue 
Against  my  brother's  hfev 

Sng.  She  speaks,  and  'tie 
Such  sense-,  that  my  sense  breeds  with  it. — Fare  y«a  well. 
Jsab,  Gentle  my  lord,  turn  back. 
Anit.  I  will  bethink  me  : — Come  again  toHOOrrow. 

.  Hark,how  I'll  bribe  yourGoodmylord,  turn  hack. 
.  How  !  bribe  me  ? 

$.  Ay,  with  such  gifU  that  heaven  Bhall  share  with  yoa 
I/ada.  You  had  marr'd  dl  else. 
hab.  Not  with  fond  shekels  of  the  tested  goU,' 
Or  atones,  whose  rates  are  either  rich  or  poor. 
As  iancy  valnes  them  :  but  with  true  prayen, 
Thftt  shall  be  up  at  beayes,  and  enter  there, 
Ere  Bim-rise  ;  prayers  from  preserved  souls. 
From  &sting  maids,  whose  minds  are  dedicate 
To  nothing  temporal. 

Atg.  Well :  come  to  me  tomorrow. 
Lttcio.  Go  to  ;  it  is  well ;  away.  [Jnck  to  Isab. 

bai.  Heaven  keep  your  honour  safe  1 
Attg.  Amen  !  &r  1 
Am  that  way  going  to  temptation,  ,  {Mde 

Where  prayers  cross. 

/>a&.  At  what  hour  to-morrow 
Shall  I  attend  your  lordship  ? 

ni  W«  rnortiilB,  prnnd  uid  fooliili,  caDi»(  prBiaU  on  our  pmloiH  to  wtirt  n 
enmpire  «r  bratlicT.  i  belD|  or  ll^s  nitur*  hhI  Itts  tnllty,  nlU  nridf.  WbIht* 
dUhmt  sniKa  lad  diffenct JudrmenU  rortbe  ume  hulU  oommltted  Sj  penon  of 
dUerent  eoDdltion.       JOHlfgON. 

rn  f^ndmeiDiTerrfnquentJviiipuraijttioc, /rmUiL  It  liiplflM  In  tUa  pluM 
9Ai4mt7tuinMt.       HTEEVEIia. 
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JU  tatj  time  'fore  noon. 

'Save  jonr  honour  I     [£>«.  Ldcio,  Imb.  ohcI  Pkou 
Ang.  From  thee  ;  even  from  thy  Tirtne  t— 
WtiBt^  tfaii  ?  last's  tfan  f  Is  this  her  bolt,  or  mbe  t 
The  tempter,  or  the  tempted,  who  linB  moat  ?  Ha  I 
Not  she  ;  nor  doUi  ihe  tempt :  bot  it  is  I, 
Th>t  lying  by  the  violet,  in  the  son. 
Do,  u  the  carrion  does,  not  as  the  flower. 
Corrupt  with  rirtnous  season.*    Can  it  b€. 
That  modesty  may  more  betray  our  sense 
Than  woman's  lightness  !  Having;  waste  groond  enough* 
Shall  we  desire  to  raze  the  sanctnan', 
And  pitch  oar  evils  there  ?  O,  fye,  fye,  fye  1 
What  dost  thod  7  or  what  art  thou,  Angelo  X 
Dost  thou  desire  ber  fenlly,  for  those  uungs 
That  make  her  good  ?  O,  let  her  brother  lirs 
Thieves  for  their  robbery  hare  authority,  . 
When  judges  stfial  thsBwelves.     Whatl  do  1 10T«  bsr^ 
That  f  desire  to  hear  her  speak  again. 
And  feast  opi»  her  eyes  }  What  is't  I  dream  OB  t 

0  cmnung  enemy,  that,  to  catch  a  saint, 

With  saints  dost  bait  thy  hook  !  Most  dangenm* 

If  that  temptation,  that  doth  g^oad  us  od 

To  sin  in  loving  vh^ne  :  never  could  the  stmrnpot. 

With  all  her  double  vigour,  art,  and  nature. 

Once  stir  my  temper  ;  but  this  virtuous  maid 

Subdues  me  quite  ; — Ever,  till  now. 

When  men  were  fond,  I  smil'd,  and  wonder'd  Iww.    \Eisit. 

SCENE  III. 
A  Room  in  a  PfUon. 

Duke.  Hail  te  you,  provost !  ao  I  think  yon  are. 
Prov.  I  am  the  provost :  What's  your  will,  good  ftisc  t 
DfAt.  Bound  by  i^  charity,  and  my  bless'd'  order, 

1  come  to  visit  the  afflicted  spirits 

Here  in  the  prison  :°  do  me  the  common  right 
To  let  me  see  them;  and  te  make  me  know 

PI  laaiMewnipte'krter,  kulbr  nrovDbMTt,  ubieli  cxcKc*  fosldnlH* 

■sdtr  tba  nne  bHl»  InBuencag  Ibit  ualt  ber  purltT.  ii  ths  orrioD  tnwi  fvtnl 
iTilHKe  b*»mi  wWch  Increisa  the  fnjiincB  of  tin  ylolBt        JOHWRfm. 
[B1  Thh  l>  1  ■eripli"«l  eipnB.lQo._  verj  luilabJ*  to  tks  et 
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"Fhe  nattire  of  their  crimes,  that  1  may  minlBter 
7o  them  accordingly. 

Ptw,  I  would  do  more  than  that,  if  more  were  aeedfiil, 
Enter  Juliet. 
Look,  here  comes  one  ;  a  gentlewoman  of  miDe, 
"Who  falling  in  the  flames  of  her  own  jouth. 
Hath  blister'd  her  report :  She  is  with  child  ; 
And  he  that  got  it,  sentenc'd  :  a  young  man 
More  fit  to  do  another  mcb  offence. 
Than  die  for  this. 

Dvke.  When  mnst  he  die  ? 
Prorn.  As  I  do  think,  to-morrow. — 
I  hare  provided  for  you  ;  stay  a  while,  {Ta  JuLlKT. 

And  you  shall  be  conducted., 

Ditkt.  Repent  you,  feir  one,  of  the  sin  yon  carry  t 
Jvlitt.  I  do  ;  and  bear  the  shame  most  patiently. 
Hvkt.  I'll  teach  yon  how  you  shall  arraign  your  CO^ 
science, 
And  try  yoar  penitence,  if  it  be  souni^ 
Or  boUowly  put  on. 
Jviiet.  I'll  gladly  leam. 
Dtute.  Love  yon  the  man  that  wrong'd  yon  ? 
Juliet.  Yes,  as  1  lore  the  woman  that  wr(mg*d  him. 
Dukt.  So  then,  it  seems,  yoor  most  offencenil  act 
Was  mutuaUy  committed  7 
JvlUt.  HulusBy. 

Dalu.  Thqn  was  yonr  sb  of  heaTier  kind  thaa  hit. 
JtUiet.  I  do  confess  it,  and  repent  it,  fither. 
•    Dukt.  Tis  meet  so,  daughter :  Bat  lest  yon  do  repentj 
As  that  the  nn  hatb  brought  yon  to  this  shame, — 
Which  sorrow  is  always  toward  oarselres,  not  heaven ; 
Showing,  we'd  not  spare  faeareo,  as  we  lore  it. 
But  as  we  stand  in  fear, — 

Juliet.  I  do  repent  me,  as  it  is  so  evil ; 
And  take  the  sluuDe  with  joy. 

Dvkt.  There  rest. 
Your  partner,  as  I  hear,  must  £e  to.morrow. 
And  I  am  going  with  instruction  to  him.— 
Grace  go  with  yoa  1  Bmeiidte  !  [Exil. 

Juliet,  Must  die  to-morrow  1  O,  injtuiooi  tore. 
That  respites  me  a  life,  whose  very  comfort 
Is  still  a  dying  horror  I 

Prop.   'Tis  pi^  of  him.  [Ex«mI 
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SCENE  IV, 
A  Room  in  Ajioelo's  Houie.     EiUtr  Asoelo, 

Jbtg.  Wlien  1  would  pra;  and  think,  I  thick  and  pny 
To  several  sabjecti :  t^aren  hath  my  empty  words  ; 
Whilst  mj  iateittioD,  hearing  aot  my  tooffue, 
Aocliora  on  Isabel :  Heayea  in  my  month. 
As  if  I  did  but  only  chew  his  name  ; 
And  in  my  heart,  the  strong  and  swelling  evil 
Of  my  conception  :  The  state,  whereon  I  fitadied. 
Is  like  a  good  thing,  being  oilen  read. 
Grown  fear'd  and  tedious  ;  yea,  my  grari^. 
Wherein  ^let  no  man  hear  me)  I  take  pride. 
Could  I,  with  boot,  change  for  an  idle  plumCi 
Which  the  air  beats  for  vaio.   ^  place  I  O  form  I 
How  often  dost  thou  with  thy  case,  thy  habit, 
Wrench  awe  from  fools,  and  tie  the  wiser  aonla 
Tg  thj  &lse  seeming  ?'  Blood,  thou  still  art  Uood : 
Let's  write  good  angel  oa  the  devil's  horn, 
'Tis  not  the  devil's  crest 

Enter  Sarvani. 
How  DOW,  who's  there  1 

Sen.  Chie  I»be),  a  sister. 
Desires  access  to  yon. 

'   Ang,  Teach  her  tfae  way.  [£«.  Sm. 

O  heavens ! 

Why  does  lOy  blood  thus  muster  to  my.  heart ; 
MaUng  both  it  unable  for  itself. 
And  dupossesfiing  all  the  other  parts 
Of  necessary  fitaew  1 

So  play  the  foolish  throngs  with  one  that  nroons ; 
Come  all  to  help  him,  and  so  stop  tbe  air 
"By  which  be^uld   revive  :  and  even  so 
llie  general,  subject  to  a  wetl-wish'd  king, 
Quit  their  j>wn  part,  and  in  obsequious  iimcbess 
Crowd  to  his  presence,  where  ttieir  untangltt  love 
Hust  needs  appear  offence.' 


jm 


Mi«  Jitdick>uBlr  cfiUioniisbei  Ua  dinregt  opentlna  oTUlh 
mluA.    S'DnteinCrlgblHl.  uitwbgDeamtfinA    ThiS    • 
1  h. >h.  t,e  m eiiUy  .wedlT  jpHndour; UwH <rbo caqAtar 
Miily  penmdBd  to  tore  U»  ippBBioM  rf  .IrtMdlt 
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u»  n.  KMMmna  won  m 

Emer  ISASBLLA. 
How  now,  &ir  maid  ? 

Aab.  I  am  come  to  knoiv  yoor  jdeasnre.  . 

.Bag.  That  you   imgbt  know  it,  woidd  nrach  better 
please  me, 
Than  to  demand  what  'tis,     your  broflier  cannot  lire. 
Itab.  Even  so  7 — Heaven  keep  yonr  honour  1  [iieftrnig. 
.    Jing,  Tet  may  he  lire  a  while  ;  and,  U  may  be, 
Aa  Jong  as  you,  or  I ;  Tet  he  mnst  die. 
bob.  VaSiBt  your  Bentence  ? 
^ng.  Yea. 

tiM.  When,  I  beseech  yon  T  that  in  hia  reprieve* 
Longer,  or  sfamter,  he  may  be  so  fitted, 
That  his  boqI  Bidcen  not. 

Aig.  Ha  (  Fye,  tfaeee  Sfby  ■ncee  I  It  were  as  good 
To  pardon  him,  1^t  hath  from  natore  stolen 
A  man  already  made,  as  to  remit 
Their  sawcy  sweetness,  that  do  coin  heaventa  image. 
In  stamps  that  are  ferbid :  'tis  afl  as  easy 
Falsely  to  take  awaya  Ufe  true  made, 
As  to  put  mettle  in  restrained  means. 
To  make  a  felse  one. 

fco6.  'Tia  set  down  so  in  heaven,  but  not  in  earth. 
jSng.  Say  yon  so  !  then  I  shall  poze  you  quickly. 
Which  had  you  rather.  That  the  most  just  law 
Kow  took  yoor  brotber's  hfe  ;  or,  to  redeem  him. 
Give  up  your  body  to  such  sweet  nncleanneas. 
As  she  that  he  hath  stain'd  ? 

bob.  Sir,  believe  this, 
I  had  rather  give  my  body  than  my  sool. 

Ang.  I  talk  not  of  your  soul ;  Our  compeQ'd  sins 
Stand  more  for  number  than  accompt. 
hab.  How  say  you  t 

Ang,  Nay,  I'll  not  warrant  that ;  for  I  can  ipesdt 
Against  fte  thing  I  say.     Answer  to  this  ;— 
I,  now  the  voice  of  the  recorded  law, 
Pronounce  a  sentence  on  your  brother's  life : 
Might  there  not  be  a  charity  in  sin. 
To  save  this  brother's  life  ? 
bob.  Please  you  to  do't, 
I'll  t^e  it  as  a  peril  to  my  soul. 
It  is.  no  sin  at  all,  but  charity. 
Aag.  Pteas'd  yon  to  do't,  at  peril  of  your  sotd, 
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W«re  eqoal  p<Hze  of  sin  and  cliaritf.* 

bti.  Th«t  Idobe{|)ualife,  ifitbedn, 
HeaTen,  let  me  bear  it  1  you  granting  of  my  rait. 
If  that  be  un,  I'll  make  it  my  mom  prayer 
To  hare  it  added  to  the  bolts  of  mine, 
And  notlung  otjour,  amwer. 

Aag.  Nay,  bat  bear  me  : 
Tour  >eiMe  pnnnei  not  mine :  either  yon  are  ignoraiiti 
Or  Mem  ao,  craftily ;  and  that's  not  good. 

bob.  Let  me  be  ignorant,  and  in  nothing  good. 
But  graciooily  to  know  I  am  do  better. 

Aig.  Tfani  iriadom  wishes  to  appear  moet  bri^it^ 
When  it  doth  tax  itself:  as  these  black  masks 
Proclaim  an  enshield  beanty  ten  times  loader 
Than  beaa^  could  displayed. — ^Bat  maik  me ; 
To  be  received  plain,  I'll  speak  more  gross: 
To&r  brother  is  to  die. 

hob-  So. 

Aig.  And  his  offence  is  so,  as  it  appean 
Accoootant  to  the  law  upon  that  pain. 

bai.  Tree. 

Ju.  Admit  no  other  way  to  sare  his  life, 
(As  rsabBCiibe  not  that,  nor  any  other. 
Bat  in  the  loss  of  qnestion,)  that  yon  hii  sister. 
Finding  yonrself  desir'd  of  such  a  person. 
Whose  credit  with  the  judge,  or  own  great  plac«, 
Coald  fetch  your  brother  from  the  manacles 
Of  the  all-binding  law  ;  and  that  there  were 
No  earthly  mean  to  sare  him,  but  that  either 
Ton  most  lay  down  the  treasures  of  your  body 
To  this  anpposed,  or  else  let  lum  suffer  ; 
Wliat  would  you  do  ? 

bob.  As  much  for  my  poor  brother,  as  myself; 
That  is.  Were  1  nnder  the  terms  of  death, 
The  impression  of  keen  whips  I'd  wear  as  rubies, 
Ai>d  strip  myself  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That  longing  1  hare  been  sick  for,  ere  I'd  yield 
My  body  up  to  shame. 

Ang.  Then  must  your  brother  die. 

JmS.  And  'twere  the  cheaper  way  ; 

[31  Ths  iwodIiic  !•  Uan  AnsCo  ub 
■siiato«ntlil>Tnitb«r!  Inbelliun 
vlUttak*  ImmllMR  w«*  cUvit}.  i 
would  lanhlBiltlialiUHd  al  ktrnul, 
*a  wUefc  tlw  daril7  whU  ba  ««dnlcaC 


nv  Google 


mttn 

>tr 

ACT  n.  latBVKK  roR  HXAnru,  349 

Better  it  were,  a  brother  lUied  at  once. 
Than  that  a  sifter,  Ity  redeemia^  him, 
Shonld  die  ibr  ever. 

Jing.  Were  not  ;(m  then  aa  cniel  M  the  lentence 
That  TDQ  have  elander'd  bo  ? 

bob.  Ignomy  in  ramom,*  and  iree  pardon. 
Are  of  two  housei :  lawful  mercy  is 
Nothing  akin  to  iool  redemption. 

•Sng.  You  seem'd  of  late  to  msAe  the  law  a  tyrant ; 
And  rather  prov'd  the  sliding  of  yonr  brother 
A  merriment  thsm  a  vice. 

bah.  O,  pardon  me,  my  lord  ;  it  oft  falls  out, 
To  have  what  we'd  have,  we  speak  not  what  we  mean : 
[  something  do  excuse  the  thing  1  hate, 
For  bis  advautage  that  I  dearly  love. 

Ang.  We  are  all  frail. 

hab.  Else  let  my  brother  die, 
If  not  a  feodary,'  but  only  he. 
Owe,  and  succeed  by  weakness.* 

Jng".  Nay,  women  are  frail  too. 

bob    Ay,  as  the   glasses  where  they  view  themselves : 
Which  are  as  easy  broke  as  they  make  forms. 
Women  ! — Help  heaven  !  men  their  creation  mar 
Id  profiting  by  them.'     Nay,  call  us  ten  times  frail ; 
For  we  are  as  soft  as  our  complexiMis  are. 
And  credulous  to  £dse  prints. 

Ang.  I  think  it  well : 
And  &om  this  testimony  of  your  own  sex, 

S Since,  I  suppose,  ne  are  made  to  be  no  stronger 
^hui  &ults  may  shake  our  frames)  let  me  be  bold  ;— 
I  do  arrest  your  words  :  Be  that  yoa  are. 
That  is,  a  woman ;  if  you  be  more,  you're  none  : 
If  you  be  one,  (as  yon  are  well  espress'd 
By  all  extern^  warrants,)  show  it  now, 

U]Irniimf-6oUuiworHfimlnwtronDaljwrataa.       REED. 

[sj  fliiV^«o(Mi.r».  l,ii?lhrsiri»il™«  flH.lb.lHdaerT«  to ta .Jjl-laed. 
AV»d«ji'UDiHt1iiilliiIb«tkDaiirTin>]igehel<tI>adiot  UecMaflord,  aoOer 
tbetuiun  of  myiin  rtpt  >odMrrIc«i  Tbich  tflmiretwera  aUtd /tmda  mnaat 
UisGotla.  -ITgw.'BiiTi  Anteto,  •  wt  uoall  tnUt'  ■  Tes.' repllei  Inbell*.  'K 
■II  Bukuid  were  pot /indoriri,  nho  owe  what  ibey  m  to  tb(s  taosre  of  tntfciNllr, 

tyU  Urn  up.'  Tbe  eoiDparinf  maiiklnd,  Ijlng  under  the  weitbt  of  ori^tul  ^,  lo  • 
}iD<fW7,iihaoweiiulti]ii1wiTlcetohI>b>Rl,lB,lUiiDli,DDtiUiii)UkiHd, 

JOHNaOB- 

eTOMt  b,  IntliltplMB.Ioiiiiiii,  to*iiM,toh«Tapo<saiiloii 
Her  meuioE  to,  tbil  ■'  men  debiH  (belr  nUue  V  titku 
pttUul  cniturtt"— Edli.  Ux-  Kor.  lew. .      GTEKTEB: 
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B7  pnttuw  on  the  deitkiM  Urer^ 

Itah.  I  liare  do  toDg;ae  but  one  :  gentle  iny  loid,  - 
Let  me  entreat  yon  apeak  the  former  language. 

Aug.  Plainly  concsive,  I  lore  you. 

Uao.  Uy  brother  did  love  Juliet ;  and  yon  tell  in*, 
That  he  Bhall  die  for  it 

n'     .  He  shall  not,  Isabel,  if  you  give  me  loTe. 
.  I  know,  your  Tirtne  bath  a  Ucenae  in't,^ 
Which  aeema  a  little  fouler  than  it  is. 
To  pluck  on  others. 

•9r^.  Believe  me,  on  mine  honooF, 
My  words  expreas  my  purpo§e. 

hah.  Ha  I  little  honour  to  be  much  belieT'd* 
And  most  peroicious  purpose  ! — Seeming,  aeenung  V— 
I  will  proclaim  thee,  Angelo  ;  look  for't : 
Sign  me  a  present  pardon  for  my  brother. 
Or,  with  an  outstretch'd  throat,  I'll  tell  the  world 
Aloud,  what  man  thou  art. 

Ang.  Who  will  believe  thee,  Isabel ; 
Hy  unsoird  name,  th'  austerenega  of  my  life. 
My  vouch  against  you,  and  my  place  i'  th'  slate, 
Will  so  your  accusation  over-weigh, 
That  you  shall  stifie  in  your  own  report,    . 
And  smell  of  calumny.     I  have  begun  ; 
And  now  I  give  my  sensual  race  the  rein : 
Fit  thy  ctmsent  to  my  sharp  appetite  ; 
Lay  1^  all  nicety,  and  prolixious  blushes. 
That  banish  what  they  sue  for ;  redeem  thy  bro&er 
By  yielding  up  thy  body  to  my  will ; 
Or  else  he  must  not  only  die  the  death. 
But  thy  unkindness  shall  his  death  draw  out 
To  lingering  sufferance  :  Answer  me  to-morrow. 
Or,  by  th'  Section  that  now  guides  me  most, 
I'll  prove  a  tyrant  to  him :  As  for  you. 
Say  what  you  can,  my  fiike  o'erweighs  your  tme.    [Exit. 

bob.  To  whom  shall  I  complain  1  Did  I  tell  thi?. 
Who  would  beliereme  ?  O  perilous  mouths. 
That  bear  in  them  one  aod  the  selfsame  tonguCi 
Either  of  condemnation  or  approofl 
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Sidding  the  law  make  coart'sj  to  their  will ; 

Hooking  both  right  and  wrong'  to  th'  appetite. 

To  follow  ai  it  draws  (  I'll  to  m j  brother  : 

Tboagh  he  hath  fallen  by  promptare  of  the  blood, 

Yet  hath  he  in  him  such  a  mind  of  boaour, 

That  had  he  twenty  beads  to  tender  down 

On  twenty  bloody  blocks,  he'd  yield  them  np, 

Before  his  sister  shonld  her  body  stoop 

To  such  abhorf'd  pollution. 

Then,  Isabel,  lire  chaste,  and,  brother,  die  : 

More  than  our  brother  is  our  chastity. 

I'll  tell  him  yet  of  Angelo's  request. 

And  fit  his  imod  to  death,  for  hu  soul's  rest  \Eak- 


ACT  in. 

S  l^—A  Aoem  in  the  Prittm.     Enter  Duke,  Clav- 
Dio,  aad  Praeott, 
D«ke. 
SO,  then  yoa  hope  of  pardon  from  lord  Angelo  T 

dau.  'The  miserable  have  no  other  me^cine, 
Bat  only  hope  : 
I  have  hope  to  lire,  and  am  prepar'd  to  die. 

Dvke.  Be  absolute  for  death  \,  either  death,  or  life, 
Shall  thereby  be  the  sweeter.     Reason  thus  with  life,— 
If  I  do  lose  &ee,  I  do  lose  a  thing 
That  none  but  fools  would  keep  i  a  breath  thou  art, 
(Servile  to  all  the  skiey  inflaencea,) 
That  dost  this  habitation,  where  thou  keep'st. 
Hourly  afflict :  merely,  thou  art  death's  fool ; 
For  him  thon  labour'st  by  tby  6ightto  shun, 
Aod  yet  run'at  toward  him  still :  Thou  art  not  nobl^  , 
For  all  th'  accommodations  that  thou  bear'st. 
Are  nnrs'd  by  baseness :'    Thou  art  by  no  means  valiant , 
For  thou  dost  fear  the  soft  and  tender  fork 

.    ()]  Dr.  WarbuRan  la  uiiitiHiliMly  miitateii  la  ny)p«Jiig  tbat  bj  toiouii  ta 

Cd^nmat  to  o^rre,  ttac  ■  mkiiuta  analfila  or  lire  at  onre  datrojn  Ibat  itileDiIour 
IrhlcJl  daizlfia  tbe  ImclDatlaii.    Wba1«Tar  frtodaurcaq  dn^jlirt  or  Iuxlj^  enjaj. 


n,  Google 


U3  HKUinu  roK  nAinuc.  act  ui. 

Of  B  poor  worm  :■  Th;  best  of  reit  is  ileep,  . 

And  that  tboQ  oft  proTok'st ;  yet  groiBly  Jear'at 

Thy  death,  which  ia  no  more.     Thoa  ait  not  Ayself  ;* 

For  thou  exiit'at  on  msny  a  tiiaueu>d  gniiu 

That  iasne  out  of  dust :  Happ;  tboa  art  not : 

For  what  thou  bast  not,  still  than  itrir'at  to  get ; 

And  what  thou  hast,  fonrett'st :  Thoa  art  not  certain , 

For  thy  complexion  shim  to  strangle  effects 

After  the  moon  :*  If  tbou  ait  rich,  thoa  art  poor; 

For,  like  an  ass,  whose  back  with  ingots  bows, 

Thoa  bear'st  thy  heavy  riches  but  a  journey, 

And  death  unloads  thee  :  Friend  hast  tbou  none  ; 

For  tbiae  own  bowels,  which  do  call  thee  sire, 

The  mere  efliision  of  tby  proper  loins. 

Do  curse  the  ^ut,  serpi^,  and  the  rheam, 

For  ending  thee  no  sooner  :  Thou  bast  nor  youth,  nor  »gt  j 

But,  as  it  were,  an  after-dinner's  sleep,' 

Dreaming  on  both  :  Sot  all  thy  blessed  youth 

Becomes  as  aged,  and  doth  beg  the  alms 

Of  palsied  eld  :"  end  when  thon  art  old,  and  rich, 

Tbou  hast  neither  heat,  aOection,  limb,  nor  beanljr. 

To  make  thy  riches  pleasant.     What's  yet  in  this, 

That  bears  the  name  of  life  ?  Yet  in  this  life 

Lie  hid  more  thousand  deaths  ;  yet  death  we  ftsr, 

That  makes  these  odds  all  eren. 

Clau,  I  humbly  thank  you. 
To  sue  to  lire,  ffiod,  I  seek  to  die  ; 
And,  seeking  death,  find  life  :  Let  it  come  on. 

[S]  Wvm  ia  pul  Rw  toy  cneplu  tblnc  or  nFywt  Bliakcqwua  hhiium  (Uw 
It.bitmcesnUitlotlieTutnriiMiaD.  Uuli  tenant  wDundi  iriib  hb  tW4<n>  ■■i' 
Uithkbuiius  Itftrtid,  BccoDfoUDdt  reilltTiu]  ■etioD;  i  aerpann  touita  li 
tffT.lHitlK^AiMK>rburtfill.    If  11  cmld  kurf.  H  could  mt  be  lolL  JOHNSON. 

SlBkWMn  iBnittDa  tb>  ••  t^eft/Mf'  In  Micbetb;  i-'  -'-■■  "■ ^'■ 

tkilUMtroBoldtipaitriHorpiiirtlllcI.  iDHMrb  thnlaniu 
lou  itnr>  appcv  tarb«d  like  Um  point  or 

fSIThini  ut  pupMuillj  rqnlred  ud  1 
orni  belaf.       JOBNgON.      ' 

C«]  For|^Minid(f«li,' tlnlb,  oAcHmi,  iwiIhi  or  mliid,  udinnlaiiof 
boSy  nrioinlr  iffulU:      JOHN30N7 

[»]  Tbii  !•  siqvWMlT  tmtlDed.  Wbeo  m»  tn  vouu,  m  biuT  orhIin  la 
fttmlBt  Mhsmn  (Or  wnMdiiw  th«,  and  mla  ibc  gmiSuttiw  tM  vt  botor*  <■  i 
when  ■•  *n  Did,  wa  uaiM  tba  lupior  of  ige  wiit  tte  i««illKtk»  of  yvrilCiil 
pleuurMDrperftiRnueea;  aolhitourllh,  of  wtilcli  oonut  iifltlsdvltli  ttaabHi- 
iiH  of  lbs  preMut  lime,  rcHiBbleioitr  dmon  afler  dianer.  when  Itae  cianNoI  tb« 
tgorning  an  mliiiled  vLib  tlie  daJEu  oT  tbi  BTSDicj;.       JOHNSON. 

m  Vi  b  ttannwj  uHd  for  Did  ■».  decrepitude.    It  !■  hen  put  Air  old  people 
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Enter  IsuELLA. 

Itoh.  What,  ho  !  Peftce  here  ;  grace  and  ^ood  companj'  1 

Frw.  Who's  there  ?   come  io  :    the  wish  deieires  a 

welcome. 
i>Nit«.  Dear  sir,  ere  long  I'll  risit  yon  again. 
Gav.  Most  holy  sir.I  thank  you. 
laab.  My  businesa  is  a  word  or  two  with  Clandio. 
Prov.  And  very  welcome. — ^Loob,  signior,  here's  your 

Dvke.  Provost,  a  word  with  you.' 

Prtm.  Aa  many  as  yon  please. 

Dvke.  Bring  them  to  speak,  where  I  may  be  coBceal'd, 
Tet  hear  them.-  [ExemU  Lhke  and  Provoit. 

Gttu.  Now,  sister,  what's  the  comfort  ? 

bob.  Why,  as  all  comforts  are  ;  most  good  indeed  : 
Lord  Aogelo,  having  affairs  io  heaven. 
Intends  yon  for  his  swift  embassador. 
Where  you  shall  be  an  everlasting  leiger : 
Therefore'  your  best  appointment^  make  with  speed 
To-morrow  you  set  on. 

Oa«.  Is  there  no  remedy  ? 

bob.  None,  but  such  remedy,  as,  to  save  a  bead, 
To  cleave  a  heart  in  twain. 

Qau.  But  is  there  any  ? 

bob.  Yes,  brother,  you  may  live  ; 
There  is  a  devilish  mercy  in  the  judge. 
If  yon'Il  implore  it,  that  will  free  yonr  hfe, 
Bnt  fetter  yon  till  death. 

Qau.  Perpetual  durance  ? 

Jsdb,  Ay,  jnst,  perpetual  darance  ;  a  restraint. 
Though  all  the  world's  vastidity  yon  had. 
To  a  determin'd  scope.' 

CJflii.  But  in  what  nature  ? 

bob.  in  such  a  one  as  (you  consenting  to't) 
Would  bark  your  honour  from  that  tronk  you  bear, 
And  leave  you  naked. 

Oau.  Let  me  know  the  point 

b<d>,  O,  I  do  fear  thee,  Claudio  ;  and  I  qaake. 
Lest  thou  a  feverous  hfe  should'at  entertain, 
And  six  or  seven  winters  more  respect 
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Than  a  perpetual  hooour.     Dar'it  tiioa  die  ? 
The  seiue  of  death  is  most  io  apprehenaioa ; 
And  the  poor  beetle,  that  we^tread  upon, 
Id  corporal  aufferance  finds  a  pang  aa  great 
As  when  a  giant  diei. 

Clau.  Why  pve  you  me  this  shame  I 
Think  yoQ  1  can  a  resolution  fetch 
From  flowery  tendeniess  ?  If  1  must  die, 
I  will  encounter  darkness  as  a  bride. 
And  hug  it  in  mine  arms. 

Itab.  There  spake  my  brother  ;  there  my  feHiertgniTe 
Did  utter  forth  a  voice  !  Yea,  thou  must  die  : 
Thou  art  too  noUe  to  conserve  a  life       t 
In  base  appliances.     This  outward-sainted  deputy,— 
Whose  settled  Tisage  and  deliberate  word 
Nips  youth  i'  th'  head,  and  follies  doth  enmew. 
As  falcon  doth  the  fowl,* — is  yet  a  deril ; 
His  filth  within  beii^  cast,  he  would  appear 
A  pond  as  deep  as  hell. 

Cfau,  The  princely  Angelo  ? 

Isab.  O,  'tis  the  cunning  Uvery  of  hell. 
The  damued'st  body  to  invest  and  cover 
In  princely  guards  !  Dost  thou  think,  Clandio, 
If  1  would  yield  him  my  virginity, 
Thoa  might'st  be  freed  ? 

Qan,  O,  heavens  I  it  cannot  be. 

bob.  Yes,  he  would  give  it  thee,  from  this  rank  <^teC8, 
So  to  offend  faim  still :  This  night's  the  time 
That  I  should  do  what  I  abhor  to  name, 
Or  else  thou  diest  to-morrow. 

Oau.  Thou  shalt  not  do't 

Iiab.  O,  were  it  but  my  life, 
I'd  throw  it  down  for  your  detiveronce 
'    As  frankly  as  a  pin. 

Clau.  Thanks,  dear  Isabel. 

liab.  Be  ready,  Claudio,  for  your  death  to-morrow> 

Clav.  Yes. — Has  he  affections  in  him, 
That  thus  can  make  him  bite  the  law  by  th'  nose. 
When  he  would  force  it  ?  Sure  it  is  no  sin  ; 
Or  of  the  deadly  seven  it  is  the  least' 
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Taab.  WUch  ii  the  least! 

CSdu.  If  it  were  damnable,  he,  being  »  wiw, 
"Why,  would  he  for  a  momeDtary  triclc 
Be  perdurably  fiiCd  ?•— O  Isabel !' 

I»ab.  What  saya  my  brother? 

Clau.  Death  ie  a  fearful  thing. 

J*ab.  And  ahamed  life  a  hateful. 

CTau.  Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go  we  know  not  when} 
To  lie  in  cold  obstructicm,  and  to  rot ; 
This  sensible  warm  motion  to  become 
A  kneaded  clod  ;  and  the  deUghted  spirit 
To  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  reside 
la  thrilling  regioaa  of  thick-ribbed  ice  ; 
To  be  imprisoa'd  in  the  viewless  winds, 
And  blown  with  restless  violence  round  about 
The  pendent  world  ;  or  to  be  worse  than  wonl 
Of  those,  that  lawless  and  mcertain  thought! 
Imagine  howling  ! — 'tis  too  horrible  ! 
The  weariest  and  most  loathed  worldly  life. 
That  age,  ach,  penuiy,  and  imprisonment 
Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradise 
To  what  we  fear  of  death.' 

hai,  Alas !  alas ! 

Ctau,  Sweet  sister,  let  me  live  : 
What  sin  you  do  to  save  a  brother's  life, 
Natnre  dispenses  with  the  deed  so  &r, 
That  it  becomes  a  virtue. 

bai,  O,  you  beast  I 
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Binkiwtn  iboinb&kiiii'ledt*  of  bunui  oUure  Id  tbs  conducl  oT  CltudhL 
n  InbelA  bit  Mli  khii  oT  AafjStft  pnposil.  be  intoen.  wltb  IidbmI  tndlcn- 
-~-i»trooihl7toMnBtU»ilpfUKlplw,  T«i»  ntoll  hi  do'I.  But  tb>  iDveoflira 
beint  pornltted  to  <if>erat<,  kka  fuTnUhablmwrth  »pbJ^Eeft1  ar^nieiiU;  be  be- 
liem  U  cuBot  )■«  nrr  itiDBUiHB  Co  tbs  nul.  ilncs  Aaielo,  vbo  li  ■>  rias,  hUI 
nsture  it.       IQRSSOiS. 

[4)  U«te«rtiliilTtbe>dHDribB  ■'•plrHbMbliElQfisrTaosdi.'-oFor  ntMlni 
"la.thrUIJiitRekimor  Uick-ribbadiu."  iinot  ariglulto  ourpoeii  butluaoM 
«uniliUib87ew(«f«HiiihBFl>i™ichellDfVlrfil.  The  moiiti  iln  hvl  (heir bot 
•oduddheln-tbermtek^relbalentbninHtli,  ud  senr  (j>a(h  lldite," 
■Tf  u  old  koDltj  >-"  The  lecondelf  puTlu  cidd.  iIiU  yf  ICKUO  hrlleor  lyta 
^ere  cut  therlD.  It  abold  (onie  to  yet."    One  of  their  Ittendi.  welt  Kmembend 

ed  ia  I  piece  dT  ice,  wtkh  vu  bnutbtlo  cure  i  brtmlug  lualr  in  bis  (ooti  lilia 
ein.tbit  you  do  iwt  iaierpKt  Ibiitbe  pml,  for  I  remember  Huuequnteiic*- 
rARHBB 
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D,  iaithleis  coward  I  O,  diahonest  wretch  1 
W'ilt  thou  be  made  a  man  out  of  m;  vice  t 
h't  not  a  kind  of  incest,  to  take  life 
From  thine  own  sister's  sbaine  ?  What  sboold  I  thii^  t 
Heaven  shield  to;  mother  play'd  my  &tber  &t! 
For  such  a  warped  aUp  of  wilderness 
Ne'er  issu'd  from  bis  blood.*     Take  m;  defiance : 
Die  ;  perish  [  might  but  my  beodii^  down 
Reprieve  thee  from  thy  fate,  it  should  proceed : 
I'll  pray  a  thousand,  prayers  for  thy  death, 
No  word  to  save  thee. 

Clou.  Nay,  hear  me,  Isabel. 

bah.  O,  ^e,  fye,  fje ! 
Thy  sin's  not  accidentsJ,  bnt  a  trade  : 
Hercy  to  thee  would  prove  itself  a  bawd: 
'Tis  best  that  thou  diest  quickly.  [QiMng 

Gau.  O  hear  me,  Isabella. 

JRt-enUr  Dvkt. 

Dvke.  Vouchsafe  a  word,  young  sister,  but  one  word. 

Uab.  What  is  your  will  1 

Dvkt.  Might  you  dispense  with  your  leisnre,  I  would 
by  and  by  have  some  speech  with  you  :  the  satis&ctioa  I 
would  require,  is  likewise  your  own  benefit. 

hah.'  I  have  no  superfluous  leisure  ;  my  stay,  must  be 
stolen  out  of  other  aSaira  ;  but  I  will  attend  you  a  while. 

D«ke.  [To  Clabdio,  iuide.1  Son,  I  have  overtieard 
what  hath  past  between  you  and  your  sister.  Ai^Io 
had  never  the  purpose  to  corrupt  her ;  only  he  hath 
made  an  essay  of  her  virtue,  to  practice  bis  judgment 
with  the  disposition  of  natures :  she,  having  the  truth 
of  honour  in  her,  hath  made  him  that  gracious  denial 
which  he  is  most  glad  to  receive  :  1  am  confessor  to 
Angelo,  and  I  know  this  to  be  true ;  therefore  prepare 
yourself  to  death ;  Do  not  satisfy  your  resolution  with 
hopes  that  are  fallible  :  to-morrow  you  must  die  ;  go  to 
your  knees,  and  make  ready. 

Oau.  Let  me  ask  my  sister  pardon.  I  am  so  out  of 
love  with  life,  that  J  will  sue  to  be  rid  of  it. 

Dvkt.  Hold -you  there  :  Farewell. —  [£x{t  Cuu. 

fie-erUer  Provott. 
Provost,  a  word  with  you, 

Prov.  Whatjs  your  will,  father  ? 

[(1  ir<UnK>i  la  liueiiHd  roroC^Hii.tliBMileoI 
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Dnix  That  now  yon  are  conw-,  jon  will  be  ^one  ;— 
Leave  me  a  while  with  the  maid ;  my  miod  pronuiea 
with  my  habit,  no  loss  ahall  touch  her  by  my  company. 

Prov    In  good  time.  [Exit  Jfrtm. 

Duke.  The  hand,  that  hath  made  you  fair,  hatii  made 
yoa  good  :  the  goodness,  that  is  cheap  in  bean^,  makea 
beauty  brief  in  goodoeM ;  bat  grace,  being  the  soul  of 
your  complexion,  ehonld  keep  the  body  of  it  ever  fair. 
The  aAsaoIt,  that  Angelo  hath  made  to  you,  fortune  hath 
conveyed  to  my  understanding ;  and,  but  that  frailty  baib 
ezamides  for  his  tailing,  I  should  wimder  at  Angelo. 
How  would  yon  do  to  content  this  substitute,  and  to  aave 
your  brother? 

hab.  1  am  now  going  to  resolve  him  :  I  had  rather  my 
brother  die  by  the  Ian,  than  my  son  shonld  be  unlaw- 
fully bom.  But  O,  how  much  is  Uie  good  duke  deceiyed 
in  Angelo  !  If  ever  he  return,  aiid  i  can  speak  to  him,  I 
will  open  my  lipa  in  vain,  or  discover  his  government. 

Duke.  Th«t  shall  not  be  much  amiss :  Yet,  as  the  mat- 
ter now  stands,  he  will  avoid  jonr  accusation  ;  he  made 
trial  of  you  only.— Therefore,  fasten  your  ear  on  my  ad- 
Tisings  J  to  the  love  1  have  in  doing  good,  a  remedy  pre- 
sents itself.  I  do  make  myself  believe,  that  yon  may  most 
aprighteously  do  a  poor  wroo^d  lady  a  merited  benefit ; 
redeem  your  brother  from  the  angry  law  ;  do  no  stain  to 
your  own  gracioos  person  ;  and  much  please  the  absent 
duke,  if,  peradventure,  he  shall  ever  return  to  have 
hearing  of  this  busioess. 

bidi.  Let  me  hear  you  speak  further ;  I  have  spirit  to 
do  any  thing  that  appears  not  foul  io  the  truth  of  my  spirit 

Dakt.  ^^rtae  is  bold,  and  goodness  never  fearful. 
Have  you  not  heard  speak  of  Mariana,  the  sister  of  Fred' 
erick,  the  great  soldier,  who  miscarried  at  sea  1 

Iiab.  I  have  heard  of  the  lady,  and  good  words  went 
with  her  name. 

DvJu.  Her  should  this  Angelo  have  married  j  was  affi- 
anced to  her  by  oath,  and  the  nuptial  appointed :  be- 
tween which  time  of  the  contract,  and  limit  of  the  solent' 
ni^,  her  brother  Frederick  was  wrecked  at  sea,  having 
in  that  perish'd  vessel  the  dowry  of  his  sister.  But 
mark,  how  heavily  this  befel  to  the  poor  gentlewoman  : 
there  she  lost  a  noble  and  renoVned  brother,  in  his  love 
toward  her  ever  moat  kind  aad  natural ;  with  him  the 


nv  Google 


M8  KBASUKK  rOK  tOEASUIUk  ICT  III. 

porboD  ud  unew  c^  her  ibrtime,  her  marria^-dowtj  ; 
with  both,  her  combinate  hosband,  this  ireU-seeming' 
Aiwelq^ 

M>.  Can  thii  be  bo  ?  Did  An^lo  lo  leave  her  T 

Dutu,  Left  her  b  her  tears,  and  diy'd  aot  ooe  of  tbem 
with  his  comfort ;  swallowed  hit  towi  whole,  pretend- 
inj,  in  her,  discoTehes  of  dishonour :  in  few,  bestowed  , 
her  (HI  her  own  lamentation,  which  ehe  yet  wean  for  hia 
lake  ;  and  he,  a  marble  to  her  tears,  is  wuhed  with  them, 
bnt  relents  not. 

bob.  What  a  merit  were  it  In  death,  to  take  this  poor 
maid  from  the  world  !  What  corruption  in  this  Ufe,  tint  it 
will  let  this  man  lire  ! — But  how  ont  of  this  can  she  anil  t 

Dake.  It  is  a  rupture  that  you  maj  easily  heal :  and 
the  care  of  it  not  only  saves  your  brother,  bnt  keeps  yoa 
from  <Ushononr  in  doing  it. 

/«6.  Show  me  how,  good  &ther. 

Dvke.  This  fore-named  maid  hath  yet  in  her  the  con- 
tionance  of  her  first  aSection  ;  bis  unjust  unkindneas,  that 
in  all  reason  should  hare  quenched  her  love,  bath,  like  an 
inniediment  in  the  current,  made  it  more  violent  and  on- 
rulj.  Go  you  lo  Angelo ;  answer  his  requiring  with  a 
plausible  obedience ;  agree  with  his  demands  to  the 
point:  only  refer  yourself  to 'tbiB  advantage, — first  that 
TOnr  stay  with  him  may  not  be  long  ;  that  the  time  may 
hare  all  shadow  and  silence  in  it  j  and  the  place  answer 
to  convenience  -.  this  being  granted  in  course,  now  fol- 
lows all.  We  shall  advise  this  wnmged  maid  to  stead 
up  yonr  appointment,  go  in  your  place  ;  if  the  encounter 
acbiiowledge  itself  hereafter,  it  may  compel  him  to  her 
recompense  :  and  here,  by  this,  is  your  brother  saved, 
your  hoQonr  untainted,  the  poor  Mariana  advantaged,  and 
the  corrupt  deputy  scaled.*  The  maid  will  1  frame,  and 
make  fit  for  his  attempt.  If  you  think  well  to  carry  this 
as  you  may,  the  doubleness  of  the  benefit  defends  the  de- 
ceit from  reproof.     What  think  yon  of  it  ? 

hah.  The  image  of  it  gives  me  content  already ;  and, 
I  trust,  it  will  grow  to  a  most  prosperous  perfection. 

Duke.  It  lies  much  in  your  holding  up  :  Haste  yOQ 
speedily  to  Angelo ;  if  for  this  night  he  entreat  you  to 

rt]  To  iiaU  tha  dsput*,  but  b«.  to  rtuh  him  noCwittiiUiiclInf  «li«  elevitliia  <t 
bk  Ak»  >  or,  U  osr  m.  to  rirfp  bin  ud  diH»nr  bb  nikMlDaM,  tbouHi  uniM  ud 
_,_r__._J . ._-...^^_        joBMSOlt. 
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Ina  Iwd,  giT«  him  pronuK  of  ntu&ctiOD.  I  wiH  present- 
ly to  St.  Luke's  ;  there,  at  the  moated  groDge/  reddea 
Ihu  dejected  UaiiaDa :  at  that  place  call  upon  me  ;  ud 
despatch  with  AngelS,  that  it  may  be  quickly. 

ImA.  I  thank  yon  far  this  comfort:  Fore  you  well, 
good  &ther.  [Exetait  meraily. 

SCENE  II. 
T3te  Street  before  ffie  Prison.     ErUer  DvJu,  at  a  friar;  to 
him  Elbow,'  Climn,  and  O^er*. 
■  Elb.  Nay,  if  there  be  no  remedy  for  it,  font  that  yon 
fnll  needs  buy  and  sell  men  and  women  like  beasts,  we 
shall  have  all  the  world  drink  brown  and  white  bastard.* 
Dvke.  O,  heavens  !  what  stuff  is  here  t 
down.  'Twas  never  merryworid, since, oftwonsaries, 
the  merriest  was  put  down,  and  the  worser  allow'd  by 
order  of  law  a  iurr'd  gown  to  keep  bim  warm ;  and  iiirr'd 
with  fox  and  lambskins  too,  to  signify  that  crafl,  being 
richer  than  innocency,  stands  for  the  lacing. 

Elb.  Come  yourway, sir  : — Bless  you,  good  lather /Har. 
iDuJte.  And  you,  good  brother  father:  What  offence 
hath  this  man  made  you,  air  ? 

Elb.  Marry,  sir,  he  hath  offended  the  law  ;  and,  sir, 
we  take  him  to  be  a  thief  too,  sir ;  ibr  we  have  Ainnd 
opon  him,  sir,  a  strange  pick<lock,  which  we  hare  sent 
to  the  deputy. 

Dvke.  Fye,  sirrah  ;  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawd ! 
The  evil  that  thou  caosest  to  be  dooe. 
That  is  thy  means  to  lire  :  Do  thon  but  think 
What  'tis  to  cram  a  maw,  or  clothe  a  back. 
From  such  a  filthy  vice  :  say  to  thyself, — 
From  their  abominable  and  beastly  touches 
I  drink,  I  eat,  array  myself,  and  live. 
Canst  thou  believe  thy  living  is  a  life. 
So  stinkingly  depending  ?  Go,  mend,  go,  mend. 

Oown.  Indeed,  it  does  stinkin  some  sort,  sir;  but  yet, 

sir,  I  would  prove 

Dvke.  Nay,  if  the  devil  bath  given  thee  proo6  for  sin, 
Thou  wilt  prove  hia. — Take  him  to  prison,  officer; 

[T]  A  r<Mf'.  lo  its  origlnH  ■InHOiiUoD.  meMt  ■  ftrip-liauw  rf  •  BHASHrr 
(flbm  finM  IBrendo)  (rom  nblcE  it  wh  tlwtJM  It  BIOS  mUt  J'"""*  '■ 
IJoeolDthln  IbBT  « flii»  il"T  "11  ""y  lo"  *»"•  l^"  i*  ""™°"="*' "'"' '""*' 
mrraMr.       MAIXINB.  ,   „     ,  ^ 

laBaitant.tUadaC  iirgat  wine,  tbtii  inuchlnTe[ue,rcDia  tluIlaUu  tiil«- 
M.       WARBURTON. 
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Corndion  and  uutmcdin  moat  both  woikf 
£n  thia  rude  beaatinll  profit. 

£U.  He  must  before  the  deputy,  «ir ;  he  has  given 
him  waming :  the  deputy  cannot  abide  a  whoreoiMter  : 
if  be  be  K  whoremonger,  and  come  beibre  hiiD,  he  were 
u  good  go  a  mile  on  his  emod. 

Dvkt,  That  wc  were  all,  as  lome  would  leem  to  be. 
Free  from  our  &ulti,  as  iaults  from  meaning,  free  1 
Enter  Lucio. 

Elh.  Hia  neck  irill  come  to  your  waist,  a  cotd,iir.* 

dosw.  I  spy  comibrt ;  1  cry,  bail :  here's  a  gientlemao, 
and  a  Jiiend  of  mine. 

Lueio.  How  now,  noble  Pompey  ?  What,  at  the  beela 
of  Casar!  Art  thon  led  in  triumph?  What,  is  there 
none  of  Pygmalioa's  images,  newly  made  woman,  to  be 
had  nowr  for  putting  the  hand  in  the  pocket  and  extrac- 
ting it  clntch'd?'What  reply?  Hal  What  sayat  thoa 
to  this  tuse,  matter,  and  metood?  Is't  not  drown'd  i'  th' 
last  raini  ?  {la  ?  What  sajn't  thou,  trot  ?  la  the  world  aa 
it  was,  man  1  Which  ie  the  way  ?  Is  it  sad,  and  few 
words  7  Or  how  ?  The  trick  of  it  ? 

Dude.  Still  thus,  and  thus!  stJU  worse  1 

Lueio.  How  doth  my  dear  morsel,  thy  mistr«BB  ?  Pro- 
cures she  still  ?  Ha  ? 

Clown.  Troth,  sir,  she  hath  eaten  up  all  her  beef,  and 
she  is  herself  in  the  tub.' 

Lueio.  Why,  'tis  good ;  it  is  the  right  of  it ;  it  muat 
be  BO  :  Ever  your  fresh  whore,  and  your  powder'd  bawd: 
An  onshono'd  consequence  ;  it  moat  be  so  :  Art  going  to 
prison,  Pompey  1 

Clown.  Yea,  &ith,  sir. 

Lueio.  Why  'tis  not  amiss,  Pompey  r  Farewell :  Go ; 
say,  I  sent  thee  thither.     For  debt,  Pompey  ?  Or  how  1 

Elb.  For  being  a  bawd,  for  being  a  bawd. 

Iakxo.  Well,  then  imprison  him :  If  imprieonmeat 
be  the  due  of  a  bawd,  why,  'tis  his  right :  Bawd  is  he, 
doubtless,  and  of  antiquity  too  ;  bawd-bom.  Farewell, 
good  Pompey :  Commend  me  to    the    prison,  Pompey : 

[9]  t.s.  lib  nek  will  b«  tied,  lite  ^diif  irijn,  itltli  ■  npn.  Ths  frluasriha 
mociKU  order,  perlnpi  or  illotbera.  wen- a  tieiapea  contlbri  ilnjto.  Tkia 
BUCbimii  "  Poc  (Miiinl  nCi 

"  VnrialaltTtafymiiiu."        JOHNSOC 
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Teu  wiU  turn  SQod  Imsband  dow,  Poaqpe;  t  ^n  iriH 
keep  Ibe,  house. 

Uourn,  1  hope,  sir,  your  good  worship  will  be  pay  bait 

Lucie.  No,  iDileed,  will  i  not,  Fginpey  ;  it  ia  ni^  the 
wear,  I  will  pray,  Pompey,  to  iacreaae  your  bondage ! 
if  you  take  it  not  patieotly,  why,  your  mettle  ia  the 
more  :  Adieu,  trusty  ?ompey.-r-B]eBS  you,  friigr. 

Duke.  And  you. 

Lucio.  Does  Bridget  paint  atill,  Pompey  ?  Ha  ? 

Elb.  Come  your  ways,  sir  ;  come. 

Cttmm.  You  will  uot  bail  me  then,  sir  ? 

Imcio.  Then,  Pompey  ?  nor  now. — What  Dews  abroad, 
fiiar  ?  What  news  1 

Elb.  Come  your  ways,  sir  ;  come. 

lAieio.  Go, — to  kennel,  Pompey,  go  :— 

[Exeunt  Elbow,  Qirwn,  and  Q^eert 
What  news,  friar,  of  Die  duke  ? 

Duke.  1  know  none  :  Can  you  tell  me  of  any  ? 

Liucio.  Some  say,  he  is  with  the  emperor  of  Russia  ; 
other  some,  be  is  in  Rome  :  But  where  is  he,  think  youi 

Duke.  I  know  not  where  :  But  wheresoever,  1  wish 
him  well. 

Lucio.  It  was  a  mad  ^ntastical  trick  of  him,  to  steal 
from  the  state,  and  usurp  the  beggary  he  was  never  bom 
to.  Lord  Angelo  dukea  it  well  in  his  absence  ;  be  puts 
trooBgressioD  to't. 

Duke.  He  does  well  in't. 

Lucio.  A  little  more  lenity  to  lechery  would  do  no 
barm  in  him  =  something  too  crabbed  tbat  way,  friar. 

Duke,  It  is  too  general  a  vice,  andseveritymustcure  it. 

Lucio,  Yes,  in  good  sooth,  the  vice  is  of  a  great  kin- 
dred ;  it  is  well  ally'd :  but  it  is  impossible  to  extirp  it 
quite,  friar,  till  eating  and  drinking  be  put  down.  Tbej 
suy,  this  Angelo  was  not  made  by  man  and  woman,  after 
tlie  downright  way  of  creation  :  Is  it  true,  think  you  7 

Duke.  How  should  be  be  made  then  ? 

Lucio.  Some  report,  a  sea-maid  spawo'd  him  : — Some, 
that  he  was  begot  between  two  stock- fishes  : — But  it  is  cer- 
tain, that  when  he  makes  water,  his  urine  is  coageal'd 
ice  ;  that  I  know  to  be  true  :  and  he  is  a  motion  ungene- 
Xtitive,  that's  io^lible. 

.    Duke..  You  are  pleasant,  sir ;  and  speak  apace. 
''    Lucio.  Why,  what  a  ruthless  thing  is  this  in  him,  tor 
the  rebellion  of  a  cod-piece,  to  take  away  the  life  of  a 

Toi-I. 


,G(Hinlc 


man  t  Woald  the  duke,  that  is  absent,  have  done  tlui  f 
Era  be  would  bafe  baagM  a  man  tor  the  getting  a  bun- 
dred  bastards,  be  would  have  paid  for  the  nur«ing  a 
thotunnd  :  He  bad  some  feeling  of  tbe  sport  ;  he  knev 
ttte  service,  aod  that  instructed  him  to  mercy. 

Duke,  1  nerer  heard  tbe  absent  duke  much  detected 
for  women  ;  he  was  not  inclined  that  way. 

Lneio.  O,  sir,  you  are  deceived.  ' 

IhJu.  'Tis  not  possible. 

Lucio.  Wbo  ?  Dot  the  duke  ?  yea,  yoor  be^ar  of 
fifty  ; — and  his  use  was,  to  put  a  ducat  in  her  clack- 
dish  :  the  dake  had  crotchets  in  bim  :  He  would  be  drunk 
'  too ;  that  let  me  infonn  you. 

Dvkt.  You  do  hitn  wrong,  surely. 

lAicio.  Sir,  I  was  an  inward  of  his  :  A  shy  fellow  was  the 
duke  :  and,  1  believe,  I  know  the  cause  of  his  withdrawing. 

Dmte.  Whal,  1  pr'ytbee,  might  be  the  cause  ? 

Lacio.  No, — pardon  ; — 'tis  a  secret  must  be  lock'd  with- 
in the  teeth  and  the  lips :  but  this  1  can  let  you  nnderstaDd, 
^Tbe  greater  file  of  the  subject  held  the  duke  to  be  wise. 

Duke.  Wise  1  why,  do  question  but  he  was. 

Lttct'o.  A  very  superficial,  ignorant,  unweighing  fellow 

Dvke.  Either  this  is  eovy  in  you,  folly,  or  mistaking  ; 
the  very  stream  of  his  life,  and  the  business  he  bath 
helmed,  must,  upon  a  warranted  need,  give  him  \  better 
proclamation.  Let  him  be  but  teatimonied  in  bis  own 
bringings  forth,  and  he  shall  appear  to  the  envious,  a 
•cbolar,  a  statesman,  and  a  soldier :  Therefore  yon  speak 
ODsbilfully  ;  or,  if  your  knowledge  be  more,  it  is  much 
darken'd  in  your  malice. 

Ziuct'o.  Sir,  1  know  him,  and  I  love  him. 

Duke.  Love  talks  with  better  knowledge,  and  know- 
ledge with  dearer  love. 

Imcio.  Come,  sir,  1  know  what  1  know. 

Duke.  I  can  hardly  believe  that,  since  you  know  not 
what  you  speak.  But,  if  ever  the  duke  return,  (as  oar 
prayers  are  he  may,)  let  me  desire  yon  to  make  your  an. 
swer  before  him :  If  it  be  honest  you  have  spoke,  yoa 
have  course  to  maintain  it  :  I  am  bound  to  call  upon 
yon  ;  and,  I  pray  you,  your  name  ? 

Lwcto.  Sir,  my  name  is  Lucio  ;  well  known  to  the  duke. 

Duke.  He  shall  know  yon  better,  ur,  if  I  may  live  to 
report  you. 

iMcio.  1  fear  yon  noi 
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ACT  lit.  UKISURE  FOR  HEISORE;  8fl9 

Dvkt.  O,  yon  Iiope  the  duke  will  retan  no  mor«  ;  or 

roa  imagine  me  too  unhurtful  an  opposite.     Bat,  indeed, 
caD  do  you  little  barm  :  you'll  Ibnweu  this  a^in. 
Imcio.  I'll  be  hang'd  Gret :  thou  -art  deceived  in  me, 
friar.     But  no  more  of  this  :  Canst  thou  teU,  if  Claudio 
die  to-morrow,  or  do  ? 

Dvke.  Why  should  he  die,  sir  ? 

iMcut.  Why  ?  for  filling  a  bottle  with  a  tun-dish.  I 
would,  the  duke,  we  talk  of,  were  retum'd  again  i  (hif 
nngeuitur'd  agent  will  unpeople  the  province  with  conti- 
neacy  ;  iparrowa  must  not  build  in  his  house-eaves,  be- 
cause they  are  lecherous.  The  duke  yet  would  hava 
iAtk  deeds  darkly  anawer'd  ;  he  would  never  bring  them 
to  light :  would  he  were  retura'd  !  Marry,  this  Claudio 
is  coodemn'd  for  nnlnissing.  Farewell,  good  friar  ;  I 
pr*ythee,  pray  for  me.  -The  duke,  i  say  to  tbee  again, 
would  eat  mutton  on  Fridays.  He's  now  past  it  ;  yet, 
and  1  say  to  thee,  be  would  mouth  with  a  beggar,  ttioagb 
she  smelt  brown  bread  and  garlic  :  say,  ti^at  I  said  io. 
Farewell.  [£xd. 

Dvke.  No  might  nor  greatness  in  mortali^ 
Can  censure  'scape  ;  back-wonnding  calumny 
The  whitest  virtue  strikes  :  What  king  so  strong. 
Can  tie  the  gall  op  in  the  slanderous  tongue  ? 
Bnt  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Escalus,  Prmott,  Bawd,  and  O^irt, 
Etcal.  Go,  away  with  her  to  prison. 
Band.  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me  ;  your  honour  ii 
accounted  a  merciful  man  :  good  my  lord. 

Eacal,  Double  and  treble  admonition,  and  still  forfeit  ^ 
in  the  same   kind  ?  This  would  make  mercy  swear,  and 
play  the  tyrant. 

Pran,  A  bawd  of  eleven  years  contmuance,  may  it 
please  your  honour. 

Bavd.  My  lord,  this  is  one  Lucio's  information  against 
me  ;  mistress  Kate  Keep-down  was  with  child  by  him  ia 
the  duke's  time  ;  he  promised  her  marriage  ;  his  child  is 
a  ye^r  and  quarter  old,  come  Philip  and  Jacob  :  I  hava 
kept  it  myself;  and  see  how  he  goes  about  to  abuse  me. 
Eieai,  That  fellow  is  a  fellow  of  much  license  ;  let 
him  be  called  before  us. — Away  with  her  to  prison  ;  Go 
to ;  no  more  words.  [ExewU  Bamd  and  (^cers.l — ^Pro- 
vost, my  brother  Angeio  will  not  be  altered,  Claudio  must 
die  to-morrow :  let  him  be  furnished  with  divines,  iod 
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Wtc  tf  oharitaUe  prepantioD  :  if  mj  Iwotfaer  wtMgU 
)tf  mf  pi^,  it  sboald  not  be  to  with  him. 

ProB.  So  ]rfeaM  jon,  this  fiiar  hfttb  been  with  iHin, 
■ad  adviiecl  him  for  the  cDtertainmeDt  itf  death. 
Etoal.  Good  erea,  good  father. 
Dvke.  Bfisa  aod  go^ess  on  yoa  ! 
E*eol.  Of  whence  are  jou  1 

DiAe.  Not  of  thii  countt;,  thongfa  mj  cbHice  U  now 
To  nie  it  {oT  m j  time  :  I  am  a  brother 
Of  grmcioiM  order,  lately  come  from  the  aee, 
In  apeciai  basineis  iJrom  htt  boKneiB. 
Etcal.  What  news  abroad  i'  tb'  world  ? 
Dyke.  None,  but  that  there  is  90  great  a  ferer  on  f^ood* 
■ea*,  that  the  diMoluttou  of  it  moat  cure  it :  novel^  ii 
ooij  in  request ;  and  it  ia  as  dangerous  to  be  a^d  in  wy 
kind  of  conne,  as  it  is  virtnoua  to  be  constant  in  any  nn- 
dertakiDg.     There  is'  scarce  troth  enoogfa  alive  to  make 
■OcieticB  secnre  ;  but  security  enough,  to  make  fellowsliipa 
accurs'd :  mach  npcm  this  riddle  runs  the  wisdom  of  the 
world.     Thij  news  is  old  enough,  yet  it  is  every  day's 
news.    I  pray  you,  sir,  of  what  disposition  was  the  duke  ? 
£*eal.  One,  that,  above  tU  other  striies,  contended  es- 
.  pecially  to  know  himself. 

Dvkt.  What  pleasure  was  be  given  to  1 
Eteat,  Rather  rejoicing  to  see  another  merry,  than 
merry  at  any  tbuig  which  proiess'd  to  make  bim  rejoice  : 
a  gentleman  of  all  temperance.  But  leave  we  him  to  his 
•vents,  with  a  prayer  tbey  may  prove  prosperous  ;  and 
let  me  desire  to  know,  how  you  &>d  Cbudio  prepared  ?  i 
am  made  to  understand,  that  yoo  have  lent  him  visitation. 
Dvkt.  He  professes  to  have  received  no  sinister  mea- 
sure from  bis  judge,  but  most  willingly  bumbles  himself 
to  the  determination  erf*  justice  ;  yet  had  he  framed  (a 
himself,  by  the  iostroction  of  bis  n^lty,  many  deceiving 
fromiaes  oif  life  ;  which  I,  by  my  good  leisure,  have  dis- 
oredited  to  him,  and  dow  is  he  resolved  to  die. 

EteiU.  Yon  tare  paid  the  heavens  your  function,  and 
the  prisoner  the  very  debt  of  your  calling.  I  have  la- 
boar'd  for  tiie  poor  gentleman,  to  the  extreniest  shore  of 
my  modesty;  but  my  brother  justice  have  1  found  so  severe, 
tliat  he  bath  forced  me  to  tell  him,  he  is  indeed — justice. 
Dtabe.  If  bis  own  life  answer  the  straitness  of  tus  pro- 
wediDg,  it  shall  become  him  well  f-wberetti  if  he  chttce 
to  &il,  h*  hath  senteaced  hinwrlf. 
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ACT  IT.  MBjtSinte  FOH 

£$eat.  I  am  goin^  to  TiBtt  the  prisoner :  Fire  jm  welL 
DiJm.  Peace  be  with  you  I        {£m(  Escal.  oad  Pnor. 

He,  who  the  sword  of  heaven  will  bear. 

Should  be  as  holy  as  severe  ; 

Pattern  in  himself  to  kaow, 

Grace  to  stand,  and  rirtue  ^o  ; 

More  nor  less  to  others  paying, 

Than  by  self-offences  weigning'. 

Shame  to  him,  whose  cruel  striking 

Kills  for  faults  of  bis  own  liking  I 

Twice  treble  shame  on  Angelo, 

To  weed  my  rice,  and  let  his  grow  I 

O,  what  may  man  within  hioi  hide, 

Tboa^  angel  on  the  outward  side  1 

How  may  likeness,  made  in  Crimea, 

Making  practice  on  the  times, 

Draw  with  idle  spiders'  strings 

Most  pond'roos  and  substantial  thinp  I 

Craft  against  Tice  1  must  apply  ; 

With  Angelo  to-night  shall  lie 

His  old  betrothed,  bnt  despia'd  ;  , 

So  disguise  shall,  by  the  disguis'd,  i 

Pay  with  ialsehood  &lse  exacting, 

And  perlbrm  au  old  c<»itiacting.  [£M. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— ^  Room  in  Mariuia's  home,    VLlriakl  d 
eovertd  titling ;  a  Boy  tinging 

SONG. 
TAKE,  oh  take  Ihase  lips  away,* 

TTiat  *o  sKtetly  were  forxmom  ; 
And  thou  eye*,  the  breM  of  day. 
Light)  titat  do  miilead  Ike  moms 
■    But  my  ki*tet  bring  again, 
bring  again. 
Seal*  of  love,  but  teai'd  in  vtKu, 
teaVd  in  vain. 
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JMon.  Bnik  off  thv  aoam,  and  baato  tbea  ^oick  »inj  ; 
H«M  comrs  a  man  of  comfort,  wbow  advice 
Hath  often  stUI'd  aoj  brawlia^  disconteid.  [£xtit  A>y 

Enter  IHuU. 
I  cry  you  mercy,  sir  ;  and  well  could  wish 
Ton  had  not  found  me  here  so  musical : 
Let  me  excuse  me,  aud  believe  me  ao, — ' 
Bfy  mirth  it  much  displeas'd,  but  pleas'd  my  woe. 

Dtike.  'Tig  good  :  though  music  oft  hath  such  achano. 
To  make  bad,  good,  aad  good  provoke  to  barco. 
I  pray  you,  tell  me,  hath  any  body  inquired  for  me  here 
to-day  ?  much  upon  tltii  time    have  1  promia'd  here  to 
meet. 

Marx,  Yon  have  not  been  inquired  after  :  1  hare  aat 
here  all  day. 

Duke.  I  do  constantly  believe  you  :— 
Enter  Isabkila. 
The  time  is  com«,  even  now.    I  shall  crave  your  fi»« 
bearance  a  little  ;  may  be,  I  will  call  npon  you  anon  for 
some  advantage  to  yourself. 

Mari.  1  am  always  bound  to  you.  t^^^""* 

Duke,  Very  well  met,  and  welcome. 
What  is  the  Dews  from  this  good  deputy  f 

btA.  He  hath  a  garden  circmnmor'd  with  bridt,' 
Whose  western  side  is  with  a  vinej^rd  back'd  ; 
And  tQ  that  vineyard  is  a  planched  gate,' 
That  makes  his  openiog  with  this  bigger  key; 
This  other  doth  coinmaiid  a  little  door, 
Which  from  the  vineyard  to  the  garden  leads ; 
There  have  I  made  my  promise  to  call  on  Mm, 
Upon  the  heavy  middle  of  the  night. 

Duke.  But  shall  you  on  your  Imowledge  find  this  way  f 

Itab.  I  have  ta'ea  a  due  and  wary  nota  upoa't  { 
With  whispering  and  most  guilty  diligenco. 
Id  action  all  of  precept,  he  did  ahow  ma 
The  way  twice  o'er. 

Ditke.  Are  there  no  other  tokeoa 
Between  you  'greed,  concerning  her  obssrvanca  T 

Oh  wktn  Imwt  Iht  pfnka  tktt  frpv. 
Art  tf  liiu  Ikjjpril  Miri. 

anjltll  ttl  m^  mar  kurlf^t, 

Banm  it  Hon  ItJ  e*ot"  In  Itat       WAXBtHlTIHI. 
B]  CbtimwMni.  w.ned  round.       JOHNSON. 
Uli-*.  AiUeinclsii(tauili:fI«KM.Pr.  AfMnBtirtaiphnk.    ETBCT 
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ter  IT.       ^      iiK4i«>»x  TOR  muuiut.  Sffr 

Iiah.  No,  noDe,  bat  only  a  repair  i'  th'  daric ; 
And  that  1  bare  posBesBcd  him,  my  iDost  stay 
Can  ^e  but  brief:  for  I  have  made  him  knOTr, 
I  have  a  servant  cornea  with  me  along,  z 

That  staya  upon  me  ;  whose  persaasion  if, 
I  come  about  my  brother. 

Dvke,  'Tis  well  borne  up. 
I  have  Dot  yet  made  known  to  Itfariaoa 
A  word  of  thig: — What,  ho!  within !  come  £>rthl 

Re-enter  ATahiana. 
I  pray  yoa,  be  acqaaial«d  with  this  maid ; 
She  comes  to  do  yon  good. 

hob.  I  do  desire  the  like. 

Dvke.  Do  jou  persuade  yourself  that  I  respect  yoaT 

Mari.  Good  friar,  I  know  you  do;  and  have  found  it. 

Duke.  Take  then  this  your  companion  by  the  hand. 
Who  hath  a  story  ready  for  your  ear : 
I  shall  attend  your  leisure  ;  but  make  haste  ; 
The  vaporous  night  approaches. 

Man.  Wilt  please  you  walk  aside  ? 

[Exe.  Mabi.  and  Ibai. 

Jhike.  O  place  and  greatness,  millions  of  &lse  eyes 
Are  stuck  tfpon  thee  !  volumes  of  report 
Rmi  with  these  hlae  and  most  coutrarious  quests 
npon  thy  doings  '.  thousand  'scapes  of  wit 
Make  thee  the  &ther  of  their  idle  dream. 
And  rack  thee  in  their  fancies ! — 
Welcome!  how  agreed  ? 

Ke-en^r  Makiasa  and  Isabella. 

bai.  She'll  take  the  enterprize  upon  her,  &tli«r. 
If  you  advise  it. 

Diilu.  It  is  not  my  coosent, 
But  my  entrfiaty  too. 

IxA,  Little  have  you  to  say 
When  you  depart  from  hira,  but,  soft  and  low, 
BemenuMr  modi  my  brother. 

Mart.  Fear  me  not. 

Duke.  No^,  geatle  daughter,  feat  you  not  at  all  > 
He  is  your  husband  on  a  pre-coatr&ct : 
To  brin^  you  thus  together,  'tis  no  sin  ; 
Silh  Uiat  the  justice  of  your  title  to  him 
Doth  flourish  the  deceit.     Come,  let  iw  go ; 
Oax  con's  to  reapi  for  yet  our  tilbe's  to  sow.     [Exeunt 
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SCENE  11. 
A  room,  in  Ae  Priton,  '  Eater  Provoit  and  donot. 

i'rtm.  Come  hither,  sirrah:  Can  you  cut  offa  man's  headT 

Clown.  If  the  man  be  a  bachelor,  air,  I  can  :  but  if  he 
be  a  married  man,  he  is  his  wife's  head,  and  I  can  nerer 
cnt  off  a  woman's  head. 

Prtm.  Come,  sir,  leave  me  your  snatches,  and  yield 
me  a  direct  answer.  To-morrow  morning;  are  to  die 
Claudio  and  Bamardine  ;  Here  is  in  onr  prison  a  common 
executioner,  who  in  his  office  lacks  a  helper:  if  you  will 
take  it  on  you  to  assist  him,  it  shall  redeem  you  from  your 
gyves  ;  if  pot,  you  shall  have  your  full  time  of  imprison- 
ment, and  your  deliverance  viith  an  unpitied  whipping; 
for  you  have  been  a  notorious  bawd. 

Clown.  Sir,  i  have  been  an  unlawful  bawd,  time  out  of 
mind  ;  but  yet  1  wilt  be  content  to  he  a  Jawful  hangman. 
I  would  be  glad  to  receive  some  instruction  from  my  fel- 
low partner. 

Prov.  What  ho,  Abhor«OD  I  where's  Abhorson,  there  T 
Enter  Aihohsoh. 
■   Jibhor.  Do  you  call,  sir  ? 

PriTv.  Sirrah,  here's  a  fellow  will  help  you  to-morrow 
in  your  execution  :  If  you  think  it  meet,  compound  witb 
him  by  the  year,  and  let  him  abide  here  with  yoa ;  if  not, 
use  lum  for  the  present,  and  dismiss  him :  He  cannot 
plead  his  estimation  with  you  ;  he  hath  been  a  bawd. 

Abhor.  A  bawd,  sir  1  Fye  upon  him,  he  will  discredit 
onr  mystery. 

Prtm.  Go  to,  sir  ;  yoa  weigh  equally  ;  a  feather  will 
turn  tiie  scale.  [Exit. 

Clown.  Pray,  sir,  by  yonr  good  &voar,  (for,  surely, 
•ir,  a  good  favour  you  have,  but  Uiat  yon  have  a  banging 
look,)  do  you  call,  sir,  your  occujiation  a  mysleiy  ? 

Abhor.  Ay,  sir,  a  mystery.  ■"•■ 

Goam.  Painting,  sir,  1  have  heard  say,  is  a  mysleiy  j 
and  your  whores,  sir,  being  members  of  my  occupation, 
Dsiog  painting,  do  prove  my  occupation  a  mystery  :  but 
what  mystery  there  should  be  in  hanging,  if  1  should  be 
hane'd,  1  cannot  imagine. 

Mhor.  Sir,  it  is  a  mystery. 

Gown.  Proof, 

Abhor.  Ever?  true  man's  apparel  fits  your  thief:  If  it 
be  too  little  for  your  thiel^  your  true  mas  thinks  it  U^ 
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enough  ;  if  it  be  too  big  fer  your  thicr,  fonr  tbief  thlnla 
it  little  enough  i  so  erer;  true  mcui'i  apparel  fits  your 
thie£ 

Re-e^ter  PrmotU 

Prov.  Are  yon  agre«d  1 

ClotKTi.  Sir,  1  will  serve  him  ;  fitr  I  Ao  find  your  hui^ 
man  is  a  more  penitent  trtde  than  your  bawd ;  he  doui 
ofteoer  ask  forgiTeness.  , 

Prsm.  You,  Birrah,  provide  your  block  ukd  your  azea 
to-morrow  four  o'ctock. 

Abhor.  Come  on,  bawd ;  I  mil  instruct  thee  ia  s^ 
trade ;  follow. 

Cftram.  I  do  desire  to  learn,  sir ;  and,  I  hope,  if  yon 
hare  occasion  to  uae  me  for  your  own  tuni,you  shall  find 
me  yare  ;  for,  truly,  sir,  for  your  kindness,  I  owe  you  a 
good  tarn. 

Prm.  Call  hither  Bamardine  and  Claudio  : 
One  has  my  pity  ;  not  a  jot  the  other, 
Being  a  murderer,  though  be  were  my  brother. 

[Exeitnt  down  and  Abbdesox. 
Enter  Cliddio. 
Look,  here's  the  warrant,  Ctaaifio,  for  thy  death  : 
'Tis  now  dead  midaight,  and  by  eight  to-mdrrow 
Thon  must  be  made  immortal.     Where 'aBanuiidiiM  t 

CUm.  As  &at  lock'd  up  in  sleep,  aa  gailtless  labour 
When  it  lies  starkly*  in  the  traveller'i  bonet: 
He  will  not  wake. 

Prov.  Who  can  do  good  on  him  % 
Well,  go,  prepare  yonisel£    B«t  hark,  what  noise  1 

Heaven  pye  yonr  spirits  cooifort ! — By  and  by  :— 
1  hope  it  is  some  pardon,  or  reprieve,  [£xA  Clav, 

For  the  most  gentle  Claadio. — Welcome,  &ther. 
Enttr  Dvke. 

Dvke.  .The  best  and  w  holes  omest  spirits  of  the  mglrt 
Eovelop  Ton,  good  provost  1  Who  caird  here  of  latel 

Ptvk.  None,  since  Oie  corfeir  rang. 
'    Dvkt.  NotlsabeH 

Prov.  No. 

Dukt.  They  will  then,  ere*t  be  long. 

Proo.  What  eomfi>rt  is  for  Claa£o  ? 

M 


nvGooj^lc. 


Z)ui«.  There'*  some  ia  hope. 

Prmi.  It  is  a  biiter  deputj. 

DmIm,  Not  so,  not  so  ;  his  life  is  parallei'd 
Eren  with  the  stroke  aad  line  of  his  great  justice  ; 
He  doth  with  holy  abstinence  subdue 
That  in  himaetf,  which  be  spars  on  his  power 
To  qualify  in  others  :  Where  he  meal'd* 
With  that  which  he  corrects,  then  were  he  ^rannons'; 
But  this  being  so,  he's  just — [Knaddng  wi/Un.]     Now 
are  they  come. —  [Provott  gott  out. 

This  is  a  gentle  provost :  Seldom,  when 
The  steeled  gaoler  is  the  friend  of  men. 
How  now?  what  noise  ?  that  sfnrit's  possess'd  with  haste, 
That  wounds  the  unsisting  postem  with  these  strokes. 
Provost  reluTTu,  tpeaking  to  one  at  Ike  door, 

Pnv,    There  he  must  stay,  until  the  officer 
Arise  to  let  him  in ;  he  is  call'd  up.  ' 

Dvke,  Have  you  no  conntennand  for  Claudio  yet. 
But  he  must  die  to-morrow  ? 

Prov,  None,  sir,  none. 

Dukt,  As  near  the  dawning,  provost,  as  it  ii, 
You  shall  hear  more  ere  moming. 

Prov.  Happily, 
Yon  something  know  ;  yet,  1  believe,  then  comet 
No  coonlermand ;  no  such  example  have  we  : 
Besides,  upon  the  very  siege  of^justicej^ 
Lord  Angelo  hath  to  the.  public  ear 
Frofess'd  the  contrary. 

Enter  a  Jiktionger. 

Dukt.  This  b  his  lordship's  man. 

Prm,  And  here  comes  Claudio'a  pardcm. 
,    Mat.  My  lord  hath  sent  you  this  note  ;  and  by  me,  this 
further  chaise,  that  you  swerve  not  from  the  sinallest  ar- 
.  tide  of  it,  neither  in  time,  matter,  or  other  circumstance. 
Good-morrow  ;  for,  as  I  take  it,  it  is  almost  day. 

Prov.  I  shall  obey  him.  [Emt  Mtitenger. 

Dvke.  [Jin.]  This  is  his  pardon ;  parchas'd  by  inch  sin, 
For  which  the  pardoner  himself  is  in  : 
Hence  hath  offence  his  quick  celerity, 
When  it  is  borne  in  high  authority : 

fflWll■r«k■■{lrlD1Il«],  vlwn  ha  (tiSlsd.   A  flfimnf  Ihaunia  klodour  MtW 
.  (lU*.  •MtdTJiatica.    »•(>,  tntek.  ^      BTUVSRS. 
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When  vice  makes  mercy,  mercj'a  so  exteiuled, 
That,  fer  the  fault's  love,  is  th'  offender  friended. — 
Now,  sir,  what  news  7 

Prov.  1  told  you:  Lord  Angelo,  belike,  thinking  me 
remiss  in  mine  office,  awakens  me  with  this  unwonted  pat- 
ting  on :  methiaks,  strangely ;  for  he  hath  not  used  it 
before. 

Duke.  'Pray  you,  let's  hear. 

Frao.  IReadi.]  WkaCaoever  you  may  hear  to  the  contrary, 
Ut  Qaitdio  be  executed  by  four  of  the  clock ;  and,  in  the 
afiemoon,  Bamardine :  for  my  better  tatiifaetion,  Ut  me 
have  Claudia' t  head  teni  me  by  Jive.  Let  this  be  duly  per- 
formed; with  a  thought,  that  more  depends  on  it  than  we 
imuf  yet  deliver.  Thutfail  not  to  do  your  ^ee,  ai  you  wiU 
antJver  it  at  your  peril. 
What  say  ynu  to  this,  sir  ? 

Dake.  What  is  that  Bamardine,  who  is  to  be  executed 
in  the  aAernoon  ? 

Pros.  A  Bohemian  bom  ;  but  here  nursed  np  and  bred ; 
one  that  is  a  pri8<»)er  niae  yean  old. 

Duke.  How  came  it,  that  the  absent  duke  had  not  either 
deliver'd  him  to  his  liberty,  or^  executed  him  1  I  have 
heard,  it'was  ever  hia  manner  to  do  so. 

Prov.  His  friends  still  wrought  reprieves  for  him  :  And, 
indeed,  his  fact,  till  now  in  the  government  of  lord  Ai^- 
lo,  came  not  to  an  undoubtful  proof 

Duke.  Is  it  now  apparent? 

Prov,  Most  manifest,  and  not  denied  by  himself. 

Duke,  Hath  he  borne  himself  penitenUy  in  prison  ? 
How  seems  he  to  l>e  touch'd  1 

Prov.  A  man  that  apprehends  death  no  more  dreadfully, 
bnt  as  a  drunken  sleep  ;  careless,  reckless,  and  fearless 
of  what's  past,  present,  or  to  come  ;  insensible  of  mortali- 
ty, and  desperately  mortal. 

Dvke,  He  wants  advice. 

Prov.  He  will  hear  none :  he  bath  cTcrmore  had  the 
liberty  of  the  prison  ;  give  him  leave  to  escape  hence,  he 
would  not:  drunk  many  times  a  day,  if  not  many  dayaen- 
tirely  drunk.  We  have  very  oflen  awaked  him,  as  if  to 
carry  him  to  execution,  and  sbow'd  him  a  seeming  war- 
rant for  it :  it  hath  not  moved  him  at  all. 

Duke.  Uore  of  him  anon.  There  is  written  in  your 
brow,  provost,  honesty  and  constancy ;  if  I  read  it  not 
troly,  my  ancient  skill  beguiles  me  ;  but,  in  the  boldness 
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of  m;  cngnkig,  I  will  Iij  n^sebf  ia  hasanl.'  Gaia&a, 
whom  here  70a  fa»«  a  warrant  to  execute,  is  no  greater 
forfeit  to  the  latr  than  Angelo  who  luitb  aentenced  buo: 
Ta  anke  ytra  uadentand  tma  in  a  manilested  effect,  I  crave 
bnt  fbar  days'  reipite  ;  tor  tbe  which  yea  are  to  do  om 
both  a  piesent  utd  a  daageroaa  courteij. 

Proo.  Pray,  sir,  in  what  1 

Dulu.  Id  the  delaying  death. 

ProB.  Alack !  how  may  I  do  it?  haviag  the  boar  liodt- 
ed ;  sad  an  express  command,  under  p^alty,  to  delirer 
hit  head  in  the  view  of  Angelo  ?  I  may  make  my  case  a* 
Claudio's,  to  crou  this  in  the  amalleat. 

Dukt.  By  the  tow  of  mine  order,  I  warrant  yon,  if  my 
inatractions  may  be  your  guide.  Let  this  Barnardine  be 
this  morning  executed,  and  his  bead  borne  to  Aogclo. 

Prov.  Angelo  hath  seen  them  boUi,  sid  will  discord 
the  fiiTOur.* 

Dulu.  O,  death's  a  great  disguiser  :  and  you  may  add 
to  it  Share  the  bead,  and  tie  the  beard  ;  aud  say,  it  was 
the  desire  of  the  penitent  to  be  so  bared  before  hu  death; 
You  know,  the  course  is  common.  Ifany  thing  fall  to  you 
Qpon  this,  more  than  Ihsoks  and  good  fbrtane,  by  tha 
saint  whom  1  pro&ss,  I  will  plead  agaiiMt  it  with  my  life. 

Prov.  Pard<»i  me,  good  J&tber ;  it  is  against  my  oalb. 

DiJtt,  Were  you  ewoni  to  the  duke,  or  to  the  depu^  f 

Pran.   To  him,   and  to  bis  substitutes. 

Dvke,  You  will  think  you  hare  made  no  ofince,  if  the 
duke  avouch  the  justice  of  your  dealmg  ? 

Prm.  But  what  likelihood  is  in  that  ? 

Dtike.  Not  a  resemblance,  but  a  oertainty.  T-etnnce 
I  see  you  feu&l,  that  neither  my  coat,  integti^,  nor  my 
persuasion,  can  with  ease  attempt  you,  I  mil  go  l«Tther 
ihao  1  meant,  to  pluck  all  feara  ont  of  you.  Look  yon, 
sir,  here  is  the  hand  and  seal  of  tite  duke.  You  knew  the 
character,  1  doubt  not ;  end  the  signet  is  not  strange  to  you. 

Proo.  I  know  them  both. 

Dnke,  The  contents  of  this  is  the  retom  of  &s  duke  ; 
you  shall  anoa  OTer-read  it  at  your  fdeasore  ;  where  you 
shaU  find,  within  these  two  days  he  will  be  here.  This 
ii  a  thing,  that  Angelo  knows  not :  for  he  this  very  day 
receives  letters  of   strange  tenor ;    perchance,   a  the 

ITJl.  a.  IdconSdeMBnf  njBttcilr-  STESVBN8, 
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dnke's  death  ;  perchance,  entering  into  aoine  monuteiy ; 
but,  by  chance,  nothing  of  what  U  writ, — hook,  the  un* 
ibldiog  Btar  calls  np  the  ahephercl :  Put  not  yourself  into 
amazement,  how  these  thin^  ahoold  be :  all  difficiiltiea 
are  but  easv  when  they  are  known.  Call  your  execution- 
er, and  off  with  Bamardine's  bead :  1  will  give  him  a 
present  sbnft,  and  adrise  him  for  a  belter  place.  Yet 
yaa  are  amazed ;  but  this  shall  abiolutely  resolre  yon. 
Come  away ;  it  ig  almost  clear  dawn.  [Extuni. 

SCENE  III. 
Another  Room  in  IHt  tame.     Einttr  Clovm. 

Clawa.  I  am  as  well  acquainted  here,  as  I  was  in  our 
house  of  profession  :'  one  would  think,  it  were  mistresi 
Orer-dtme's  own  house,  for  here  be  many  of  her  old  cus- 
tomers. First,  here's  youn^  master  Rash  ;  he's  in  for  a 
commodity  of  brown  paper  and  old  ginger,  ninescore  and 
seventeen  pounds ;  of  which  he  made  five  marks,  ready 
money :  marry,  then,  g^ger  was  not  much  in  request, 
lor  the  old  women  were  all  dead.  Then  is  there  here 
one  master  Caper,  at  the  suit  of  master  Three-pile  the 
mercer,  for  some  four  suits  of  peach-coiour'd  satin,  which 
now  peaches  him  a  be^ar.  Then  have  we  here  young 
Dizy,  and  young  master  Deep-vow,  and  master  Copper- 
spur,  and  master  Starve-Iackey  the  rapier  and  dagger-man, 
and  young  Drop-heir  that  killed  lusty  Pudding,  and  master 
Forthright  the  tilter,  and  brave  master  Shoe-tie  the  great 
traveller,  and  vrild  Half-can  that  stabb'd  Potts,  and,  I  think, 
forfymore  ,  all  great  doers  in  our  trade,  and  are  now  for 
the  Lord's  sake.' 

Enier  Abhorsoh. 

Mhor.  Sirrah,  bring  Bamardiae  hither. 

Govm.  Master  Bamardiae  I  you  must  rise  and  be  hang'd, 
master  Bamardine  ! 

Abhor,  What,  ho,  Bamardhie  1 

Bam.  [Within.l  A  pox  o' your  throats  I  Who  makes  d»t 
noise  there  ?  What  are  yoa  t 
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QawB.  TourfriendB,  sir;  the  hangman:  Ion  most  be 
•o  good,  Rir,  to  rise  and  be  put  to  death. 

Bam.  \Within.'\  Away,  you  rogue,  away  \  t  am  eleepy* 

Abhor.  Tell  him,  be  must  aw^e,  and  that  qaickly  too. 

Cltntw.  Pray,  master  Bamardine,  awake  tUl  jon  are 
executed,  and  aleep  aAerwards. 

Abhor.  Ge  in  to  him,  and  fetch  him  out 

Clown.  He  is  coming,  sir,  he  ii  coming ;  I  hear  the 
■tnw  rnstle. 

Enter  Barnardihe. 

JStkoT.  Ib  the  axe  upon  the  block,  urrah  ? 

CJoam.  Very  ready,  sir. 

Barn.  How  now,  Abhoraon?  what's  the  news  withyouf 

Abhor.  Truly,  sir,  1  would  desire  you  to  clap  into  your 
prayers  ;  for,  look  you,  the  warrant's  come. 

Bam.  Yon  rogue,  I  have  been  drinking  all  night,  I  am 
not  fitted  for't 

CJoati.  O,  the  better,  sir;  for  he  that  drinks  all  night, 
and  is  hang'd  betimes  in  the  morning,  may  sleep  the 
■oonder  all  the  next  day. 

Enter  Dvie. 

Abhor.  Look  yon,  sir,  here  comes  your  ghostly  &ther ; 
Do  we  jest  now,  think  you  1 

Duke.  Sir,  induced  by  my  charity,  and  hearing  how 
hastily  you  are  to  depart,  I  am  come  to  advise  you,  com- 
fert  you,  and  pray  with  you. 

Bam.  Friar,  not  I ;  I  hare  been  drinking  hard  all  night, 
and  I  will  have  more  time  to  prepare  me,  or  they  shall 
beat  out  my  brains  with  billets :  I  will  not  consent  to  die 
this  day,  that's  certain. 

Dvke.  0,Bir,  yon  must:  and  therefore,  I  beseech  yon, 
Look  forward  on  the  journey  you  shall  go. 

Bam.  I  swear,  1  will  not  die  to-day  &>r  any  man's  per- 
inaaion. 

Dvke.  But  hear  yoa, — ■ 

Bam.  Not  a  word  ;  if  you  have  any  thing  to  say  to  me, 

come  to  my  wftd  ;  for  thence  will  not  I  to-day.       [Eseit. 

Enter  Frvoott. 

Dvkt.  Unfit  to  live,  or  die  ;  0,  gravel  heart ! — 
After  him,  fellows  j  bring  him  to  the  block. — 

[Exe.  Abhor.  OJid  Qoam, 

Pnm.  Now,  sir,  how  do  you  find  the  prisoner  ? 

Dtiite.  A  creature  unprepar'd,  unmeet  ibr  death; 
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And,  to  transport  bim  in  the  mind  he  ii, 
W«re  damnable. 

Prcro.  Here  in  the  priaon,  &ther. 
There  died  this  momio^  of  a  cruel  fever 
One  Ragozine,  a  most  notorioua  pirate, 
A  man  of  CUudio's  years  ;  his  beard,  and  head, 
JnBt  of  his  colonr  :  What  if  we  do  omit 
This  reprobate,  till  he  were  well  inclined  j 
And  satisfy  the  depaty  with  the  visage 
Of  Ragozine,  more  like  to  Glaadio? 

Ihlu,  O,  'tis  an  accident  that  heaven  provideal 
Despatch  it  presently  ;  the  hour  draws  on 
Prefix'd  by  Angelo  :  See,  this  be  done. 
And  sent  according  to  command  ;  whiles  I 
Pennade  this  rude  wretch  willingly  to  die. 

Prtn.  This  shall  be  done,  g^d  &ther,  preiendTt 
But  Bamardine  most  die  this  afteroooa  : ' 
And  bow  shall  we  continae  Claadio, 
To  save  me  from  the  danger  that  might  come. 
If  he  were  known  alive  ? 

Dule.  Let  this  be  done  ; — Pat  them  m  secret  holds, 
Both  Bamardine  and  Claudio :  Ere  twice 
The  son  hath  made  his  journal  greeting  to 
The  under  generation,  you  shall  find 
Yoar  salety  moDileated. 

Frov.  1  am  your  free  dependant. 
DtAe.  Quick,  despatch. 
And  send  the  head  to  Angelo.  [ExU  PrmoU 

Now  will  I  write  letters  to  Angelo, — 
The  proToat,  he  shall  bear  them, — ^whose  content! 
Shall  witness  to  him,  1  am  near  at  home  ; 
And  that,  by  great  injunctions,  I  am  bound 
To  enter  publicly :  him  I'll  desire 
To  meet  me  at  the  consecrated  fonot, 
A  |e!^e  below  the  city  ;  and  from  thence. 
By  cMd  gradation  and  weal-balanced  form, 
We  shall  proceed  with  Angelo. 

Re-aOer  Prcmoat. 
Prov.  IJere  is  the  head  ;  111  carry  it  mjsel£ 
Dvkt.  Convenient  is  it :  Make  a  swift  return ; 
For  I  would  commune  with  you  of  such  thii^. 
That  want  no  ear  but  yours. 

Prim,  rn  make  all  speed.  {Exit 
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Iiei.  [Wiihiit.]  Peace,  ho,  be  bercl 

Dukt,  The  tongue  of  leabcl: — She's  coma  to  know. 
If  jet  her  brother's  pardim  be  come  hither : 
Bat  I  will  keep  her  ignorant  of  her  good. 
To  nuke  her  he^venlj  comlbrti  of  despair, 
Wheo  it  is  least  expected. 

EiUer  IsABKIXA. 

boh.  Ho,  bj  your  leave. 

D^.  Good  monun^  to  70a,  fiur  and  grecioos  daughter. 

Iiab.  The  better,  given  me  by  so  holy  a  man. 
Hath  yet  the  deputy  sent  my  brother's  pardon  ? 

i>tube.  He  haui  releas'd  turn,  Isabel,  from  the  worid; 
His  head  is  off,  and  sent  to  Angelo. 

Jtoi.  Nay,  bnt  it  is  not  so. 

Duke.  It  is  no  other : 
Show  yoar  wisdom,  daagbter,  in  yonr  close  patience. 

Lab.  O,  I  will  to  him,  and  p)iK^  ont  his  eyes. 

Dvke.  Ton  shall  not  be  admitted  to  his  sight. 

bob.  Unhappy  Clandio !  Wretched  Isabel! 
Injurious  world '.  Most  damned  Angelo  1 

Duke.  This  nor  hurts  him,  nor  profits  yoa  a  jot: 
Forbear  it  therefore  ;  gire  your  canse  to  hearen. 
Hark  what  I  say  ;  which  you  sbalt  find 
By  ereiy  syllable,  a  &iUuuI  reri^  ; 
The  duke  comes  home  to-morrow : — nay,  dry  your  eyes ; 
One  of  our  convent,  and  his  confessor, 
Gives  me  this  instance  :  Already  he  hath  earned 
Notice  to  E^scalos  and  Angelo ; 
Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gates, 
There  to  giro  up  their  power.    If  you  can,  pace  your 

wisdom 
In  that  good  path  that  I  would  wish  it  go ; 
And  you  shall  have  your  bosom  on  this  wretch/ 
Grace  of  the  duke,  revenges  to  your  heart. 
And  general  honour. 

Isab.  1  am  directed  by  you. 

Dvke.  This  letter  then  to  friu-  Peter  give  { 
•Tis  that  he  sent  me  of  the  duku's  return ; 
Say,  bj  this  token,  I  desire  bis  company 
At  Mariana'a  house  to-night.     Her  cause,  and  yours, 
I'll  perfect  him  withal  ;  and  he  shall  bring  yon 
Before  the  duke  ;  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 

p]  Your  -kk ;  tout  ba«it1  itatii^       J(«ITB0ir. 


nv  Google 


Acrr  ir.  keasitrk  fok  liEASnKK.  877 

AccBse  bim  home,  and  home.     For  my  poor  Belf, 
1   am  combined  by  a  sacred  vow. 
And  shall  be  absent.     Wend~you  witb  tbia  letter:* 
Oommaad  these  fretting  waters  from  your  eyes 
With  a  ligbt  beart;  trust  not  ray  holy  order, 
H"  I  pervert  your  course- — Who's  here  ? 
Enter  Ldcio. 
Iakw.  Good  even! 
Friar,  where  is  the  prorost  1 
Duke.  Not  within,  sir- 

Lucio.  O,  pretty  Isabella,  I  am  pale  at  mine  heart,  to 
eee  thine  eyes  so  red  :  thou  mast  be  patient :  I  am  faia 
to  dine  and  sup  witb  water  and  bran  ;  I  dare  not  for  my 
liead  fill  my  belly;  one  fruitful  meal  would  set  me  to't; 
Bnt  tbey  say  the  duke  will  be  here  to-morrow.  By  my 
troth,  Isabel,  I'lov'd  thy  brother  :  if  the  old  fantastical 
duke  of  dark-corners  had  been  at  home,  be  had  lived. 

[Exit  IsiB. 
IhJu.  Sir,  the  duke  is  marvellous  little  beholden  to 
jonr  reports  ;  but  the  best  is,  he  lives  not  in  them. 

Zmcio.  Friar,  thou  knowcst  not  the  duke  so  well  as  I 
do :  he's  a  better  woodman  than  thou  takest  him  for. 
Duke,  Well,  you'll  answer  this  one  day.  Fare  ye  weU. 
Lacio.  Nay,  tanr ;  I'll  go  along  with  thee  ;  1  can  tell 
thee  pretty  tales  of  the  duke. 

IhJie.  You  have  told  me  too  many  of  him  already,  sir, 
if  they  be  true  ;  if  not  true,  none  were  enough. 

Zfucio.  I  waa  once  before  him  for  getting  a  weocb  with 
child. 

Dvk*.  Did  yon  sncb  a  thing  ? 

Lvcio.  Yei,  marry  did  I :  but  I  was  &ia  to  forswear  it ; 
iher  would  ebe  have  married  me  to  the  rotten  medlar. 

JJvke.  Sir,  your  company  is  &irer  than  honest :  Rest 
yon  well. 

Lucio.  By  my  troth,  I'll  go  with  thee  to  the  lane's  endt 
if  bawdy  talk  offend  yon,  we'll  have  very  little  of  it:  Nay, 
fiiar,  1  am  a  kind  of  burr,  I  shall  stick.  [Eseemt. 


rs]  To  wild  li  la  («.— Ad  ob»1«M  von 
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SCENE  IV. 

A  Boom  M  AsdELo'i  Hoiut.    fitter  Avdklo  and  EsoAi.ua 

Eseai.  Every  letter  he  hath  writ  bath  duvouch'd  other. 

•Srtg.  In  moit  itaeren  and  distncted  niuuier.  Hia  ac- 
tiooa  ahow  much  like  to  madoess :  pray  heaven,  hii  wis- 
dom be  not  tainted  I  And  why  meet  him  at  the  galea,  ftod 
re-deliver  our  authorities  there  7 

EteaL  I  guess  not. 

Jbtg.  And  nhy  should  we  proclaim  it  in  an  hour  befere 
lus  enteriag,  that,  if  any  crave  redress  of  injustice,  they^ 
should  exhibit  their  petitions  in  the  street  ?* 

Eteal.  He  shows  lus  reason  for  (hat :  to  have  a  despatch 
of  complaints ;  and  to  deliver  as  {rota  devices  hereafter, 
which  shall  then  have  no  power  to  stand  against  as. 

Jing.  Well,  I  beseech  yon,  let  it  be  proclaim'^ : 
Betimes  i'  th'  mom,  I'll  call  yon  at  yonr  haose : 
CKve  notice  to  such  men  of  sort  and  suit,* 
As  are  to  meet  him. 

Escal.  I  BhaU,  sir :  &re  yon  well.  lExH 

At^.  Good  ni^t. — 
This  deed  unahapes  me  quite,  n»kes  me  nnpregnant. 
And  dnil  to  all  proceedings.     A  deflower'd  maidl 
And  by  an  eminent  body,  that  enforc'd 
The  law  against  it ! — But  that  her  tender  shame 
Will  not  proclaim  against  her  maiden  loss. 
How  might  she  tongue  me  ?  Yet  reason  dares  her  f— no 
For  my  authority  bears  a  credent  bulk,* 
That  no  particular  scandal  once  can  touch, 
But  it  confounds  the  breather.     He  shonld  have  liv'd, 
Save  that  his  riotona  youth,  with  dangerous  seDse, 
Might,  in  the  times  to  come,  have  ta'«i  revenge, 
By  BO  receiving  a  dishonoar'd  life. 
With  ransom  of  such  shame.     'Would  yet  be  hpd  liv'dl 
Alack,  when  once  our  grace  we  have  fcrgot. 
Nothing  goes  ri{^t ;  we  would,  and  we  would  not  [Exk. 

[Ij  ItlitlH  coDHiouiruUtor  AuelDtliUpnsipd  tbigquntloa.  Tbe  nfijtC 
rfouiGODduiitDr  tUDukiiDnpolltlnlpoiat  df  ilflK.  BTE&VEIfB. 

[»]  In  tlw  raudil  Dim  lU  mmit  wtn  baimd  to  told  nif  ud  rtvUi  to  Onb 
Din-lonlj  I.e.  to  tx  nU*  u  ill  tlmu  Co  itUnl  udin'Te  Mm,  ettbemkUHB- 
noaed  Id  fab  uxatM,  or  toUi  lUadtrd  In  it.  STEZVENB. 

m  Cndnt  b  cnditiUa.  iDforclnf  emdlt.  Dot niMlowUo.  TbaoUBa(UA 
VTltaioftMCSiAHUittktuUKUdpHlnaiiiMdn  JOBirSOK 
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SCENE  V. 
jRtUa  wi&oia  &e  temn.     Enl*r  Duke  in  his  own  htAtt,  omI 
Friar  Peter. 
Duke.  Theae  letters  at  fit  time  deliver  me. 

[Giving  letlen. 
1  he  proTOBt  knovn  out  purpose,  and  our  plot. 
The  matter  beiug  afoot,  keep  your  inttructioa. 
And  bold  yon  ever  to  our  special  drift  ; 
Though  sometimes  you  do  blench  from  this  to  that,' 
As  cause  doth  minister.     Go,  call  at  Flavins'  botue, 
And  tell  him  where  I  stay :  give  the  like  notice 
To  Valentinus,  Rowland.'and  to  Crassua, 
And  bid  them  brinr  the  trumpets  to  thet  gate  ; 
But  send  roe  Flavins  first. 

P^tr.  It  shall  be  speeded  well.  {ExUFi-iar. 

Enter  VaiUiius. 

'    Dvkt.   I  thank  thee,  Varrias ;  thoa  bast  made  good 

baste  : 
Come,  we  wiH  walk :  There's  other  of  our  friends 
Will  greet  nsbere  anon,  my  gentle  Varrius.        [Eituta 

'  SCENE  VI. 

SCre^  tuar  the  City  Gate.     Enter  Isabella  and  Uariaha. 

Zmi.  To  speak  so  indirectly,  I  am  loth  ; 
I  would  say  the  truth  :  but  to  accuse  liiin  so, 
That  is  your  part :  yet  I'm  advis'd  to  do  It ; 
He  says,  to  veil  tiill  purpose. 

Mari.  Be  rul'd  by  him. 

bob.  Besides,  he  telb  me,  that,  if  peradrentuva 
He  speak  against  me  on  the  adverse  side, 
I  ibonld  not  think  it  strange  ;  for  'tis  a  physic, 
That's  bitter  to  sweet  end, 

Mari,  I  would,  friar  Peter — 

bob.  O,  peace  ;  the  friar  is  come. 
Enter  Friar  Peter. 

Peter.  Come,  I  have  found  you  out  a  stand  most  fit, 
Wb«r«  yon  may  have  such  vantage  on  the  duke, 
He  AaR  not  pass  yon  ;  Twice  have  the  trumpets  sounded; 
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The  generous*  and  grxveei  citizeni 

Have  bent  the  gates,"  aod  very  near  upon 

Tlie  duke  ia  eafriog ;  Utei^fQre  hence,  away.  '      [Exa. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. — A  public  Ptaet  ntar  tht  Gty  GaU.     MutuirA 
(veiTd),  IiABELLA,  and  Peter,  at  a  dittaaee.     Enttr  at 
opponte  doori,  IhJct,  Vahrius,  Lords ;  Ahoelo,  EacA- 
LOB,  Lucio,  Provoit,  (^keri,  and  Cilizeru, 
Duke. 
MY  Tery  worthy  cousin,  fairly  met : — ■ 
Our  old  and  &ithful  friend,  we  are  glad  to  see  you. 
Aug.  &  Eseai.   Happy  return  be  to  your  royal  ^race  t 
Dute.  Haoyand  hearty  thuikings  to  you  both. 
We  have  made  inquiry  of  you  ;  and  we  bear 
Such  goodness  of  your  justice,  that  onr  soul 
Caimot  but  yield  j'ou  forth  to  public  thanks, 
Forerunning  more  requital. 

Ang.  You  make  my  bonds  still  greater. 
Dmu.    O,   your   desert  spea^    loud  ;    and    I  should 
wrong  it, 
To  lock  it  in  the  wards  of  covert  bosom. 
When  it  deserves  with  characters  of  brass 
A  forted  residence,  'gainst  the  tooth  of  time. 
And  razure  of  oblivion  :  Give  me  your  hand, 
And  let  the  subject  see,  to  make  them  know 
That  outward  courtesies  would  iaio  proclaim 
Favours  that  keep  within. — Come,  f^alus ; 
You  must  walk  by  us  on  our  other  hand  ;—     - 
And  good  supporters  are  yon. 

Peter  and  Isabella  come  fonoard, 
Pet.  Nowisjourtime;  speak  load,  and  kneel  before  him. 
bob.  Justice,  O  roval  duke  I  Vail  your  regard' 
Upon  a  wrong'd,  I'd  fain  have  said,  a  maid ! 
O  worthy  prince,  dishonour  not  your  eye 
By  throwii^  it  mi  any  other  object, 


1   Tint  k.>tttMww  7«ir  tkouEhti  tna  tii(ber  tUi^a,  I«t  row  Dotka  tt- 
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Till  yon  hare  heard  me  ia  my  trae  oomplaint, 
And  giren  me,  justice,  justice,  juBliGe,jastice  I 

i>ut«.  Relate  TOUT  wroDgs  :  In  what?    BywhtuaT  Be 
brief: 
Here  it  lord  Angels  shall  gire  you  joatice  ; 
Reveal  joatself  to  bim. 

Igab.  O,  worthy  doke, 
Yoa  bid  me  seek  redemptioD  of  the  deril  t 
Hear  me  yonnelf ;  for  tliat  which  I  most  speak 
Must  either  pimish  me,  not  being  believ'd. 
Or  wring  redress  from  yon  :  hear  me,  O,  hear  me, ben. 

Ang.  My  lord,  her  wits,  1  feu:  me,  are  not  firm  s 
She  hath  been  a  suitor  to  me  ibr  her  brother, 
Cat  off  by  course  of  justice, 

Jtoi.  By  course  of  justice  !  : 

Ane.  And  she  will  speak  most  bitterly,  and  strange, 

Itah.  Most  strange,  but  yet  most  truly,  will  I  tpeak  i 
That  Aogelo's  forsworn ;  ia  it  not  strange  } 
That  Angela's  a  murderer ;  i«*t  not  strange? 
That  Angelo  is  an  adulterous  thief. 
Ad  hypocrite,  a  rii^ia-Tiolator  ; 
Is  it  not  strange,  and  strange  ? 

Dvke,  Nay,  ten  times  strange. 

hob.  It  is  not  truer  he  is  Aa^lo, 
Than  this  is  all  as  true  as  it  is  strange  : 
Nay,  it  is  ten  times  true  ;  for  truth  is  truth 
To  th'  end  of  reckoning.* 

Dvke.  Away  with  her : — Poor  soul, 
She  speaks  this  in  tb'  infirmity  of  sense. 

laah.  O  prince,  1  c&njure  thee,  as  thou  believ'st 
There  is  another  comfort  than  this  world. 
That  thoQ  neglect*ie  not,  with  that  opinion 
That  1  am  touch'd  with  madness  :  make  not  imposaible 
That  which  bat  se^ms  unlike  :  'tis  not  impossible, 
Bat  one,  the  wicked'st  caitiff  on  the  ground. 
Hay  seem  as  shy,  as  grave,  as  just,  as  absolute  ' 
As  Angelo  ;  even  so  may  Angelo, 
In  all  his  dressings,  characts,  titles,  forms, 
Be  an  arch-villEUD :  believe  it,  royal  prince, 

[I]  Tbat  li,  trutli  hw  »  (ndUioBi  notbliii  wtileli  Bdcglti  </  liieniM  (W  to 
n  mutk  wDU  it  b.  u  tntk  ii  fnU.  Then  mar  be  ■  itrnui  Ulns,  ud  a  tUa 
■an  thmti.  but  if  a  pnpmitioD  ba  Imi,  Iban  can  ba  Mo*  awri  Im.    JOHET 

[9]  Jtikf.— ainHned.HaliatncMd  w  fail.— ai  nica,  uauctiHatif'aM,— 
u  MBpleta  is  all  tba  rouad  tt  amj.        JOHNBOH. 
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If  he  be  lew,  he's  nothing ;  but  he's  more. 
Had  I  more  name  for  badness. 

Dvke.  By  mine  honesty, 
If  she  be  mad,  (as  I  believe  no  other,) 
Her  nwdneaa  baUi  the  oddest  fnme  of  sense, 
Sacb  a  dependeoc;  of  thing  onthii^. 
As  e'er  I  heard  in  madness. 

Ittb.  O,  gracioos  dnke, 
Harp  not  «i  that ;  nor  do  not  banish  reuoa 
For  inequality  :  but  let  your  reason  seire 
To  make  th^  truth  appear,  where  it  seema  hid ; 
And  hide  the  false,  seems  trae. 

Date.  Many  that  are  not  mad. 
Have,  sure,  more  lack  of  reason. — What  would  you  say! 

Iiab.  I  am  tbe  sister  of  one  Claudio, 
Cmdemn'd  upon  the  act  of  foniication 
To  lose  his  head ;  condemn'd  by  Angeio : 
I,  in  probation  of  a  sisterhood. 
Was  sent  to  by  my  brother:  One  Luuo 
As  then  the  messenger; 

Lucio.  That's  1,  an't  like  your  grace  : 
I  came  to  her  from  Claudio,  and  desir'd  her 
To  tiy  her  gracious  fortune  with  lord  Angeio, 
For  her  poor  brother's  pardon. 

fnii.  That's  he,  indeed. 

Duke.  You  were  not  bid  to  speak. 

Lueio.  No,  my  good  lord  ; 
Nor  wish'd  to  hold  my  peace. 

Duke.  I  wish  you  now  then ; 
Pray  you,  take  note  of  it ;  and  when  yon  hare 
A  business  for  yourself,  pray  heaven,  yon  then 
Be  perfect.  *■ 

Lado.  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Duke.  The  warrant's  for  yourself;  take  heed  to  it. 

hob.  This  gentleman  told  somewhat  of  m^  tale. 

Jjaeia.  Right. 

Dtike.  It  may  be  right ;  but  yon  are  in  the  wrong 
To  speak  before  your  time. — Proceed. 

bah.  I  went 
To  this  pernicious  caitiff  deputy 

Dvke.  That's  somewhat  madly  spoken. 

hah.  Pardon  it ; 
The  phrase  is  to  the  matter. 

Dvke.  Mended  again:  the  matter ;— Proceed. 


ACT  V.  mums  f,or  musviu:  Sfl8 

laab.  Id  brief, — to  set  tbe  needleis  procen  hj, 
Hotv  I  perauaded,  how  1  pray'd,  aad  bieel'd, 
Hoi7  he  refellM  me,  and  how  I  reply'd ; 

J  For  this  was  of  much  length,)  the  Tile  conclnnoB 
now  begin  witii  gt'xf  and  shame  to  atter  : 
He  ^eald  not,  bnt  by  gift  of  my  ffaaate  body 
To  his  concapiscihle  intemperate  last. 
Release  mj  brother ;  and,  after  mach  debatamen^ 
Hy  sisterly  remorse  confutes  mine  honour, 
And  I  did  yield  to  him :  But  the  next  mora  bstinw, 
His  purpose  surfeiting,  he  sends  a  warrant 
For  my  poor  brother's  head. 

Duke.  This  is  mostlikely  1 

/sdA.  O,  that  it  were  as  like,  as  it  is  true  I 

Duke.  By  heaven,  foud  wretch,*  thou  knttw'st  not  wbat 
thou  speidc'st ; 
Or  else  thon  art  suborn'd  against  his  honour, 
In  hateful  practice  :  First,  his  integrity 
Stands  without  blemish :— «ext,  it  imports  no  reaioa, 
That  with  such  vebemency  he  should  pursue 
Faults  proper  to  himself;  if  he  had  so  offended, 
He  would  hare  weigh'd  thy  brother  by  himself. 
And  not  have  cut  him  off;  Some  one- hath  set  joa  QO; 
Confess  the  truth,  and  say  by  whose  adrice 
Thon  cam'st  here  to  complain. 

bob.  And  is  this  all  ? 
Then,  ob,  you  blessed  miniaten  above. 
Keep  me  in  patience  ;  and,  with  ripen'd  time. 
Unfold  the  evil  wbicb  is  here  wrapt  up 
In  countenance  ! — Hearen  shield  your  grace  from  woe. 
As  I,  thus  wrong'd,  hence  unbelieved  go  ! 

Dvke.  I  know,  you'd  £ain  be  gone  : — An  officer  1 
To  prison  with  her : — Shall  we  thas  permit 
A  blasting  and  a  scandalous  breath  to  nil 
On  him  so  near  us  ?  This  needs  must  be  a  practice.* 
— rWho  knew  of  your  iuteut,  and  coming  hither  ? 

bob.  One  that  I  would  were  here,  friar  Lodowick. 

Dwke.    A  ghostly  ftther,  belike: — Who  knows  tiiat 
Lodowick  ? 

Lueio.  My  lord,  I  know  him  ;  'tis  a  meddling  friar ; 
I  do  not  like  the  man  :  had  be  been  lay,  my  lord, 
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For  certain  worda  lie  ipake  agmnst  jonr  grace 
la  Tour  redremeat,  I  had  smng'd  him  aoaiidlj. 

Vvke.  Words  agaiut  me  ?  Thb'  a  good  fnar.belika  I 
Aod  to  wt  on  this  wretched  woman  here 
Against  our  sabstitate  k — Let  this  friar  be  ibond. 

Lmmo.  But  yeitemigbt,  my  lord,  she  and  that  finr 
1  saw  them  at  the  prison  :  a  sawcy  IHar, 
A  Tery  acnrTy  fellow. 

PtUr.  Bleaaed  be  yoar  royal  grace  I 
I  hare  stood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  hare  heard 
Toar  royal  ear  ab«'d  :    First,  bath  this  woonB 
Holt  wroDgfiiUy  accusM  your  anbatitntB  ; 
Who  is  as  free  from  touch  or  soil  with  her, 
As  she  from  one  ungot. 

IMx.  We  did  beUere  no  lew. 
Know  yon  that  friar  Lodowicb,  that  abe  ipeakt  oH 

Peter.  I  know  him  for  a  man  divine  anil  ho^; 
Not  scurry,  nor  a  temporary  meddler, 
Afl  he's  reported  by  this  gentleman  ; 
^d,  on  my  trast,  a  man  that  never  yet 
Did,  as  he  voucbes,  misreport  your  grace. 

Lueio.  Hy  lord,  most  vUlanoudy ;  believe  it 

Peter.  Well,  he  in  time  may  come  to  clear  himHlft 
But  at  this  instant  be  is  sick,  my  lord. 
Of  a.  strange  fever  :  Upon  hia  mere  request, 

f  Being  come  to  knowledge  that  there  was  conqdaiiit 
ntended  'gainst  lord  Ai^elo,)  came  I  hither. 
To  speak,  aa  from  his  month,  what  be  doth  know 
Is  troe,  and  &lse  ;  and  what  he  with  his  oath. 
And  all  probation,  will  make  up  fiUl  clear, 
WheoBoever  he's  convented.     First,  fbr  this  woman  f 
(To  justify  this  worthy  nobleman. 
So  vulgarly  and  personally  accused,) 
Her  shall  you  hear  disproved  to  her  eyes. 
Tin  sbe  herself  confers  it. 
Dvke.  Good  friar,  let's  hear  it.         [Ibab.  u  earrud  fff 
[gwirdtd:  and  Mabiaha  eomtfanMrd. 
Do  you  not  smile  at  this,  lord  Angelo  ? — 

O  heaven  1  the  vanity  of  wretched  fools  L — 

Give  us  some  seats.— ^ome,  cousin  Angelo ; 
la  this  I'll  be  impartial ;  be  you  judge 

Of  your  own  cause. Is  this  the  witness,  friar? 

First,  let  her  show  her  face  ;  and,  after,  speak. 
Miri.  Pardon,  my  lord ;  1  wiU  not  show  mj  &C«, 
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Until  my  husband  Ud  me. 

I3iikt.  What,  are  you  married  I 

Mori.  No,  my  lo^. 

Duke.  Are  yon  a  maid  7 

Mori.  No,  my  lord. 

Dvke.  A  widow  then  ? 

Mart.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Dvke.  Why, you  are  nothing  then: 
Neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife  ? 

Iakio.  My  lord,  she  may  be  a  punk ;  for  maity  of  them 
are  neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife. 

'  Duke.  Silence  that  fellow  :.  I  would,  he  had  some  cauie 
To  prattle  for  himself, 

Jjucio.   Well,  my  lord. 

Mori.  My  lord,  I  do  confess  i  ne'er  was  married ; 
And,  1  confers,  besides,  I  am  no  maid : 
I  hare  known  my  husband  j  yet  my  husband  knows  not. 
That  ever  he  knew  me. 

Jjueio.  He  was  drank,  then,  my  lord ;  it  can  be  no  better. 

i>iJc«.  For  the  benefit  of  silence,  'would  thon  wert  so  too. 

Lucio.  Well,  my  lord. 

Dukt.  This  is  no  witness  for  lord  Angelo. 

Jlfon.  Now  I  come  to't,  my  lord: 
She,  that  accuses  him  of  fonucation. 
In  self-same  manner  doth  accuse  my  husband ; 
And  chaises  him,  my  lord,  with  such  a  time. 
When  I'll  depose  I  had  hira  in  mine  arms. 
With  all  th'  effect  of  lore. 

Jlng.  Charges  she  more  than  me  1 

Mari.  Not  that  I  know. 

Dtik^.  No  ?  you  say,  your  husband. 

Mari.  Why,  just,  my  lord,  and  that  is  Angelo, 
Who  thinks,  he  linows,  that  he  ne'er  knew  my  body. 
Bat  knows,  he  thinks,  that  he  knows  Isabers. 

Ang.  This  is  a  strange  abuse : — Let's  see  tby  &ce. 

Mari.  My  husband  bids  me  ;  Now  I  will  unmask. 
This  is  that  face,  thou  cruel  Angelo,  [Unveilit^ 

Which,  once  thou  swor'et,  was  worth  the  looking  on : 
This  is  the  hand,  which,  with  a  vow'd  contr&ct, 
Was  fast  belock'd  in  thine  :  this  is  Jhe  body 
That  took  away  the  match  from  Isabel, 
And  did  supply  thee  at  thy  garden-house. 
Id  her  imagin  d  person. 

Vol.  I.  38 
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Dvke,  Know  yon  this  woman  1 

Luao.  Camallj,  she  sajfi. 

Dvke.  Sirrah,  no  more. 

iMcio.  Enoug;h,  mjr  lord. 

Ang,  My  lord,  I  most  confess,  1  know  this  woman  % 
And,  fire  years  since,  there  was  some  speech  of  m&rrn^ 
Betwixt  myself  and  her  ;  which  was  broke  off, 
Partly,  for  that  her  promised  propoitioDs 
Came' short  of  composition  ;  but,  in  chief, 
For  that  her  reputation  was  disTalued 
In  levity :  since  which  time,  of  five  years, 
I  never  spake  with  her,  saw  her,  nor  beard  from  her^ 
Upon  my  faith  and  honour. 

Mari.  Noble  prince, 
As  there  comes  light  from  heaven,  and  words  fitHn  breath. 
As  there  is  sense  in  truth,  and  truth  in  virtue, 
I  am  affiauc'd  this  man's  wife,  as  strongly 
As  words  could  make  up  tows  :  and,  my  good  lord. 
But  Tuesday  night  last  gone,  in  his  garden-hotise. 
He  knew  me  as  a  wife.     As  this  is  true 
Let  me  in  safety  raise  me  from  my  knees  ; 
Or  else  for  ever  be  confixed  here, 
A  marble  monument ! 

Ang.  I  did  but  smile  tiU  now ; 
Now,  good  my  lord,  give  me  the  scope  ofjostice ; 
My  patience  here  is  touch'd  :  I  do  perceive. 
These  poor  informal  women  are  no  more 
But  instruments  of  some  more  mightier  member. 
That  sets  them  on ;  Let  me  'have  way,  my  lord. 
To  find  this  practice  out. 

Dvke.  Ay,  with  my  heart ; 
And  punish  them  unto  your  height  of  pleasure. — 
Thou  foolish  friar;  and  thou  pernicious  woman, 
Compfict  with  her  that's  gone  !  thjnk'st  thon,  thy  oaths, 
Though  fhey  would  swear  down  each  particnlar  saint, 
Were  testimonies  against  his  worth  and  credit, 

■  That's  aeal'd  in  approbation  ? — You,  lord  Escalos, 
Sit  with  my  cousin  ;  lend  him  your  kind  pains 
To  find  out  this  abuse,  whence  'tis  deriv'd. — 
There  is  another  friar  that  set  them  on ; 

Let  him  be  sent  for. 

Peter.  Would  he  were  here,  my  lord  ;  for  he,  indeed, 

■  Hath  set  the  women  on  to  this  cwnplaint :    • 
Your  provost  knows  the  place  where  he  abides. 
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And  he  may  Eafysi^  huo. 

Dvke.  Go,  do  it  inatantly. —  [Exit  PrmoU 

And  you,  m;  aoble  aod  weU-warranted  cousin, 
TVhom  it  concerns  to  hear  this  matter  forth. 
Do  with  joja  injuries  ^a  eeem  you  beat. 
Id  any  chastise  nteat :  I  ibr  a  while 
Will  leave  you ;  but  stir  i)ot  you,  till  you  have  well 
DetemuQed  uptra  these  elauderera. 

Eseat.  Jfy  lord,  we'll  do  it  thoroughly.  [Exit  Duke. 
^-Signior  Lucio,  did  not  you  say,  you  knew  that  friar 
Lodowick  to  be  a  dishoueit  penon  1 

Lucio.  CueuUui  nan  facH  vumachitm :  honest  in  nothiog,* 
bat  ID  his  clothes  ;  and  one  that  has  spoke  most  villanous 
speeches  of  the  duke.,. 

Eseal.  We  shall  entreat  ^oa  to  abide  here  tilt  be  come, 
aod  enforce  them  against  hun:  ne  shall  find  this  friar  A 
notable  fellow. 

Lucio,  As  any  in  Vienna,  on  my  word. 
EkoI.  Call  Uiat  same  Isabel  here  once  a^n  ;  1  would 
flpe^  with  her  :  [To  an  Mttendaat.} — Pray  you,  my  lord, 
^ve  me  leare  to  question ;  you  shall  see  how  I'll  handlfi 
her. 
Lueio.  Not  better  than  he,  by  her  own  report 
Eical.  Say  you  t 

LtKui.  Many,  sir,  I  think,  if  ypu  hmdled  her  prirate- 
ly,  she  would  sooner  eoofess  ;  perchance,  publicly  she'U 
be  ashamed. 

Re-etiUr  Q^<n,  imA  Isabei,i.4  ;  ike  DvJu,  in  He  Friat^$ 
habit,  and  Provoit- 
E*eal.  I  will  go  darkly  to  work  with  her. 
Lucio.  That's  the  way;  for  woqaen  are  light  at  mid- 
night 

Eteai-  Come  on,  mistress:  [To  Isabklla.]  here's  a 
gentlewoman  denies  all  that  you  bare  said. 

Ltwi.  My  lord,  here  comes  the  rascal  I  spoke  of;  here 
with  the  provost. 

EkoI.  In  very  good  time :-: — epeak  not  you  to  him,  till 
wd  call  upon  you. 
Lueia.  Mum. 

Eieal.  Come,  sir :  Did  you  set  these  women  on  to  slan- 
der- lord  Angelo  ?  they  have  confess'd  you  did. 
Diike.  'Tis  felse. 

Eaeai.  How !  know  you  where  yon  are  ? 
Dukt  Respect  to  your  great  place  !  and  let  the  devil 
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Be  sometime  honoaFd  Sat  bU  banting  throne  :— 
Wbere  ii  the  duke  ?  'tis  he  aboald  hear  me  speak. 

BlMcaL  The  dake's.in<u  ;  and  we  willbearyoaapeAi 
Look,  jon  speak  jnstly. 

Dvkt.  Boldly,  at  least : — ^bttt,  O,  poor  iouIb, 
Come  yoa  to  seek  the  lamb  here  of  the  fox  ? 
Good-night  to  your  redress.     la  the  dake  gone  % 
Then  is  your  canse  gone  too.     The  duke's  nnjnst, 
Thus  to  retort  your  manifest  appeal ; 
And  put  your  trial  in  the  villain's  mouth, 
^hich  here  you  come  to  accuse. 

Imcio.  T\a»  is  the  rascal ;  this  is  be  I  spoke  o£ 

EmcoI.  Why,  thou  unrererend  and  nnhallow'd  ftiarl 
Is't  not  enough,  thou  hast  subom'd  these  women 
To  accuse  this  worthy  man  ;  but,  in  foul  month. 
And  ia  the  witness  of  his  proper  ear, 
To  call  him  villain  ? 

And  then  to  glance  from  him  to  th'  duke  himself; 
To  tax  him  with  injustice  ? — Take  him  hence ; 
To  the  rack  with  him : — We'll  touze  you  joint  by  joint. 
But  we  will  know  this  purpose  : — What  1  unjust  ? 

Dvke.  Be  not  so  hot ;  the  duke 
Dare  no  more  stretch  this  finger  of  mine,  tiwn  be 
Dare  rack  bis  own ;  his  subject  am  1  not. 
Nor  here  proriucicj  :(1tfy  business  in  this  state 
Made  me  a  looker-on  here  in  Vienna, 
Where  I  have  seen  corruption  boil  and  bubble, 
Tin  it  o'er-run  the  stew  :  laws,  for  all  feutts  ; 
Bat  &ult3  so  countenano'd,  that  the  strong  statutes 
Stand  like  the  forfeits  in  a  barber's  shop. 
As  much  in  mock  as  mark.O-^ 

Eicai.  Slander  to  the  state  1    Away  with  himto  prisoL 

Ai^,  What  can  yon  vouch  against  bJm,  signior  Lucie  1 
Is  this  the  man  that  you  did  tell  us  of  I 

Imcxo.  'Tis  he,  my  lord. — Come  hither,  goodman  bald* 
pate :  Do  you  faiow  me  ? 


■t  Aoptobi. 

(DF  DW :  (nd  tbs  Idia  people,  with  irliaiii  bid  ilx^  nu  eiim^lr  crawJ» 
perpetuill;  huidHniaiidiDlsuiInglbeiii.    TorBnieilT  wli)c)i,  lauppnH  inen  •_ 
plieed  up  ifitnit  the  wall  ■  Ubie  of  Ibrfetlum,  milled  to  eierr  olftnce  of  tbh 
Uadt  "Uot,  It  iiiiDt  likely,  niildliKvpreKnBUiaiitliDrlty.     WAABI7RTON. 
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DtAe.  I  remendMr  you,  sir,  bj.  Ibe  sound  of  yoaw  voice : 
I  met  yon  at  th«  prison,  in  the  abMoce  of  the  duk«. 

laicio.  O,  did  joa  m>  !  And  do  you  remember  what  yoa 
eaid  of  the  duke  ?    - 

Dvke,  Most  notedly,  sir. 

Lutio.  Do  you  so,  sir  ?  Aod  was  the  dnke  a  flesh-moa> 
ger,  a  fool,  and  a  coward,  as.yoa  then  reported  him  to  be  ? 

Duke.  Yon  nuut,  air,  change  peraoni  with  me,  ere  yon 
make  that  my  report  i  you,  indeed,  spoke  so  of  him  ;  and 
much  more,  much  worse. 

Laeio.  0  thou  damnable  iellow  1  Did  not  I  pluck  the6 
by  the  nose,  fi>r  thy  speeches  } 

Dvlu.  I  protest,  I  love  the  dnke,  as  I  lore  myself. 

Ai^.  Hark  I  how  the  villain  would  close  now,  after  his 
treasonable  abuses. 

Etcal.  Such  a  fellow  is  not  to  be  talk'd  witlial :— Awav 
with  him  to  prison  : — Where  is  the  provost  ? — Away  with 
him  to  prison  ;  lay  bolts  enough  npon  him  :  let  him  speak 
no  more  : — Away  with  those  giglots  too,  and  with  the  other 
confederate  companion. 

[7^«  Pnmtut  laga  kandt  on  Ou  Duke. . 

Duke.  Stay,  sir;  stay  a  wbtle.     . 

Ang.  What !  resists  he  7  Help  him,  Lneio. 

Lucio.  Come,  sir;  c<mie,  sir;  come,  sir;  fob,  sir: 
Why,  you  bald-p«tftd,  lying  rascal !  yon  must  be  hooded, 
must  you  ?  Show  yopr  knave's  vica^,  with  a  poz  to  yon  1 
show  your  sbeep-biting  fiice,  and  be  hug'd  an  honvi 
Will'tnotoff?. 

[PuUt  #  the  Friar'*  hood,  and  diieinieri  Iht  Dtikt 

DtAe,  Thou  art  the  first  knave  tl^t  e'er  made  »  dnke. 
— First,  Provost,  let  me  bail  these  genBe  three  : — 
Soeak  not  away,  sir  ;  [To  Lvcio.]  for  tije  friarand  joa 
Ifnst  have  a  word  anon  : — hy  hold  on  him. 

Lucio.  This  may  prove  worse  than  hanging. 

Dvke.  What  you  have  spoke,  1  pardon  ;  nt  yon  down. 
[3b  Ekalvs. 
We'U  borrow  place  of  him: — Sir,  by  yonr  leave:  [ToAko. 
Hast  thou  or  word,  or  wit,  or  impuMnce, 
That  yet  can  do  thee  office  ?  If  thou  hast. 
Rely' upon  it  till  mytalebe  heard. 
And  hold  no  longer  out.    ' 

J}>>g.  O  my  dread  lori, 
I  shoald  be  guiltier  thui  my  guillineBs, 
To  tbmV  I  can  ,hp.  un^cendble, 
33* 
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When  [  perceiTC,  jour  gnce,like  power  dmoa, 
Hkth  look'4  upon  117  paues :    Tbeo,  g^ood  prines. 
No  kwger  seeaion  hold  apon  mj  ghame. 
But  let  my  trial  be  mine  owa  confesaion  ; 
Immediate  eeoteace  then,  and  sequent  death, 
b  all  the  erace  I  beg. 

Duke,  Come  hither,  Mariana  ; —  . 
Say,  wast  thou  e'er  contracted  to  this  wonan  T 

>Sng.  1  was,  my  lord. 

D^u.  Go  take  her  hence,  and  niarry  her  instantly,— 
Do  yon  the  office,  &iar ;  which  consummate. 
Return  him  here  again  : — Go  with  him,  Provost 

[£x«.  Anoelo,  MutuNi,  Petkr,  and  Prtnaat. 

Eicai.  My  lord,  I  am  more  amaz'd  at  his  diahonour. 
Than  at  the  strangeneat  of  it. 

DtJei.  Come  hither,  Isabel  t 
Your  friar  is  now  your  prince  ;  As  I  was  then 
Adv^rtiaiag,  and  holy  to  your  business. 
Not  changing  heart  with  habit,  I  am  still 
Attomey'd  at  your  service. 

hab.  O,  give  me  pardon. 
That  I,  your  Tassal,  have  employ'd  and  pain'd 
Toar  nnkuown  sovereignty. 

Duke.  You  are  pardon'd,  laabel : 
And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free  tons. 
Your  brother's  death,  I  Imow,  sits  at  yoor  heart ; 
And  you  may  marvel,  why  I  obscur'd  myself,  1 

Iiaboaring  to  save  his  life  i  and  woaJd  not  rather 
Hake  rash  remonstrance  of  my  hidden  power, 
Than  let  him  so  be  lost:  O,  most  kind  maid, 
it  was  the  swift  celerity  of  Us  death, 
Which  I  did  think  witb  dower  foot  came  on. 
That  brain'd  my  purpose  :  But,  peace  be  with  biml 
That  life  is  better  life,  past  fearing  death, 
Than  that  which  lires  to  fear :  make  it  your  comfort, 
-  So  b»py  is  your  brother. 

Se-tnttr  Akoclo,  Mabiaha,  FxTsa,  and  Prmott, 

bob.  I  do,  my  lord. 

Duke.  For  thia  new-married  man,  approaching  hen, 
Whole  salt  imagination  yet  hath  wrong'd 
Your  well-defended  honour,  you  must  pardw 
For  Mariana's  sake  :  but  as  he  adjudg'd  your  brother 
'Being  criminal,  in  double  violation  1 

^'sacred  chaatit)';  and  of  pc<»Dise-brepch, 
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Thereon  dependent,  for  jonr  brother?!  Ide,) 

The  Tery  mercy  of  the  law  cries  oat 

Most~au(Uble,  even  from  hii  proper  tongae, 

Jn  Aigelo  for  GawKo,  deatk  for  dtalh. 

Haste  still  pays  haste,  and  leisure  answers  leisare  ; 

Like  doth  quit  like,  and  Mtaaure  still  _/or  MeaMr«. 

Then,  Angelo,  thy  fault's  thus  manifested  ; 

Which  though  thou  wonldat  deny,  denies  thee  vantage: 

We  do  condemn  thee  to  the  very  block 

Where  Qlandio  stoop'd  to  death,  and  with  like  hute  ;— 

Away  with  him. 

Man.  O,  my  most  gracious  lord, 
I  hope  you  will  not  mock  me  with  a  husband  i 

Duke.  It  is  your  husband  mock'd  you  with  a  hoAaoA : 
Conseuting  to  the  safeguard  of  your  honour, 
I  thought  your  marriage  fit ;  else  imputation. 
Pot  that  he  knew  you  might  reproach  your  life, 
And  choke  your  good  to  come  :  for  his  possessims. 
Although  by  confiacatioo  they  are  onn, 
We  do  instate  aid  widow  you  withal. 
To  buy  you  a  better  husband. 

Mari.  O,  my  dear  lord, 
I  crave  no  other,  nor  no  better  man. . 

Dvk«.  Never  crave  him  :  we  are  defiiutive« 

Mari.  Gentle,  my  liege, — >  [&tttliag 

Dvtt.  You  do  but  lose  your  labour ; 
Away  with  him  to  death.— Now,  sir,  to  you.     [7b  Lvcio. 

Jaari.  0,  my  good  lord ! — Sweet  Isabel,  take  n^  part ; 
Lend  me  yonr  koees,  and  all  my  life  to  come 
I'll  lend  you,  all  my  life  to  do  you  service. 

JhJu.  Against  all  sense  you  do  imp6rtnne  her  > 
Should  she  kneel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  &ct. 
Her  brother's  ghost  his  paved  bed  would  break. 
And  take  her  hence  in  horror. 

Mari.  Isabel, 
Sweet  Isabel,  do  yet  but  kneel  by  me  ; 
Hold  up  your  hands,  say  nothing,  I'll  speak  alL 
Theysay,  best  men  are  moulded  out  of  tknlts  ; 
And,  for  Uie  most,  become  much  more  the  better 
For  being  a  little  bad :  so  may  t&y  husband. 
O,  Isabel !  will  you  not  lend  a  knee  ? 

Duke.  He  dies  for  Claudio's  death. 

bah.  Most  booateons  sir,  [SiteeUng. 
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Look,  if  it  pleaM  ^oa,  oa  thk  man  et 

li  if  my  brother  br'd :  I  partir  think, 

A  dae  since rity  govera'd  bis  deeds, 

Till  he  did  look  on  me  ;'  since  it  is  so, 

Let  hisa  not  die :  My  brother  had  but  jutice. 

Id  that  he  did  the  ttung  for  which  be  died : 

For  Angeto, 

His  act  did  not  o'ertake  bis  bad  intent ; 

And  must  be  buried  but  as  an  intent 

That  perisb'd  by  the  way  :'  diougbts  are  no  snbjecto) 

Intents  but  merely  thoughts. 

Mart.  Merely,  my  lord. 

DmIu.  Your  suit's  unprofitable  ;  stand  op,  I  say.— 
1 1  hare  bethought  me  of  another  &ult :— - 
Provost,  how  came  it,  Claudio  was  beheaded 
At  an  unusual  hour  t 

Prov.  It  wa*  «ommanded  bo. 

Dttks.  Had  yoo  a  special  warrant  for  the  deed  f 

Prov,  No,  my  good  lord  ;  it  was  by  private  mm 
,  Dviu.  For  which  I  do  discharge  you  of  yoor  O 
Give  up  your  keys. 

Prov.  Pardon  roe,  noble  lofd  ; 
I  thought  it  was  a  fault,  but  knew  it  not  f 
Yet  did  repent  me,  after  more  advice  : 
For  testimony  whereof,  one  in  the  prison. 
That  should  by  private  order  else  have  died, 
I  -have  reserv'd  alive, 

D%kt.  What's  he  ? 

Prov,  His  name  is  BirnardiBe. 


Angalo'i  crlmu  nerc  lucti  w  niiiEt  luStcientljr  Juilitj  puDlftnueDt.  wlwUMr  iU 
eiidb«to  wcuMtbe  hnueeot  from  w»iit,ortaim«rcii)Hkyaxuiralatuidl  be- 
lieve every  rudu  fMhibtoa  iBdicutkn  *I)M  b*  tim  liiinNiuied.  FioBirkit 
siieauatian  oTBii  urine  cu  Inbcli  wbo  jet  ninpoMa  berbrolMr  deid,  CWiduit 
plealnhlal^raitrT  siimlnwmiMttiim  Jtt  (mM  ■■  w,  M  Ma  iwI  db.    laa 


Impanuuate  ullc[latl<ni  ^i 
thtt  ibe  m&k^  of 


Hlia  IdmiL    Tbe  ucriBce  thit  ibe  iDik«9  of  bar  tevesga  to  iKr  I 
lerili  to  Ik  comWered  in  »  Hanb  >  llgbt       MITSMI. 
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Dvkt.  I  would,  thoa  hadst  done  so  by  Claudio.— 
Go,  fetch  him  hither ;  let  me  look  upon  him.    [£z.  Fkov. 

Eseai.  I  am  sorry,  one  so  learoed  and  so  wise 
As  you,  lord  An^lo,  have  still  appear'd. 
Should  slip  so  groaslj,  both  in  the  heat  of  blood 
And  lack  of  temper'd  judgment  afterward. 

Ang.  I  am  sorry,  that  such  sorrow  1  procure 
And  eo  4eep  sticlra  it  in  my  penitent  heart. 
That  I  crave  death  more  willingly  than  mercy ; 
'Tia  my  deserving,  and  1  do  entreat  it 

Re-enttr  Provott,  BjjtHAaDiitE,  Claddio,  and  JxnJKt, 

Dvke.  Which  is  that  Baraardine  ? 

Prov.  This,  my  lord. 

Duke.  There  was  a  friar  told  me  of  this  man  :— • 
Sirrah,  thou  art  said  to  have  a  etnbboni  ioul. 
That  apprehends  no  further  than  this  world. 
And  squar'st  thy  life  according.     Thou'rt  coodemn'd ; 
But,  for  those  earthly  jaolta,  1  quit  them  all  ; 
And  pray  thee,  take  this  mercy  to  provide 
For  better  times  to  come  : — Friar,  advise  him  ; 
I  leave  him  to.  your  band. — What  mufBed  fellow's  thatt 

Prov.  This  is  another  priBoner,  that  I  sav'd. 
That  should  have  died  when  Claudio  lost  his  head  ; 
As  like  almost  to  Clandio,  as  himself. 

[Unnn^e*  Ctinsio. 

Dvke.  If  he  be  like  your  brother,. for  hiflsake  [ToIsam- 
Is  he  pardon'd  ;  And,  for  yonr  lovely  sake. 
Give  me  your  hand,  and  say  yon  will  be  mine. 
He  is  my  brother  too  :  But  fitter  time  for  that. 
By  thii),  lord  Angelo  perceives  he's  safe  ; 
Hethinks,  I  see  a  quick'ning  in  his  eye  : — 
Well,  Angelo,  your  evil  quits  you  well ; 
Look,  that  yon  love  your  wife  ;  her  worth,  worth  yotin.— 
I  find  an  apt  remission  in  myself: 
And  yet  here's  one  in  place  I  cannot  pardon ;— - 
Ton,  sirrah,  that  knew  me  for  a  fool,  a  coward,  [Tohvo. 
One  all  of  luxury,  an  ass,  a  madman  ; 
Wherein  have  I  so  deserved  of  you. 
That  you  extol  me  thus  ? 

Ludo.  'Faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  it  but  according  to  the 
trick :  if  you  will  hang  me  for  it,  you  may ;  but  I  had  ra- 
ther it  would  please  you  1  might  be  whipp'd. 
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DulU.  Whipp'i  fint,  air,  »nd  hmg'd  aftw. — 
PradWm  it,  Prorost,  roand  about  the  city ; 
If  any  woman's  Twwag'd  by  this  lewd  fellow, 
(As  I  bare  heard  him  swear  himeelf,  there's  ooe 
Whom  he  begot  with  child,)  let  her  appear. 
And  be  shall  marry  her  :  the  naptial  fimsb'd. 
Let  him  be  whipp'd  and  haog'd. 

Lucia.  I  beseech  yaar  highness,  do  not  marry  ma  to  a 
whore  1  Yonr  highness  said  eren  now,  I  made  yon  a 
duke ;  good  my  lord,  do  not  recompense  me,  in  mtJang 
me  a  cuckold. 

DtJu.  Upon  mine  honour,  thou  shalt  marry  her. 
Thy  slanders  1  forgive  ;  and  therewithal 
Remit  thy  other  forfeits  : — Take  him  to  prison  : 
Aod  see  our  jdeasure  herein  executed. 

Lueio.  Harrying  a  ponk,  my  lord,  is  presung  to  death, 
whippiog,  and  hanging. 

Dvke.  SUud'fing  a  prince  deserves  it — 
She,  Clandio,  that  you  wrong'd,  look  you  restore. — 
Joy  to  you,  Mariana  I — lore  her,  Angelo ; 
1  hare  con^ss'd  her,  and  1  know  her  rirtae.— 
Thanka,  good  ^end  Escalus,  for  thy  much  goodnen  > 
There's  more  behind,  that  is  more  gratulate,— 
Thanks,  FroVo^t,  for  thy  i»re  and  secrecy  ; 
We  shall  employ  thee  in  a  worthier  place  ^— 
Forgire  him,  Angelo,  that  brought  you  home 
The  bead  of  Ragozine  for  Claudio's  j] 
The  offence  pardons  itself. — Dear  Uabe), 
1  bare  a  motiw  much  imports  your  good ; 
Whereto  if  you'll  a  wiUiag  ear  incline. 
What's  mine  is  your's,  and  what  is  your's  is  nune  >-• 
So,  bring  ns  to  our  palace  ;  where  we'll  show 
What's  yet  behind,  that's  meet  yon  all  should  know. 

lExeiHU 
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COMEDY  O*"  ERRORS. 


OBSSBTATIONS. 


ComDT  OF  Errors,]  Sbakeapeu^  might  have  taken 
the  general  plan  of  tbis  comedy  from  a  translatifni  of  the 
Menaehmi  of  Plautua,  by  W.  W.  i.e.  (accorfing  to  Wood  J 
William  Warner,  in  1 595,  whose  venion  of  the  acrostica] 
Argument  is  aa  follows  : 


as 'bone  man  t  BIcHl  m 


■■  Tba  gnndiln  twmde  the  latlar  like  bh  tmlbcr  i 

"  This  C(n)wa«  B  man)  loiic  trmll  took  lo  tHka 
■■  HU  bnther,  ud  to  EpUtmum  aae, 

•'  WhercUi' other  dwsH  im^M,  nd  bin  B UM, 
••  TM  eitiiui  tbcrt  lika  blafor  tbaant  i 
"  Fitber,  rite,  miibboun,  wb  mlMiUal  ritbtr, 
" Much pleuiDt  error,  •(•(be/ meet  loiitlier.'' 

Perhaps  the  last  of  these  lines  suggested  to  Shakespeare 
the  title  for  hia  piece. 

See  this  translation  of  the  Meweehmi,  among  gix  old 
Plays  on  which  Shakespeare  founded,  &c.  published  by  S. 
Leacrofl,  Charing  Cross. 

At  the  beginning  of  an  address  Ad  Lectorem,  prcGzed 
to  the  errata  of  Decker's  SodVonMish'x,  fee.  1602,  is  the 
following  passage,  which  apparently  alludes  to  the  title 
of  the  comedy  before  us  : 

"  In  steed  of  the  trumpets  sounding  thrice  before  the 
play  begin,  it  shall  not  be  amisse  (for  him  that  will  read) 
first  to  beholde  this  short  Comedy  of  Errori,  and  where 
the  greatest  enter,  to  give  them  instead  of  a  hisse,  a  gen- 
tle correction."  Steetens. 

I  suspect  this  and  all  other  plays  where  much  rhyme 
IS  used,  and  especially  long  hobbling  Terses,  to  hare 
been  among  Shakespeare's  more  early  productions. 

BlactstokB. 
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I  am  possibly  Brngnlar  in  tbinking  that  Shakeipeare 
wu  not  under  the,  sligbteet  oblig&tioa,  in  lonning  this 
comedy,  to  Wsmer'a  transUtion  of  the  Mtaaehtni.  The 
additions  of  Erotet  and  Sereptvt,  which  do  not  occur  in 
that  translation,  and  he  conld  never  invent,  are,  alone,  a 
■ufficient  inducement  to  believe  that  he  was  no  way  ia-. 
debted  to  it>  But  a  further  and  more  convincing  proof 
ia,  that  he  has  not  a  name,  line,  or  word,  from  the  old 
play,  nor  any  one  incident  but  what  muat,  of  coarse,  be 
common  to  every  translation.  Sir  William  Blackstone, 
1  observe,  suspects  "this  and  all  other  plays  where 
much  rhyme  is  used,  and  especially  long  hobbliiig  verses, 
to  have  been  among  Shakespeare's  more  early  prodac- 
tjons."  But  I  much  doubt  whether  any  of  these  "  long 
hobbling  verses"  have  the  honour  of  proceeding  from 
his  pen;  and,  in  fact,  the  superior  elegance  and  har- 
mony of  his  language  is  no  less  distinguishable  in  his  ear- 
liest than  his  latest  production.  The  truth  is,  if  any  in- 
ference can  be  drawn  from  the  most  striking  dissimilarity 
of  a^le,  a  tissue  as  different  as  silk  and  worsted,  that  this 
comedy,  though  boasting  the  embellishments  of  our 
author's  genius,  in  additional  words,  lines,  speeches,  and 
scenes,  was  not  originally  his,  but  proceeded  from  some 
inferior  playwright,  who  was  capable  of  reading  the 
Menaekmi  without  the  help  of  a  translation,  or,  at  least, 
did  not  make  use  of  Warner's.  And  this  I  take  to  hare 
been  the  case,  not  only  with  the  three  Farts  of  King 
Henry  VI.  (thoogh  not,  perhaps,  exactly  in  the  way,  or 
to  the  extent,  maintained  by  a:  late  editor,)  but  with  7^ 
7W  <^«n<i«ffl«n  oj  Ferona,  Ltme't  Ld>ourU  Loat,  and  King 
Bichard  if.  in  all  which  pieces  Shakespeare's  new  work 
u  as  apparent  as  the  brightest  touches  of  Titian  would 
be  on  the  poorest  performance  of  the  veriest  canvass- 
apoUer  that  ever  handled  a  brush.  ,  The  originals  of 
these  plays  were  never  printed,  and  may  be  thought  to 
have  been  put  into  his  hands  by  the  manager,  for  the 
purpose  of  alteration  and  improvement,  which  we  find 
to  have  been  an  ordinary  practice  of  the  theatre  in  hia 
time.  We  are  therefore  no  longer  to  look  upon  the 
above  "  pleasant  and  fine  conceited  comedie,"  as  entitled 
to  1  aito^oa  among  the   ■<  tix  play  on  nAicft  SuJu' 
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wjiean  founded  kit  Metuvre  for  Meeuvrt"  &c.  of  which 
I  abould  hope  to  see  a  new  and  improved  edition. 

RlTSOH. 

This  comedy,  I  beliere,  was  written  in  1593.    See  An 
■tttonipl  to  wccrfaiw  At  Order  of  Suiietpeare't  Play;  ViL 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Mavm,  a  mtrattua  t/Syaaue. 
.  _^    j-Ti_i.  Ctwia-broAert,  amd   imu  to 

DaOMIO  o^I^vAmni,       C  Ann-AroA^n,  ami  ottoidanii  M 

Dmoioo  of  Sj/racitMe,     f      the  twoAnUjAalux't 

Bai.thazak,  a  merdbatU. 

Ahqclo,  a  goldmdlh, 

S  mtrdtamt,  JritHd  la  Atttipholut  of  Syraaaa, 

PiMcB,  a  »dtoolma*ler,  and  a  ctniftmr. 

£inLU,  vife  to  Mgtoti,  an  abbes*  at  J^Aetm- 
Adjjaha,  vi/e  to  j£tttpfcoftw  o/EphetM. 
LociAVA,  W  ntter. 
Lock,  ker  serwitit. 
A  ComrtezoK. 

Oaoler,  OgUen,  and  o&erMaidaif  ^ 
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COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


SCENE  I.— .d  mu  in  An  Duke'»  Palace.     Enter  Dtita, 
MotoK,  Gaoler,  Cfficert,  and  other  Attendanie. 

JEgeoti. 
Frooeed,  Solinafl,  to  {trocure  my  fiJl, 
And,  by  the  doom  of  death,  end  woes  and  all. 

Duie.  Merchant  of  Syracasa,  plead  do  more  ; 
I  am  not  partial,  to  iufiioge  oar. laws  : 
The  emnityaud  discord,  which  of  late 
Sprung  from  the  rancorous  outrage  of  your  duke 
To  merchants,  onr  weU-deaiing  couDtrymen,'— 
Who,  wanting  gildera  to  redeem  their  liTes, 
Have  seal'd  his  rigorous  statutes  with  their  hloodt,--* 
Excludes  all  pity  from  our  threat'ttmg  looks. 
For,  since  the  mortal  and  intestine  jars 
'Twist  tby  seditious  coaotrymen  and  ns. 
It  hath  in  solemn  synods  been  decreed. 
Both  by  liie,  Syracusans  and  ourselvefl, 
To  admit  no  traffic  to  onr  adrerse  towns : 
Nay,  more. 

If  any,  born  at  E^phesns,  be  seea 
At  any  Syracusan  marts  and  &irs, 
Again,  If  any  Syracusan  born. 
Come  to  the  bay  of  Ephesns,  he  dies. 
His  goods  confiscate  to  the  duke's  diepoee  ; 
Unless  a  thousand  marks  be  levied, 
To  quit  the  penalty,  and  to  ransome  him. 
Thy  substance,  valued  at  the  highest  rate. 
Cannot  amount  unto  a  hundred  marks ; 
Therefore,  by  law  thou  art  coodemn'd  to  die. 

Mgeoa.  Yet  this  my  comfort;  when  your  wordi  an 

Uy  woes  end  likewise  with  the  evening  sun. 
DuJte.  Well,  Syracusan,  say. -in  briei^  the  caius 
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Wl^  thoQ  departedit  Irom  thy  Dative  home  ; 
And  for  what  caose  thou  cam'st  to  Epheam. 

jEgaiM.  A  heavier  taak  conid  not  have  been  impw'd, 
Than  I  to  speak  mj  giieis  wupe^afale  ; 
Yet,  that  the  world  may  witneu  that  in  end 
Wat  wrought  bj  nature.  Dot  by  vile  ofience, 
I'll  utter  what  my  •orrow  gifes  me  leave. 
In  Syracosa  waa  1  born  ;  and  wed 
Unto  a  woman,  happy  but  ibr  me. 
And  by  me  too,  bad  not  our  bap  been  bad. 
With  her  I  liv'd  in  joy  ;  our  wealth  increa^d 
Bv  prosperooB  Voyages  1  often  nade 
To  Epidamnmn,  till  my  factor's  death '^ 
And  he  (great  care  of  goods  at  random  left) 
Drew  me  &om  kind  et^raoementt  of  mf  apotua 
From  whom  my  absence  was  not  sii  soiitiM  cdd. 
Before  bersetf  (^mo«t  at  ^utsig,  vmder 
The  pleasing  ^miiahmeot  that  women  bear) 
Had  made  provision  for  her  foUowing  me, 
And  soon,  and  safe,  arrived  where  I  was. 
There  ehe  bad  not  bees  leag,  but  she  became 
A  joy^l  mother  of  two  goodly  sons  ; 
And,  which  was  strange,  the  one  so  like  the  other, 
Aa  could  not  be  distinguishM  but  by  &anei. 
That  very  hour,  and  in  the  self-same  ion, 
Apoor  mean  woman  was  delivered 
Of  snch  a  burden,  male-twins,  boih  alike  : 
Those,  for  their  parents  were  ezceetSng  poor, 
I  bought,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  sooi. 
My  wife,  not  meanly  proud  of  two  such  boys. 
Hade  daily  motions  for  our  home  retain : 
Unwilling  1  agreed  ;  alas,  too  soon. 
We  came  aboard ; 

A  league  from  EpidMMiam  had  we  aail'd,    . 
Before  the  altAye-wind-obeying  deep 
Gave  any  tragic  instance  of  our  harm: 
But  longer  did  we  not  retain  much  hope  ; 
For  what  obscared  light  the  heavens  did  grant 
Did  but  convey  unto  our  fearful  mindfl 
A  doubtful  warrant  of  immediate  death ; 
Wliicb,  though  myself  would  gladly  have  embnc'ii. 
Yet  the  incessaot  weepings  ofmy  wife. 
Weeping  before,  for  what  she  saw  must  come. 
And  piteoiu  i^ainings  of  the  pretty  babei, 
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That  mouniM  for  fiuhion,  i^oraot  what  lo  fea, 
WoTc'd  me  to  seek  delays  for  them  and  me. 
And  this  it  was, — for  otber  means  wag  none.^ 
The  sailors  sooght  for  safe^  bj  oar  boat, 
And  left  the  ship,  then  sinloDg-ripe,  to  us  : 
My  wife,  more  careful  for  the  latter-bon. 
Had  £atcn'd  him  nnto  a  small  spare  mast, 
Such  as  sea-lariog  men  provide  for  stonm  ; 
To  him  one  of  the  other  twins  was  boand, 
Whilst  I  bad  been  like  heedful  of  the  other. 
The  children  thns  dispog'd,  my  wife  and  I, 
Fixing  our  eyes  on  whom  onr  care  was  fix'd, 
Fasten'd  ourselves  at  either  end  the  mast ; 
And  floating  straight,  obedient  tn  the  stream. 
Were  carried  towards  Corinth,  as  we  (houghL 
At  length  the  sua,  gazing  upon  the  earth, 
Dispbrs'd  those  vaponrs  that  oflended  us  ; 
And,  by  the  benefit  of  his  wiah'd  lig^t. 
The  seas  waz'd  calm,  and  we  discovered 
Two  ships  from  far  making  amain  to  tu, 
Of  Corinth  that,  of  Epidaurus  this: 
Bat  ere  they  came,-~0,  let  me  say  no  more  t 
Gather  the  sequel  by  that  went  before. 

i>dt«>  Nay,  forward,  old  man,  do  not  break  off  W  i 
For  we  may  pity,  though  not  pardon  thee- 

JEgeon.  O,  bad  the  gods  done  so,  I  bad  not  now 
Worthily  term'd  them  merciless  to  ui  I 
For,  ere  the  ships  could  meet  by  twice  fire  leagaM 
We  were  enconnter'd  by  a  migh^  rock  ; 
Which  being  yiolently  borne  upon, 
Oar  helpful  ship  was  splitted  in  the  midst, 
So  that,  in  this  unjust  divorce  of  us, 
Fortnne  had  left  to  both  of  oa  alike 
What  to  delight  in,  what  to  sorrow  for. 
Her  part,  poor  soul !  seeming  as  burdened 
With  lesser  weight,  but  not  with  lesser  woe, 
Was  carried  with  more  speed  before  the  wind ; 
And  in  our  sight  they  three  were  taken  op 
By  fishermeo  of  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 
At  length,  another  ship  had  seiz'd  on  us ; 
And,  knowing  whom  it  was  their  hap  to  save, 
Gave  helpful  welcome  to  their  ahipwreck'd  gneitf  ' 
AaA  would  have  reft  the  GsheiB  of  their  prey. 
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Ha^  not  their  bwk  been  rsr;  tlow  of  nil. 
And  therefore  homeward  did  they  bend  Uieir  c 
Thai  hare  you  beard  me  ■erer'd  from  my  Uin  j 
That  by  misfortimea  wm  my  Ufe  prolong'd, 
To  tell  <ad  storiei  of  my  own  misfaifN. 

DvJu.  And,  for  the  sake  of  thun  thou  somwest  fcr. 
Do  me  the  favour  to  dilate  nt  fiiU 
What  hath  befiOl'D  of  them,  and  thee,  till  now. 

^geon.  My  yonngeit  boy,  and  yet  my  eldest  cai»i 
At  eighteen  years  became  mquisitiTe 
After  bis  brother  ;  and  impfirtun'd  me. 
That  his  attebdaitt,  (Ibr  hii  cue  was  like. 
Reft  of  his  brother,  but  retain'd  hii  nune,) 
Might  bear  bwi  company  in  quest  of  him ; 
Whom  whilst  I  labour'd  of  a  lore  to  see, 
I  hazaJ-ded  the  loss  of  whom  I  lor*d> 
Five  summers  have  1  spent  in  AirUiest  Greece, 
Roaming  clean  through  the  bounds  of  Aria:, 
Aad,  coasting  homeirard,  Cime  to  Ephesus  ; 
Hopeless  to  find,  yet  loth  to  leare  unsought^ 
Or  that,  or  any  place  that  harbours  men. 
But  here  murt  end  the  story  of  my  life  ; 
And  happy  were  I  in  my  timely  death. 
Could  all  my  trarels  warrant  me  they  lire. 

Duke.  Haplen  ^geoo,  whom  the  &tes  hare  DwA'd 
To  bear  the  extreouty  of  ilire  mishap ! 
Now,  trust  me ,  nete  it  not  against  ovr  laira> 
.^ainttan  Cfown,  my  oath,  my  digni^. 
Which  pnnces,  would  they,  may  not  duUL 
Hy  soul  should  sue  as  .advocate  for  tfaee. 
But,  though  thou  ftrt  adjudged  to  the  death ; 
And  passed  sentence  may  not  be  recali'd. 
But  to  our  honour's  great  ^peragemeat. 
Yet  will  I  favour  thee  in  what  I  can : 
Therefore,  merchant,  I'U  limit  thee  thii  dny, 
To  seek  thy  help  by  beneficial  help  : 
Try  all  the  frienda  thon  hast  in  Epheani ; 
Beg  thou,  or  borrow,  to  mi^e  up  the  attm, 
And  Uve  ;  if  not,  then  dion  art  doom'd  to  die  t— 
Oaoler,  take  him  to  thy  custody. 

Gaol.  1  wiU,  my  lord. 

.SgoDM.  Hopeless,   and    helpless,  doth   ^^on 
But  to  procrastinate  his  lifeless  end.  [ 
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SCENE  11, 

A  pvbUe  Place.     Enter  AKTipaoLDB  and  Daowo  t^Sgn^ 

CUM,  and  a  Merchant. 

Mtr,  Therefore,  give  out,  you  are-ofEpidamnoiD, 
Lest  that  jour  goods  too  Booa  ba  coofiBcate. 
This  very  day  a  Syracusan  merchaDt 
Is  apprehended  for  arrival  here  ; 
And,  not  being  able  to  bu;  oat  tus  life. 
According  to  the  statute  of  the  town. 
Dies  ere  the  weary  sun  set  in  the  weaL 
There  is  your  money  that  1  had  to  keep. 

JtiU,  S.  Go  bear  it  to  the  Centaur,  where  we  hoit, 
And  stay  there,  Dromio,  till  I  come  to  thee. 
Within  thiB  hoar  it  will  be  dinner-time  ; 
Till  that,  I'll  view  the  manneis  of  the  town, 
Peruse  the  traders,  gaze  upon  the  buildings. 
And  then  return,  and  sleep  within  oiine  ion ; 
For  with  loDg  travel  I  am  atiffacd  weary. 
Get  thee  away. 

Dro.  S.  Many  a  man  wonld  take  you  at  your  word, 
Aod  go  indeed,  having  so  good  a  mean.  [Ex.  Duo.  S. 

Ant.  S.  A  trasty  viflain,  air ;  that  very  oft, 
When  I  am  dull  with  care  and  melancholy. 
Listens  my  humour  with  his  merry  jests. 
What,  will  yon  walk  with  me  about  the  town, 
And  then  go  to  my  inn,  aod  dine  with  me  1 

Jlitr.  1  fun  invited,  air,  to  certain  merchanti. 
Of  whom  1  hope  to  tnake  much  benefit  ; 
I  cr»re  your  pardon.     Soon,  at  five  o'clock, 
Please  you,  I'll  meet  with  you  upon  the  mut. 
And  afterwards  consort  you  till  bed-time  ; 
My  present  bosiness  calk  me  from  you  now. 

^nt.  S.  Farewell  till  then  ;  I  will  go  lose  myself 
And  wander  up  and  down,  to  view  the  city. 

Mer.  Sir,  1  commend  you  to  your  own  coDtent 

[Exit  Jderdumt. 

Ant.  S.  He  that  commends  me  to  mine  own  content. 
Commends  me  to  the  thing  I  cannot  get. 
I  to  the  world  am  like  a  drop  of  water, 
Tliat  in  the  ocean  seeks  another  drop  ; 
Who,  falling  there  to  find  his  fellow  forth, 
Unseen,  inquisitire,  confounds  hJmtelf : 
So  I,  to  find  a  mother,  and  a  brotbert 
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404  OOMBDT  OF  BKXOM.  ACT  I. 

In  qtteat  of  diem,  unhappy,  lose  iimel£ 

Enter  Dhomio  of  Epheiui. 
Here  cornea  the  almanack  of  my  true  date. — 
What  now  ?  HofT  chance,  thou  art  retnm'd  so  socm  ? 

Dra.  £.  Retim'd  so  sooa  '.  rather  approach'd  too  late : 
The  capon  bnins,  the  pig  &He  from  the  spit ; 
The  clock  has  stnickeii  twelve  npon  the  bell. 
My  mistrets  made  it  ooe  upon  my  cheek  : 
She  is  BO  hot,  because  the  meat  is  cold  ; 
The  meat  is  cold,  because  you  come  not  home  ; 
Tou  come  not  home,  because  you  have  no  stomach ; 
Ton  hare  no  stomach,  having  broke  your  &st ; 
But  we,  that  know  what  'tis  to  fikst  and  pray. 
Are  penitent  fer  your  default  to-day. 

^nt.  S.  Stop  in  your  wind,  sir ;  tell  me  this,  I  pray, 
Where  have  you  left  the  money,  that  I  g^ve  yoo  1 

Dro.  E.  O, — six-pence  that  I  had  o'  Wednesday  last, 
To  pay  the  sctddler  for  my  mistress'  crupper  ; — 
The  saddler  had  it,  sir,  I  kept  it  not. 

AnI.S.  I  am  not  in  a  sportive  humour  now; 
Tell  me,  and  dally  not,  where  is  the  money  ? 
We  beings  strangers  here,  how  dar'sttbou  tmst 
So  great  a  charge  from  tkine  own  custody  ? 

Dro.E.  I  pray  you,  jest,  sir,  as  you  sit  at  dinner : 
1  from  my  mistress  come  to  you  in  post ; 
If  1  return,  I  shall  be  post  indeed  ; 
For  she  will  score  your  fkult  upon  my  pate. 
Hethinks,  yonr  maw,  Uke  mine,  should  be  your  clock. 
And  strike  you  home  without  a  messenger. 

Ant.  S.  Come,  Dromio,  come,  these  jests  ue  oat  of 
season  ; 
Reserve  them  till  a  merrier  hour  than  this  : 
Where  is  the  gold  I  gave  in  chai^  to  thee  ? 

Dro.  E.  To  me,  air !  why  you  gave  no  goH  to  me. 

Ant.  S.  Come  on,  sir  knave,  have  dooe  your  foolishneBS, 
And  tell  me,  how  thou  bast  dispoa'd  thy  charge. 

Dro.  E.  My  charge  vras  hut  to  fetch  you  from  the  mart 
Home  to  your  house,  the  PhcEoix,  sir,  to  dinner ; 
KTy  mistress,  and  her  sister,  stay  for  you.  ' 

Ant,  S.  Now,  as  I  am  a  christian,  answer  me. 
In  what  safe  place  you  have  bestow'd  my  money  ; 
Or  1  shall  break  that  merry  sconce  of  yours. 
That  stands  on  tricks  when  1  am  nndispos'd* 
Where  is  the  thousand  marks  thou  hadst  of  me ! 
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Dro.  E.  I  have  eome  marki  ofjoBxa  apoa  mjr  pat«. 
Some  of  niT  mistress'  mirka  upon  my  sboukten. 
Bat  Qot  a  thoBsand  marics  be  twees  yoa  both. — 
If  1  sbookl  pay  your  woretup  those  again. 
Perchance,  you  will  not  bear  them  patieudy. 

AU.  S.  Thy  mistreaa'    marks  !    what  mistress,  dare, 

hasttiioa? 
Dro.  £.    four  worship's   wife,    my  Hustreas  ,Bt  the 


She  that  dotli  &st,  till  you  cnme  home  to  diuDer ; 
And  prays,  that  you  will  hie  yon  home  to  dinaer. 

Ant.  S.  What,  wilt  thou  flout  me  thus  nuto  my  &ce. 
Being  forbid  ?  There,  take  you  tiiat,  sir  koare. 

Dro.  E.  What  mean   yoa,   sir  1  Rxt  God's  sake,  hoH 
your  hands ; 
Nay,  an  you  will  not,  »r,  I'll  tske  my  heels.     [Ex.  Dro.  E. 

Ant.  S.  Upon  my  life,  by  some  derice  or  other. 
The  villain  is  o'er-raught  of  all  my  money. 
They  say,  this  town  is  full  of  cozenaf|;e  ;' 
As,  nimble  jugglers,  that  deceive  the  eye. 
Dark-working  sorcerers,  that  change  the  miod, 
Sooi^Uing  witches,  that  deform  the  body  ; 
Disguised  cheaters,  prating  mountebaidEs, 
And  many  such  Uke  liberties  of  sm  :* 
If  it  proTeso,  1  wiU  be  gone  the  sooner, 
I'H  to  the  Centaur,  to  go  seek  this  sbrro  ; 
I  greatly  fear,  my  money  is  net  safe.  [£nL 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  i.—A  public  Place.    £nler  Adriuta  and  Loguka. 

Adriana. 
NEITHER  my  hnsband,  nor  the  slave  retnjn'd. 
That  in  such  haste  I  sent  to  seek  hit  magter  1 
Sure,  Luciana,  it  is  two  o'clock. 

Imc.  Perhaps,  some  merchant  hath  invited  bim, 
J^nd  from  the  mart  he's  somewhere  gone  to  dinner. 
Good  sister,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret : 

[11  Tbli  >tu  tM  cbuacter  tbe  ueiciili  five  oT  Eplwnu.     WARBDBTOI'. 
moiutebuki,  rortune-leUcn,  tie  wbo  cbeit  witb  iopusltr.       STEEVENB. 
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A  man  ii  master  of  his  liberty : 

Tine  is  tbeir  muter  ;  and,  wben  tbej  see  time, 

They'll  1^,  or  come  :  If  bo,  be  patient,  sifter. 

Adr.  Why  ahould  their  liberty  than  gura  be  more  t 

hue.  Because  Uieir  busioeaa. still  lies  oat  o'door.' 

Jidr.  Look,  whea  I  serve  him  so,  he  takes  it  iD. 

Luc.  O,  know,  he  is  the  bridle  of  your  will. 

Adr.  There's  none,  but  aeses,  will  be  bridled  so. 

Lak,  Why,  headstroag  liberty  is  lash'd  with  woe.* 
There's  aotfaing  situate  under  hearea's  eye. 
But  hath  his  bound,  in  earth,  io  eea,  in  sky  ; 
The  beaste,  the  fishes,  and  the  winged  fewls, 
Are  their  males'  snfajects,  and  at  their  controls  ■ 
Bfen,  more  divine,  the  masters  of  all  these,     ' 
Lords  of  the  wide  wortd,  and  wild  watry  sea*. 
Indued  with  intellectual  sense  and  soub, 
Of  more  pre-emiaence  than  fish  and  foirts, 
Are  masters  to  their  females,  aai  their  lords  : 
Then  let  your 'will  attend  on  their  accords. 

Mr.  This  servitude  makes  you  to  keep  nnwed. 

Imc.  Not  this,  hot  troubles  of  the  marriage  bed. 

Adr.  But,  were  you  wedded,  you  would  bearjiome  SWI^. 

Lue.  Ere  I  learn  love,  I'll  practise  to  obey. 

Adr.  How  if  your  husband  start  some  other  where  1 

LiK.  Till  he  come  home  again,  I  would  forbear. 

Adr.  Patience,  onmor'd,  no  marvel  though  she  paoM  ; 
They  can  be  meek,  that  have  no  other  cause. 
A  wretched  soul,  bruls'd  with  adversity, 
We  bid  be  quiet,  when  we  bear  it  cry  ; 
But  were  we  burden'd  with  like  weight  of  pain. 
As  much,  or  more,  we  should  ourselves  complain  : 
So  thou,  that  hast  no  unkind  mate  to  grieve  thee. 
With  urging  helpless  patience  wouldst  relieve  me ; 
Bot,  if  thou  live  to  see  Uke  right  bereA, 
This  fool-begg'd  patience  in  thee  will  be  left. 

Imc.  Well,  I  will  marry  one  day,  but  to  try  ; — 
Here  comes  your  man,  now  is  your  husband  nigh. 

13]  Ebould  H  no  ruber  ba  IrniA'd,  I.  e.  coupled 
tt  Disj  be  oti*er-Tsd,  liawevBr,  llulG«AaieD  Btill  iiee. 
£a«  wia  (be  Did  Enrlnb  ward  fore  £0Td>  lYom  wSlcb 
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EiUer  DRoBdo  of  Kphtnu. 

Jdr.  Say,  is  yotir  tardy  master  now  at  band  ? 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  he  is  at  two  bania  with  me,  and  that  my 
two  ean  can  witnesi. 

Adr.  Say,  didst  thou  speak  with  him  ?  know'at  thoa 
his  mind  ? 

Dro.  E.  Ay,  ay,  he  told  faja  mind  upon  mine  ear  : 
Besbrew  his  hand,  1  scarce  could  understand  it. 

Luc.  Spake  be  so  donbtiblly,  thoa  coutdst  not  ieel  hia 
meaning  ? 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  he  struck  ao  plainly,  I  could  too  well  feel 
his  blows  ;  and  withal  so  doubtfully,  that  I  could  scares 
onder-stand  them. 

Adr.  But  say,  I  pr'ytbee,  is  he  coming  home? 
It  seems,  he  hath  great  care  to  please  his  wife. 

Dro,  E.  Why,  mistress,  sure  my  master  is  horn-mad. 

Adr.  Horn-mad,  thoa  villain  ? 

Dr.  E.  Imeannot  cuckoid-mad ;  but,  sure,  he's  stark  mad  i 
When  I  desir'd  him  home  to  dinner. 
He  ask'd  me  for  a  thousand  marks  in  gold  ; 
'TVs  dinner- dW,  quotb  I  ;   My  gold,  quoth  he  ; 
Four  meat  doth  Sum,  quoth  I  ;  My  gold,  qnoth  he  : 
Will  yon  come  home  ?  quotfa  1  ;   My  gold,  quoth  he  : 
Where  is  the  tkoiaand  marks  fgavt  thee,  villain  f 
The  pig,  quoth  1,  li  hirn'd  ;  My  gold,  quoth  he  ; 
My  miHrem,  sir,  quoth  I ;  Hang  up  thy  miilrtt*  ; 
J  hum  not  thy  mi»trei»  ;  out  on  thy  miitreit  I 

Lue.  Quoth  who  ? 

Dro.  BT  Quoth  my  master  : 
llaiow,  quoth  he,  no  ko-ate,  no  ■wife,  no  miitrtttj-— 
So  that  my  errand,  due  unto  my  tongue, 
I  tbank  him,  1  bare  home  npon  my  shoulders ; 
For,  in  conclusion,  he  did  beat  me  there.        -.  ■ 

Adr.  Go  hack  again,  thou  slave,  and  fetch  bim  home. 
'  Dro.  B.  Go  back  again,  and  be  new  beaten  home  ? 
For  God's  sake,  send  some  other  messenger. 

Adr.  Back,  slave,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate  across. 

Dro.E.  And  be  will  bless  that  cross  with  other  beating: 
Between  you  I  shall  have  a  holy  head. 

Adr.  Hence,  prating  peasant ;  fetch  thy  master  hone. 

Dro.  E.  Am  I  so  round  with  you,  as  you  with  met 
That,  Kke  a  foot-ball,  yon  do  spurn  me  thus  I 
You  spun)  me  hence,  and  he  will  spurn  me  hither : 
If  I  last  in  this  service,  you  must  case  me  in  leather    [£ic. 
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ZiNc.  Fye,  bow  inpaticDCC  l»wT«tfa  in  j«ar  &ce  1 

Adr.  nia  eomftaj  most  do  his  suniou  gnCfl, 
Wbilit  I  >t  home  starve  for  a  merr;  lo<dc. 
Hath  homely  ag;e  the  allaring  beatitf  took 
From  db;  poor  cheek  ?  then,  he  hath  wasted  it: 
Are  m;  discourses  dull  ?  barren  my  wit  ? 
If  Toluble  and  sharp  discourse  be  narr'd, 
Unkiodnesa  bhuita  it,  more  than  marble  hard. 
Do  their  gay  vestmeots  his  affectiooa  bait? 
That's  not  my  &uU,  he's  maater  of  my  state  : 
What  mini  are  in  me,  that  can  be  found 
By  him  not  mm'd  ?  then  is  he  the  grotmd 
Of  my  defeatures  :'  My  decayed  fair* 
A  sminy  look  ot  hia  would  soon  repair : 
But,  to  nnruly  deer,  he  breaks  the  pale. 
And  feeds  from  home  ;  poor  1  am  Iwt  bu  stale.* 

Lue.  Self-harming  jedonay  ! — fye,  beat  it  hence. 

Adr.  Unieeling  foots  can  with  such  wroi^  dJspeoM. 
I  know  his  eye  doth  homage  otherwhere  ; 
Or  else,  what  lets  it  but  he  would  be  here  ? 
Sister,  yoa  know,  he  promb'd  me  a  chain ; — 
Wonid  that  al<Mte,  alone,  he  would  detun, 
So  he  would  keep  &ir  quarter  with  his  bed  ! 
1  see,  the  jewel,  best  enamelled, 
Will  lose  hu  beauty  ;  aod  though  goM  'bidet  still, 
That  othen  touch,  yet  often  touching  will 
Wear  gold  :  and  so  no  man,  that  hath  a  name. 
Bat  falsehood  and  corruption  doth  it  shame. 
Since  that  my  beauty  cannot  [dease  his  eye,  \ 

I'll  weep  wlut's  left  away,  and  weeping  die.  > 

ZrHc.  How  many  fond  mtda  serre  mad  )ealouey  T  j 

[ExtmU 


nt  lamt.    EiOer  Amtitbolvb  of  Sgraeiat, 
AU.  S.  The  gold,  I  gare  to  Dromio,  ii  laid  tip 
Safe  at  the  Centaur ;  and  the  heedful  slare 
b  wander'd  forth,  m  care  to  seek  me  ont 

[<]  By  JtfV«<w«l.li8«iii«iinHmiH™(f/Safair(..    At  Uie  ead  of  (ht9  plH 

[SI  BhiicapnniuaUicaiUeeUvaWft,  Bi  (uStuIlva.  fcrmlit  irdU  udU 
Ihkiiutmce/MrtBrfiiru,,.       ilT&EVENS. 

r«]  TliewDnliliili,  iiitala^iH,,  issdBiHbMiiitin,  lana  ■stMoMMKof' 
b«l  put  bH  bum  tBJBjtil  ud  cduuh^       JORHBOH. 
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Sy  CDmpatsticHi,  and  mine  host's  report) 
1  conld  not  epeok  with  Dromio,  Btnce  at  fint 
1  aent  him  from  the  mart :  See,  here  be  comei. 

Enter  Dsomo  of  Syracnu. 
Mow  now,  sir  !  is  your  merry  humour  alter'd  T 
As  ^ou  love  strokes,  so  jest  with  me  again.  . 
Yoix  know  no  Ceotaur  ?  you  receiv'd  no  gold  ? 
Your  mistress  sent  to  have  me  home  to  dinner  ? 
My  hoQse  was  at  the  Phceniz  ?  Wast  thou  mad, 
rPhat  thus  so  madly  thou  didst  answer  me  '\ 

Dro,  S.  What  answer,  sir  1  when  spake  I  anch  a  wordt 
Jint.  S.  Even  oow,  evea  here,  not  half  an  hour  since. 
Dro.  S.  I  did  not  see  you  since  you  sent  me  hence. 
Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gold  you  gave  me. 

Atl.  S,  Villain,  thou  didst  deny  the  gold's  receipt ; 
And  told'st  me  of  a  mistress,  and  a  dinner; 
For  which,  I  hope,  thou  felt'at  1  was  displeas'd. 

Dro.  S,  1  am  glad  to  see  you  in  this  merry  vein. 
What  means  this  jest  1  I  pray  you,  master,  tell  me. 

Ani.  S.  Yea,  dost  thon  jeer,  and  flout  me  in  the  teeth  ? 

Think'st  thou,  I  jest  ?  Hold,  take  thou  that,  and  that. 

[Beating  him. 

Dro.  S.  Hold,  sir,  for  God's  sake:  now  your  jest  it 

Upon  what  hargain  do  you  give  it  me  ? 

Ant.  S.  Because  that  I  i^iliarly  sometime! 
Do  use  you  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  you. 
Your  saaciness  will  jest  upon  my  love, 
.And  make  a  common  of  my  serious  hours. 
When  the  sun  shines,  let  foolish  gnats  make  sport. 
But  creep  in  cranaies,  when  he  hides  his  beams. 
If  you  will  jest  with  me,  know  my  aspect. 
And  fashion  your  demeanour  to  my  looks, 
Or  I  will  beat  this  method  in  your  sconce. 
'  Dro.  S.  Sconce,  call  you  it  1  so  you  would  leave  bat- 
tering, I  had  rather  have  it  a  head  :  an  you  use  these 
blows  long,  1  must  get  a  sconce  for  my  head,  andinsconce 
it  too,  or  else  I  shall  seek  my  wit  in  my  sfaoutders.     But, 
I  pray,  sir,  why  am  I  beaten  ? 

Ant.  S.  Dost  thou  not  know  ? 

Dro.  S.  Nothing,  sir  ;  but  that  I  am  beaten. 

Ant.  S.  Shall  I  tell  you  why  ! 

Dro.  S.  Ay,  sir,  and  wherefore  ;  for,  they  say,  eveij 
why  hath  a  wherefore. 

Vol.  I.  3« 
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Jba.  &  Why,  fint, — fer  flontiDg  me ;  and  then,  wherafitre. 
^For  urging  it  the  lecoad  time  tn  me. 

Dro.  S.  Waa  there  erer  any  man  thiu  beaten  oat  of 
■eason  ? 
When,  in  the  why,  and  the  wherefore,  is  neither  rhyme 

Well,  air,  I  thank  yon. 

Ant.  S.  Thank  me ,  air  ?  for  what  1 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  sir,  far  thja  something'  Uiat  yon  gave 
me  for  nothing. 

Ant.  iS.  I'll  make  yon  amends  next,  to  give  yon  nothiog^ 
for  something.     Bnt  say,  sir,  is  it  dinner-time  ? 

Z)ro.  S.  No,  sir ;  I  think,  the  meat  wants  that  I  hare. 

AtU.  S.  Id  gnod  time,  sir,  what's  tiiat  ? 

Dro.  S.  Basting. 

Ant.  S.  Well,  sir,  then  'twill  be  dry. 

Dro.  S.  If  it  be,  sir,  I  pray  you,  eat  none  of  it 

JItU.S.  Yonr  reason? 

Dro.  S.  Lest  it  make  you  choleric,  and  pnTchaae  me 
another  dry-basting. 

Ant.  S.  Well,  sir,  Jeam  to  jest  in  good  time  ;  There's 
a  time  for  all  things. 

Dro.  S.  I  dnnt  have  denied  that,  beioTfl  you  were  so 
choleric. 

Ant.  S.  By  what  mle,  air  ? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  sir,  by  a  nJe  as  plain  as  the  plain  bald 
pate  of  father  Time  himself 

Ant.  S.  Let's  hear  it. 

Dro.  5.  There's  no  time  for  a  man  to  recover  his  hair, 
that  grows  bald  by  nature. 

AiU.  S.  May  he  not  do  it  by  fine  and  recovery  1 

Dro.  S.  Ves,  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  peruke,  and  recover  the 
lost  hair  of  another  man. 

Ant.  S.  Why  is  Time  such  a  niggard  of  hair,  being,  as 
it  is,  so  plentiAil  an  excrement  ? 

t)ro.  S.  Because  it  is  a  blessing  that  he  bestows  on 
beasts  ;  and  what  he  hath  scanted  men  in  hair,  he  hath 
given  them  in  wit. 

Ant.  S.  Why,  but  there's  many  a  man  hath  more  hair 
than  wit. 

Dro.  S.  Not  a  man  of  those,  bat  he  hath  the  wit  to  lose 
his  hail'. 

Ant.S.  Why,  thou  didst  conclude  haiiymen  plain  deal- 
en  without  wit. 
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Dro.  S.  The  plainer  dealer,  the  sooner  lotti  Tetba 
loseth  it  ID  a  kiad  of  jollity. 

Ant.  S.   For  what  reuoD  ?-  ' 

J)ro.  S.  For  two  ;  and  eound  ones  too. 

Ant.  S,   Nay,  not  §ouad,  1  pray  you. 

Dro.  S.   Sure  ones  then. 

Ant.  S.   Nay,  not  sure,  in  a  thing  lalaing. 

Dro.  S.  Certain  ones  then. 

Ant.  S.   Name  them. 

Dro.  &  The  one,  to  save  the  mooey  that  he  tpenda  in 
tiring  ;  the  other,  that  at  dinner  they  should  not  drop  in 
his  porridge. 

Ant.  S.  You  would  all  this  time  hare  prored,  there  Is  no 
time  for  all  things. 

Dro.  S.  Alarry,  and  did,  sir  ;  namely,  no  time  to  recover 
hair  tost  by  nature. 

•  Ant,  S.  But  your  reason  was  not  substantial,  why  there 
is  no  time  to  recover. 

Dro.S.  Thus  1  mend  it :  Time  himself  is  bald,  and  there- 
fore, to  the  world's  end,  will  have  bald  followers. 

Ant.  S.  I  knew,  'twould  be  a  bald  conclusion  ; 
But  soft  I  who  wafts  ns  yonder  P 

Enter  Aoriaha  and  LnctAicA. 

Adr.  Ay,  ay,  Antipholus,  look  strange,  and  frown ; 
Some  other  mistress  hath  thy  sweet  aspects, 
1  am  not  Adriana,  nor  thy  wife. 

The  time  was  once,  when  thou  unurg'd  wouldst  voir 
That  never  words  were  music  to  thine  ear, 
That  never  object  pleasing  in  thine  eye, 
That  never  touch  well-welcome  to  thy  hand. 
That  never  meat  sweet'savour'd  in  thy  taste, 
TJnleas  I  sffflke,  look'd,  touch'd,  or  carv'd  to  tfaee. 
How  comes  it  now,  my  husband,  oh,  how  comes  i^ 
That  thou  art  then  estranged  from  thyself  ? 
Thyself  I  call  if,  being  strange  to  me. 
That,  undividable,  incorporate, 
Am  better  than  thy  dear  self's  better  part 
■  Ah,  do  not  tear  away  thyself  from  me  ; 
For  know,  my  love,  as  easy  may'st  thou  &U 

A  drop  of  water  in  the  breaking  gulph, 
And  take  unming;led  thence  that  drop  again, 

Without  addition,  or  diminishing, 

en  L  (^  beckou  in.    Bo,  Uia>iiilH~-"It  iD4/l>iHitUl,"kc        BTllBV. 
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Ai  take  Jrom  me  thvielf,  and  not  be  too. 

How  dearly  would  it  touch  thee  to  the  quick, 

Shooldst  thou- but  hear  I  were'  licentious  ; 

And  that  this  body,  consecrate  to  thee. 

By  ruffian  lust  should  be  contaminate  1 

Wouldst  thou  not  spit  at  me,  and  spurD  at  me. 

And  burl  the  name  of  hnsband  in  my  hce, 

And  tear  the  stain'd  skin  off  my  harlot  brow. 

And  from  my  fake  hand  cut  the  wedding  ring, 

Aod  break  it  with  a  deep-divorcing  vow  1 

I  know  thou  can«t ;  and  therefore,  see,  thou  do  it. 

I  am  possess'd  with  an  adulterate  blot ; 

Hy  blood  is  mingled  with  the  crime  of  last: 

For,  if  we  two  be  one,  and  thou  play  &lse, 

1  do  digest  the  poiaon  of  thy  flesh. 

Being  strumpeted  by  thy  coutagion. 

Keep  then  fair  league  and  truce  with  thy  true  bed ; 

I  live  dis-stainM,  thou  undishonoured. 

Ant.S.  Plead  you  tome,  fair  dame  ?  I  know  you  not : 
In  Ephesus  1  am  but  two  hours  old, 
As  strange  unto  your  town,  as  to  your  talk  ; 
Who,  every  word  by  all  my  wit  being  scann'd, 
Waat  wit  in  all  one  word  to  understand. 

Lue.  Fye,  brother  t  how  the  world  is  chang'd  with  you : 
When  were  you  wout  to  use  my  sister  tbna  ? 
She  sent  for  yon  by  Dromio  home  to  dinner. 

Ant.  S.  By  Dromio? 

Dro.S.  Byrne? 

Adr.  By  thee  ;   and  this  thou  didst  retnni  from  him,—' 
That  he  ihd  buffet  thee,  and,  in  his  blows. 
Denied  my  house  for  bis,  me  for  bis  wife. 

Ant.S.  Did  yon  converse,  sir,  with  thb  gentlewomaul 
What  is  the  course  and  drift  of  your  compact  ? 

Dro.S.  I,  sir?  1. never  saw  her  till  this  time. 

AiU.  S.   Villain,  thou  heat ;  for  even  her  very  wordg 
Didst  thou  deliver  to  me  on  the  mart. 

Dro.  &  I  never  spake  with  her  in  all  my  life. 

Ant.  S.  How  can  she  thus  then  call  us  by  oar  names. 
Unless  it  be  by  inspiratioQ  ? 

Adr.  How  ill  agrees  it  with  your  gravity, 
To  counterfeit  thus  grossly  wiUi  your  slave, 
Abetting  him  to  thwart  me  in  my  mood  ? 
Be  it  my  wrong,  you  are  from  me  exempt. 
But  wrong  not  that  wrong  with  a  more  contempt. 
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Come,  I  will  ikiten  on  this  sleeTC  of  thine  :     " 
Thou  art  an  elm,  my  hosbaDd,  I  a  vine  ; 
"Whose  weakaeEs,  married  to  thy  itroDger  statBf 
Makes  me  with  tfay  strength  to  commanicate : 
If  ought  possess  thee  from  me,  it  is  dross. 
Usurping  iry,  brier,  or  idle  moss  ; 
Who,  al]  for  want  of  pmning,  with  intrusion 
Infect  thy  sap,  and  live  on  thy  coafaston. 

.^lU.  S.  To  me  she  speaks  ;  she  mores  me  for  her  thema  i 
What,  was  1  married  to  her  in  my  dream  ? 
Or  sleep  I  now,  and  think  1  hear  all  this  ? 
What  error  drires  our  eyes  and  ears  amiss  1 
Until  1  know  this  sure  uncertainty, 
I'll  entertain  the  ofier'd  fallacy. 

Luc,  Dromio,  go  bid  the  servants  spread  for  dinner. 

Dro.  S.  O,  for  my  beads  !  I  cross  me  for  a  sumer. 
This  is  the  fairy  land  ; — O,  spite  of  spites  ! — 
We  talk  with  goblins,  owls,  wid  elvish  sprites  ; 
If  we  obey  them  not,  this  will  ensue, 
They'll  suck  our  breath,  or  pinch  us  black  and  bine.* 

L/uc,  Why  prat'st  thou  to  thyself,  and  answer'st  not  1 
Dromio,  thou  drone,  thou  snail,  thou  slug,  thou  sot ! 

Dro.  5.  I  am  transformed,  master,  am  not  I  ? 

^ni.  S.  I  think,  thou  art,  in  mind,  and  so  am  I. 

Dro.  S.  Nay,  master,  both  in  mind,  and  in  my  shape. 

Ant,  S.  Thou  hast  thine  own  form. 

jOro.  S.  No,  I  am  an  ape. 

Xuc.  If  thou  art  chang'd  to  aught,  'tis  to  an  ass. 

Dro.  S.  'Tis  true  ;  she  rides  me,  and  I  long  for  grasi. 
'Tin  so,  I  am  an  ass  ;  else  it  could  never  be. 
Bat  I  should  know  her  as  well  as  she  knows  me. 

Adr.  Come,  come*,  no  longer  will  I  be  a  fool. 
To  put  the  finger  in  the  eye  and  weep. 
Whilst  man,  and  master,  laugh  my  woes  to  scorn.— 
Come,  sir,  to  dinner ;  Dromio,  keep  the  gate  ;— 
Husband,  I'll  dine  above  with  yoiT  to-day, 
And  shrive  you  of  a  thousand  idle  pranks  : — ' 
Sirrah,  if  any  ask  you  for  your  master, 

[BJ  It  BM  an  oM  popiiliii  mpentllion,  tbal  tbe  eoreech-onl  audiei!  out  tb«  bmtb 
•M  Hood  of  Inrantiln  tM  en/hi  On  tUh  Kcount,  the  Itiliau  »ll«dw1Ii!)i«,  wbo 
tfere  luppoflet]  to  be  Id  Uha  manoer  mlichJeTaufl^  bent  nninat  children,  ttregrmt 
Una  ttrix,  (he  tertetK-tirt.  This  nipertiJtioa  thev  hid  derifed  fmn  (beiriiiCM 
metnttm  n  uipnn  rroin  •  punge  Id  Orld,  Lib.  VI,  fast     WAHBUHTOrf. 

PlTHit  to,  I  will  tnU  jroii  !•  tt^ciiUm,  ind  miks  ]  —- 
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Say,  he  dinu  forth,  and  let  no  cnatnre  enters— 
Come,  sister: — Dromio,  play  the  porter  irell. 

Jju.  S,  Am  I  ia  earth,  in  heaven,  or  in  hell  T 
Sleeping  or  walking?  mad,  or  nell-adra'd  ! 
Known  unto  theae,  and  to  Eajaeir  dUgois'd !  ~ 

I'll  say  as  they  say,  and  pers^rer  so, 
And  in  this  mist  at  all  adventures  go. 

Dro.  S.  Master,  shall  I  be  porter  at  the  gate  T 

Mr,  Ay  ;  and  let  none  enter,  leat  I  brei^  your  pate. 

Luc.  Come,  come,  Antipholos,  we  dine  t<K>  late. 

[Exewu. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I— Tfce  tamt. 
Dbomio  o^  I^hetu 

JiMtipholu  E. 
GOOD  signior  Angelo,  you  must  excuse  us  all ; 
Uy  wife  is  shrewish,  when  I  keep  not  hours  : 
Say,  that  1  Uoger'd  with  you  at  your  shop. 
To  see  the  muing  of  her  carkanet,' 
And  that  to-morrow  you  will  bring  it  home. 
But  here's  a  villain,  that  would  face  me  down 
He  met  me  on  the  mart ;  and  that  1  beat  him. 
And  charg'd  him  nith  a  thousand  marks  in  gold  ; 
And  that  1  did  deny  my  wife  and  house  : —  , 

ThoQ  drunkard,  thou,  what  didst  thou  mean  by  this  ? 
Dro.  E.  Say  what  you  will,  sir,  but  I  know  what  I 

That  yon  beat  me  at  the  mart,  I  have  your  hsid  lo  show: 
If  the  skin  were  parchment,    and  the  blows  you  gave 

were  ink, 
Your  owii  hand-writing  would  tell  you  what  I  think. 

Ant.  E.  I  think,  thou  art  an  ass. 

Dro.  E.  Marry,  so  it  doth  appear 
By  the  wrongs  1  suffer,  and  the  blows  I  bear. 
I  should  kick,  being  kick'd  ;  and,  being  at  that  pass, 
Vou  wunld  keep  from  my  heels,  and  beware  of  an  ass. 

Ant.  E.  Ton  are  sad,  sigoior  Balthazar  :   'Pray  Qod, 
oar  cheer 
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IMTay  answer  mj  good  tvill,  and  jour  gooA  welcome  here. 

Bai.  I  hold  four  daintieB  cheap,  hif,  and  your  welcome 

dear. 
AU.  E.  O,  eignior  Balthazar,  either  at  flesh  or  fish, 
A  table  fiill  of  welcome  makes  scarce  one  dainty  dish. 
Bai.  Good  meat,    sir,    is   common  ;  that  eyery  churl 

affords . 
Ant.  E,    And  welcome  more  common ;  for  that's  no* 

thing  but  words. 
BaJ.  Small  cheer,  and  great  welcome,  makes  a  meny 

feast. 
AAt.  E.  Ay,  to  a  ni^ardly  host,  and  more  sparing  guest  ■ 
Bat  though  my  cates  be  mean,  take  them  in  good  part ; 
Better  cheer  may  you  have,  but  not  with  better  heart. 
But,  soft;  my  door  is  lock'd': — Go  bid  them  let  us  in. 
Dro.  E.  Maud,  Bridget,  Marian,  Cicely,  Gillian,  Jen'  1 
Dro.S.  \Withm.']  Mome,*  malt-horse,  capon,  coxcomb, 
idiot,  patch ! 
Either  get  thee  from  the  door,  or  sit  down  at  the  hatch  ; 
Dost  thou  conjure  for  wenches,  that  tiion  call'dst  for  snch 

When  one  is  one  too  many  ?  Go,  get  thee  from  the  door. 
Dro.  E.  What  patch  is  made  our  porter  ?  My  roaster 

stays  in  the  street. 
Dro,  S.  Let  him  walk  from  whence  he  came,  lest  he 

catch  cold  on's  feet 
4nt.  E.  Who  talks  within  there  ?  ho,  open  the  door. 
iJro.  S.  lUght,  sir,  I'll  tell  yoM  when,  an  you'll  tell  me 

wherefiSre. 
Att.  E.  WherefBre  t  for  my  dmner ;  I  have  not  din'd 

to-day. 
Dro.  S.  Nor  to-day  here  yon  must  netf  come  again, 

when  you  may. 
.AtK.  E.  What  art  thon,  that  keep'st  me  ont  from  the 

house  I  owe  ? 
Dro.  S.  The  porter  for  this  time,  sir,  and  my  name  is 

DromJo. 
Dro.  E.  O  rillain,  thou  hast  stolen  both  mine  office  and 

my  name ;   ' 
The  one  ne'er  got  me  credit,  the  other  mickle  blame.  .     ' 

pi  atami.—A  iTull  nupiil  bloctheu),  •  itnClc.  >  poiL    Ttiia  okh  Ha  ori^Dil  to 
the  Jrench  wQnl  MnxM,  wbichaiEDiSHtlieEUDUK  ttdicehi  DbqiwradapibaciV' 
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If  thou  lud'at  been  Dromio  to-day  in  mj  plftoe. 

Thou  woaUit  have  dioDg'd  thy  &ce  for  »  Dame,  or  tby 

Dame  for  aa  ass. 
Imm.  [JfifAui.]  What  a  coil  U  then  1   Drontio,  who 

are  tboae  at  the  ^;ate  ? 
Dro.  E.  Let  mj  muter  m,  Luce, 
Luce.  Faith,  do  ;  he  cornea  too  late  ; 
And  flo  tell  your  maater. 

Dro.  E.  0  Lord,  I  must  laugh  : — 
Hare  at  tod  with  a  proTerb.— Shall  I  set  ia  my  itaff  1 
Imcb.  Hare  at  you  with  another:  that's, — When?  can 

you  tell  ? 
Dn.  S.  If  thy  name  be  called  Lace,  Lace,  thou  haat 

aniwer'd  him  welL 
JSat,E.  Do  yoQ  bear,  yoD  minion  ?yoa'U  let  DB  in,  I  hope? 
Luce.  I  thought  to  have  ask'd  you. 
Dro.S.  Aod  you  said,  no. 
Dro.  £-  So,  come,  help ;  well  atmck ;  there  was  blow 

for  blow. 
Att,  E.  Thou  baggie,  let  me  in. 
Luee.  Can  yon  tell  for  whose  sake  ? 
Dro.  E.  Matter,  knock  the  door  hard. 
£juet.  Let  him  knock  till  it  ake. 
Ant.  E.  You'll  cry  for  this,  minion,  if  I  bent  the  door 

down? 
Dnet.  What  needs  all  that,  aod  a  pair  of  stock*  in  the 

town? 
Mr.  [Wilhin.^  Who  is  that  at  the  door,  that  keeps  a]l 
his  noise  ? 
By  my  tro 
uly  boys. 
Ant.  E.  Art  you  there,  wife  ?  you  might  h&Te  come 

before. 
Adr.  Your  wife,  sir  knare !  go,  get  you  firom  the  door. 
Dro.  £.  If  you  went  in  pain,  master,  this  knave  would 

go  sore. 
Ang.  Here  is  neither  cheer,   sir,  nor  welcome  ;  we 

would  &in  have  either. 
Bol.  In  debating  which  waa  best,  we  shall  part  with 

neither. 
Dro.  E.  They  stand   at  the  door,  master  ;  bid  them 

welcome  hither. 
.Btit,  E.  There  ia  something  in  the  wind,  that  we  can- 
not get  in. 


,G(Hinlc 


\ 


A.CT  ni.  coiaei>T  or  ekhohs.  417 

Jiro.  E.  Tou  would  say  so,  maater,  if  yonr  gumenta 
were  thio. 
"Voar  cake  here  is  warm  within ;  yon  atand  here  ia  the 

It  wonM  make  a  man  mad  as  a  hack,  to  be  so  bovght  and 
.      sold. 
Ant.E.  Go,  fetch  me  aomething,  I'll  break  ope  the 

gate. 
Dro.  S.  Break  aoy  breaking  here,  aod  I'll  break  your 

knave's  pate. 
Dto.  E.  a  man  may  break  a  word  with  yon,  air ;  and 
words  are  but  wiod  ; 
Ay,  and  break  it  in  your  face,  so  he  break  it  not  behind. 
i)ro.S.  It  seems,  thou  wantest  breaking  ;  Out  upon 

thee,  hind '. 
Dro.  E.  Here's  too  moch.  Oat  upon  thee  1  I  pray  thee, 

let  me  in. 
Dro.  S.  Ay,  when  fowls  Ij^ve  no  feathers,  and  fish  have 

AiU.  E.  Well,  111  break  in  ;  Go  borrow  me  a  crow. 

Dro.  E.  A  crow  without  a  feather ;  master,  mean  jou  so  ? 
For  a  fish  without  a  fin,  there's  a  fowl  without  a  leather  : 
If  a  crow  help  us  in,  airrah,  we'll  pluck  a  crow  together. 

Ant.  E.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  fetch  me  an.iron  crow. 

Bal.  Hare  patience,  sir  ;  0,  let  it  not  b^  ao  ; 
Herein  you  war  against  your  reputation, 
And  draw  within  th'  compass  of  suspect 
Th'  unviolated  honour  of  your  wife. 
Once  this, — Your  long  experience  of  her  wiadonii 
Her  aober  virtue,  years,  and  modesty, 
Plead  on  her  part  some  cause  to  you  unknown ; 
And  doubt  not,  sir,  but  she  will  well  excuse 
Why  at  this  time  the  doors  are  made  against  yoo.' 
Be  rul'd  by  me  ;  depart  in  patience, 
And  let  us  to  the  Tiger  all  to  dinner  : 
And,  about  evening,  come  yourself  alone. 
To  know  the  reason  of  this  strange  restrainL 
If  by  stnmg  hand  you  offer  to  break  in. 
Now  in  the  stirring  passage  of  the  day, 
A  Tulgar  comment  will  be  made  on  it ; 
And  that  supposed  by  the  common  rout 
Against  jour  yet  ungalled  estimation, 

[31  To  mate  the  door.  Is  tie  sxprmtlm  mwllo  tUiili)' tB«OB»ooiiDll«««*Bne- 
lud,  lorinduC,  ta  ftar  Uc  dfor.       STBEV£Ha 
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Thkt  aan  with  fbnl  iDtnum  enter  in, 

And  dwell  upon  your  gxare  when  yoo  are  dead: 

For  ■lander  lives  upon  succeuion  ; 

For  ever  bons'd,  where  it  once  gets  possesskm. 

jAnt.  El  Yon  have  prevail'd  ;  I  will  depart  in  quet* 
And,  ia  despite  of  mirth,  mean  to  be  meriy. 
I  know  a  wench  of  excellent  diacoune, — 
Pretty  and  wit^;  wild,  and,  yet  too,  gentle  ; — 
There  will  we  dibe  :  this  woman  that  I  meao, 
Uy  wife  (but,  I  protest,  irithoat  desert) 
Hath  oftentimes  upbraided  ne  withal ; 
To  her  will  we  to  dinner. — Get  you  home, 
ADd  fetch  the  chain  ;  by  this,  1  know,  'tia  mads : 
Bring  it,  I  pray  you,  to  the  Porcupme  ; 
For  Iherele  the  house  ;  that  chain  will  I  bestow 
'Be  it  for  nothing  but  to  spite  my  wife,) 
Vpoa  mine  hostess  there  :  good  sir,  make  faasts  : 
Since  mine  own  doora  refnse  to  entert^  me, 
I'll  knock  elsewhere,  to  see  if  they'll  disdain  me. 

jlng.  I'll  meet  you  at  that  place,  some  hour  heace. 

Ant.  E.  Do  to,  this  jest  will  cost  me  soma  ezpence. 

[Exeml. 

SCENE  II. 

lite  »amt.     EtUer  Luciab*  and  Antifhoi.us  of^racuu. 

Luc.  And  may  it  be  that  you  have  quite  ibrgot 

A  husband's  office  ?  shall,  Antipholus,  hate. 
Even  in  the  spring  of  love,  thy  love-spriDga  rotT 

Shall  love,  in  building,  ST'^w  so  ruinate  ? 
If  you  did  wed  my  sister  for  her  wealth, 

Then,  for  her  wealth's  sake,  use  her  with  more  kindness  t 
Or,  if  you  like  elsewhere,  do  it  by  stealth ; 

Muffle  your  false  love  with  some  show  of  blindness  ; 
Let  not  my  sister  read  it  in  your  eye  ; 

Be  not  thy  tongue  thy  own  shame's  orator; 
Look  sweet,  speak  fair,  become  disloyalty ; 

Afiparel  vice  like  virtue's  harbinger  r^ 
Bear  a  fiiir  presence,  though  your  heart  be  tainted  j 

^each  sin  the  carriage  of  a  holy  saint ;~ 
Be  secret-talse  ;  what  aeed  she  be  acquainted! 

What  simple  thief  brags  of  his  own  attaint  t 
TiB  double  wrong,  to  truant  with  your  bed, 

And  let  her  read  it  in  thy  looks  at  board  i 
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Shame  hath  a  bastard  fame,  well  managed; 

lU  deeds  are  doubled  with  an  evil  word. 
Has,  poor  women  I  make  aa  but  believe, 

Bein^  compact  of  credit,  that  you  We  as  ; 
Thougb  others  have  the  arm,  show  us  the  sleew  { 

We  in  your  motion  turn,  and  yoa  may  move  m. 
Then,  gentle  bnAher,  g;et  yon  in  again  ; 

Comfort  my  eistcr,  cheer  her,  call  hei*wiie  : 
'Tis  holy  sporf,  to  be  a  little  vain  * 

When  the  sweet  breath  of  flattery  conquers  strife. 
Snt.S.  Styeet  mistress,  (what  your  name  iselae,lkaownot, 

Nor  by  what  wcmder  you  do  hit  on  mine,) 
Lees,  in  your  kaonledge,  and  your  grace,  yon  show  sol. 

Than  our  earth's  wonder  ;  more  than  earth  divine- 
Teach  me,  dear  creature,  how  to  think  and  speak  ; 

Lay  open  to  my  earthly  gross  conceit, 
Smotber'd  in  errors,  feeble,  shallow,  weak, 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  words'  deceit. 
Against  my  soul's  pure  truth  why  labour  yon. 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  field? 
Are  you  a  god  1  would  you  create  me  new  T 

Transform  me  then,  and  to  your  power  I'll  yield. 
Bnt  if  that  1  am  1,  then  well  I  know, 

Vour  weeping  sister  is  no  wife  of  mine,  ^ 

Nor  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  I  owe  ; 

Far  more,  far  more,  to  you  do  I  decline. 
0,  train  me  not,  sweet  mermaid,  with  thy  note, 

To  drown  me  in  thy  sister's  fiood  of  tears  ; 
Sing,  syren,  for  thyself,  and  I  will  do.te  : 

Spread  o'er  the  silver  waves  thy  goldeta  hain, 
.4nd  as  a  bed  I'll  take  thee,  and  there  lie  ; 

And,  in  that  glorious  supposition,  think 
He  gains  by  death,  that  hath  such  means  to  die  :— 

Let  love,  being  light,  be  drowned  if  she  sinkl 

Lae.  What  are  you  mad,  that  you  do  reason  so  ? 

Aiti.  S.  Not  road,  but  mated  ;  how,  I  do  not  know. 

Luc.  It  is  a  fe']lt  that  springeth  from  ^our  eye._ 

Ant.  S.  For  gazing  on  your  beams,  fair  sun,  being  by. 

£mc.  Gaze  where  you  should,  and  that  will  clear  your 

Ant.  S.  As  good  to  wmk,  sweet  love,  as  look  on  night. 

Jj«c.  Why  call  you  me  love  ?  call  my  sister  so. 

Ant.  S.  Thy  sister's  sister^ 
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Luc.  That'a  inj  sul«r. 

Am.  &  No  ; 
It  U  thyself,  mine  own  lelf 'e  better  part ; 
Woe  aye's  clear  eye,  my  dear  heart's  dearer  heart ; 
My  food,  my  fortune,  and  my  sweet  hope's  aim, 
Uj  stde  earth's  heaven,  and  my  heaven's  claim.* 

Ijue.  All  this  my  sister  is,  or  ebe  should  be. 

Ant.  S.  Call  thyself  sister,  sweet,  for  I  aim  thee  ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life  ; 
Thou  hast  no  husband  yet,  uor  I  no  wife  : 
Give  me  thy  band. 

Luc.  O,  sofl,  sir,  hold  yon  still ; 
I'll  letch  my  sister,  to  ^t  her  good  will.  {Exit  Lvc. 

Eater,  from  iht  houtt  of  Avtipbolus  of  Ephetus,  Dromio 
of  Syra^e. 

Ant.  S.  Why,  how  now,  Droicio  ?  where  run'st  thou 
so.&st  ? 

Dro.  S.  Do  you  know  me,  sir  ?  am  i  Dromio  ?  am  I 
your  man  1  am  I  myself? 

Ant.  S.  Thou  art  Dromio,  thou  art  my  man,  thou  apt 
thyself. 

Dro.  S.  I  am  an  ass,  I  am  a  woman's  man,  and  besides 
myself. 

Ant.  S.  What  woman's  man  ?  and  how  besides  thyself  ? 

Dro.  S.  Uariy,  sir,  besides  myself,  I  am  dne  to  a  wo- 
man ;  one  that'  claims  roe,  one  th^t  haunts  me,  one  that 
will  hKve  me. 

Ant.  S.  What  claim  lays  she  to  thee  ? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  sir,  such  a  claim  as  you  would  lay  to 
yoor  horse  ;  and  she  would  have  me  as  a  beast ;  not  that, 
I  being  a  beast,  ehr.  would  have  me  ;  but  that  she,  being 
A  very  beastly  creature,  lays  claim  to  me. 

Aiit.  S.  What  is  she  ? 

Dro.  S.  A  very  reverent  body ';  ay,  snch  a  one  as  a 
man  may  not  speak  of,  without  he  say,  sir  qprerence  :  I 
have  but  lean  luck  in  the  match,  and  yet  is  she  a  won- 
drous fat  marriage. 

Ant.  S.  How  dost  thou  mean,  a  fat  murine  ? 
■    Dro.S.  Mai-ry,   sir,  she's  the  kitchen- wench,  and  all 
grease  ;  and  1  know  not  what  use  to  put  her  to,  but  to 
make  a  lamp  of  her,  and  run  from  her  by  her  own  Ughl. 

rt]  Whan  ba  Hill  tbe  girl  hit  tnl,  liMfi*  M  Ue  caTt^.  ba  uttsrf^be  a 

oiM  of  loTBft    Wbea  ha  oils  her  ill  ybovii'i  dalm.  ■ •  ™^-^- 

Parliipi  IM  nKini  tint  nhlcli  he  uti  of  buiBii,       JOH 
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f  ^pnNBt,  h«r  fUR,  end  ^  tdlvirjn  them,  wijl  btUD -a 
PdiDd  TrfBttn-!  if  she  liveetill  damiuiay,  ahe'U  biuoa 
w««k  longer  than  the  wiwU  worid. 

Ant.S.  What  complexion  ie  she  of? 

Dro.  S.  SiVMrt,  Ute  m;  dioe,  bst  ker  iface  hoHurjt  like 
so  clean  kept ;  For  nty  1  ^a  sweats,  a.  tom  nay  go  aver 
Bhoei  in  the  grime  of  it 

Aa.  S.  That's  a  ianlt  that  water  wiB  lami. 

Dro,S.  No,  nr,'tiai&grain;  Soah'sAootlconldiiotdott. 

JbU.S.  What'i  her name ! 

Dro.  S.  Ifall,  iir ; — bnt  faer  sataa  aoA  three  qmter*, 
that  ig,  «n«llAnd  three  ^artera,  wHl  Mt  Sievnue  'her 
•from  hip  to  hip.  • 

.Ant.  5.  Then  the  ketn  Mtm  breadth  I 

Dro.  S.  No  I<Hkger  from  head  i«  Awt,  Aan  from  hip  to 
hip ;  she  i»w^ericad,  hke  a  f^idM  ;  I  coaJd  find  out  coun- 
tries in  her. 

Ait.S.  Id  Wh^  part  of iberlm^itaiids  Ireland 7 

Dro.  S.  Hacry,  eir,  in  her  bnttocks ;  1  iixmd  it  oift  l:^ 
the  bog;a. 

.arU,S.  Where  Scotland! 

Dro.  S.  1  ftwd  h'Oat  by  die  burennett ;  hard,  in  the 
palm  of  the  hand. 

Mt.  S.  Where  France  ? 

Dro.S.  In  her  forehead ;  vpaed  vaA  remted,  auUag 
war  agakttt  her  hair. 

ML  S.  Where  S^aad  ? 

Dro.  S.  I  looked  &r  the  f^iall^'dLUb,  bat  I  conU  fiqd 
no  nhiteMBs  in  them :  but  I  gtMss,  it  atood  in  her  obin,. 
by  the  salt  rheum  that  ran  betireeo  France  and«t. 

^tU.  S.  Where  Spain  ? 

Dro.  &  Faith,  1  sawit  not  ;.bat  lieit  it,  hot  in  her  breath. 

.ant.  S.  Where  America,  the  Indies  ? 

Dro.S.  O,  air,  upon  her  DOM,  all  D'ereatbe^bedwitii 
rubies,  carbuncles,  sapplnrea^  ^clining  their  rich  aspect 
to  the  bet  breath  of  Spam  ;  *rba  sent  whole  armadas  of 
carracka  to  be  ballast  at  her  noee. 

.ant.S.  Where  stood  fielgia,  the  NeUiezbnds  t 

Dro.S.  O,  sir,  I  didkMt  look  ao  low.  To  conchide, 
this  drudge,  or  dirineF,  laid  chum  to  me  {  called  bm  Dro- 
mio  ;  swore,  l-was  assared  to  bar  )  tcdd  me  what  privy 
marks  1  had  about  me,  as  thn  maik  of  nqr  sbemlder,  the 
jDole  inmy  neckj  tite  j^atwnt  ooinyleftantt,  thMl, 
Vol.  I.  S6 
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umzed,  ran  from  bftr  u  a  witch :  and,  I  think,  if  1117 
breut  bad  not  been  nnuie  of  ftitb,*  and  eq^  heart  oCsiatt, 
the  had  tmisfbnn'd  me  to  a  cortail-di^,  Mid  made  me 
turn  i'  th'  wheel. 

Jot  j8.  Go,  hie  thee  preient^,  port  to  the  road ; 
And  if  the  wiiid  blow  anj  waj  from  ahore, 
1  will  not  harbour  in  thia  town  to-night. 
If  any  bark  pot  forth,  come  to  the  mart. 
Where  I  will  walk,  dll  thou  retnm  to  me. 
If  ererj  one  know  ns,  and  we  know  acme. 
Til  time,  I  think,  to  tnidge,  pack,  and  be  gone. 

Dro.  S.  At  fr«n  a  bear  a  man  would  mo  for  life, 
80  fly  I  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife.  [Exit 

Ant.  S.  There's  none  but  witchea  do  inhabit  here  ; 
And  therefore  'tis  high  time  that  I  were  hence. 
She,  that  doth  call  me  haaband,  even  mj  aonl 
Doth  for  a  wife  abhor:  but  her  fiir  aieter, 
PoMCM'd  with  inch  a  gentle  Borereign  grace, 
Of  such  enchanting  presence  aiid  dJacoarse, 
Hath  almost  made  me  traitor  to  mjaelf : 
Bnt,  lest  myself  be  guilty  to  self'WroDg, 
rn  stop  mine  ears  against  the  nlermaid's  song, 
£nter  AaoEU>. 

Ang.  Muter  Antipbolns  f 

Jnt.  S.  Ay,  that's  my  name. 

Jng,  I  know  it  well,  sir :  Lo,  here  a  the  chain  ; 
I  thought  to  have  ta'en  you  at  the  ForcnjHae: 
The  chain  nnfiniah'd  made  ine  stay  thns  long. 

AhLS.  Whatiiyonr  will,  that  I  ahaU  do  with  this? 

Ang.  What  please  yonraelf,  sir ;  I  haye  made  it  for  you. 

Jlnt.  S.  Hade  it  for  me,  sir  I  i  bespoke  it  not 

Atg.  Not  once,  nor  twice,  but  twenty  times  yon  hare : 
Go  hocaa  with  it,  and  please  your  wife  withal ; 
And  soon  at  snpper-time  I'll  visit  you. 
And  fhen  receive  tny  money  for  the  chain. 

Ant.  S.  I  pray  yon,  sir,  receive  the  money  now. 
For  fear  you  ne'er  see  chain,  nor  money,  more. 

Artg.  You  are  a  merry  man,  sir ;  &re  yon  weU.~  [Ex^. 

AiU.  S.  What  I  should  think  of  this,  I  cannot  tell : 
But  this  I  think,  there's  no  man  is  bo  vain, 
That  would  T^iise  so  fiir  an  offer'd  chain. 
I  see,  a  man  here  needs  not  live  by  shUb, 

(«1  allodliic  to  tka  lUEMntltV 
awniVt  pnm  of  tn»(i>raiii( . 


When  in  die  etreeti  be  tMeti  nehffoUat  gifli. 

1'U  to  the  mut,  end  there  for  Dromio  atnj ; 

If  KBj  ship  pot  out,  then  straight  nra;.  [£cd. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENJl  I. — The  Munc.    EtUtr  a  MertMaia,  Axaiw,  md 

on  Q^Br. 
Manhant, 
TOU  know,  unce  Fentecott  the  lom  ii  doe, 
And  since  I  have  not  much  imp^irtnn'd  tou. 
Nor  now  I  hfui  not,  but  that  I  am  bonnd 
To  Persia,  and  want  gilders  ior  my  royage:' 
Therefore  make  present  (atis&cdon, 
Or  I'll  attach  ^on  by  thia  officer. 

Atig.  Erenjaiit  the  ium,  that  I  do  owe  to  jon,^- 
la  growing  to  me  by  Antmholoa  :* 
And,  in  ttK  instant  that  I  met  with  yon, 
He  had  of  me  a  chain ;  at  five  o'clock, 
1  ihall  receive  the  money  &r  the  same ; 
Pleaseth  yoa  walk  with  me  down  to  his  house, 
1  will  discharge  my  bond,  and  thank  yon  too. 
Enter  AirTiraoi.vs  ofEphenu,  and  Dbokio  of  Epkettu. 

0§i,  That  labour  may  you  save  ;  see,  where  lie  comet, 

AjU.E.  While  t  go  to  the  goldsmith's  hoose,  go  thou 
And  buy  a  rope's  eod ;  tJiat  will  I  bestow 
Among  my  wife  and  her  confederates. 
For  locking  me  out  of  my  doon  by  day. — 
But  soil,  I  see  the  goldsmith : — get  thee  gone  ; 
Bny  thon  a  rope,  and  bring  it  home  to  me. 

Dro.  E.  I  buy  a  thousand  pound  a  year!  I  buy  a  rope  t 
[Exit  DRono. 

Ant.  E.  A  man  is  well  holp  np,  that  tnists  to  yov : 
I  promised  your  presence,  and  the  chain ; 
But  neither  chain,  nor  goldsmith,  came  to  me  : 
Belike,  you  thought  our  love  would  last  too  long. 
If  it  were  chain'd  together;  and  therefore  came  not     - 

Ang.  Saving  your  merry  humour,  here's  the  note» 
How  much  your  chain  weighs  to  the  utmost  caret ;  , 
The  fineness  of  the  gold,  and  chargefiil  fitshion  ; 
Which  doth  amount  to  three  odd  ducats  more 


Than  I  ttad  ddbtsct  to  tlm  MsdeBu : 
I  pny  yon,  wa  baa  piuMitfy  dnchuv'd,, 
Foctte  i*  bound  \awnt,  ttnl  aliyi- b«t  ibr  it 

.dfU.  £.  I  am  not  farnuh'd  with  the  pretent  money  ; 
Besidei,  I  hare  some  bndoen  in  the  town  : 
Good  ugnior,  take  the  afamngerto  my  honse, 
And  wiu  yoa  take  the  chain,  and  bid  my  wife 
Disbarse  fte  sum  on  the  receipt  (hereof; 
Perchance,  I  will  be  there-  m  soon  as  you. 

Jing.  Then  yoQ  will  brinr  die  chain  to  her  yonnelff 

Jfit.  £.  No ;  bear  it  with  yon,  lest  1  coom  not  time 
enough. 

,3ng.  WeU,  air,  I  will:  Have  you  the  chain  about  yon  t 

Jnt.  £.  An  if  I  hare  not,  lir,  I  hope  you  hare  ; 
Or  else  yon  may  retuin  without  j^ur  money. 

Aag.  Nay,  come,  1  prur  yon,  lir,  give  m«  the  chaia  ; 
Both  wind  and  tide  stayi  Jor  this  gentleman, 
And  I,  to  blame,  hare  held  him  hen  too  loD|r- 

Ant.  E.  Good  lord,  yon  um  this  dalliance,  to  ezcoie 
Your  breach  of  pronuse  to  the  PorcujMne  : 
I  should  have  chid  yoa  for  not  brii^ing  it. 
But,  like  B-alweWryoafintbegk  to  brairi. 

Mtr.  The  bonrsteali  ui;  I  pny  you,  «r,  desihtch. 

<dng.  Yen  hear,  how  he  in^tortuaea  rk  ;  the  cludn— 

Ant.  E.  Why,  g^ve  it  to  my  wife,  and  fetch  your  money. 

•Sn^;.  Come,  come,  you  Blow,  Igavo  it  yoaeven  now; 
Idtherseud  the  chain,  or  send  me  1^ some  token. 

Ant.  E.  Fye  I  now  you  run  this  humour  out  of  breath: 
Come,  where's  the  cbain  l  I  pray  you,  let  me  see  it 

Mer.  My  busiaess  cannot  brook  this  dalliance  : 
Good  sir,  say,  whe'r  you'll  answer  me,  or  no  ; 
If  not,  I'll  leave  him  to  the  officer. 

^nt.  E,  I  answer  you !  What  should  1  answer  yon  f 

Ang.  The  money,  that  you  owe  me  for  the  chain. 

Ant.  E.  I  owe  yoK  none,  till  I  receive  the  cbain. 
,       Ang.  Ton  know,  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour  since. 

Ant.  E.  Tou  gave  me  none  ;  you  wrong  me  mach  te 

8WB0. 

Ait^.  lou  wrong  me  more,  air,  in  denying  !t 
Consider,  how  it  stands  upon  my  credit. 
JIfer'.  Well,  officer,  arrest  hun  at  my  suit. 
Offi.  I  do;  and  charge  yaa,  in  the  duke's  aame,  to 
obey  DM. 


■■■.■G(Hinlc 


ACT  zy.  ooxeBt  or  Kucwh.  4M 

Ang.  Thu  toQchea  nw  in  reputatioa  :^ 
'E^tlkex'  consent  to  pay  the  sum  for  me. 
Or  I  attach  jou  by  tJiis  officer. 

Jlnt.  E.  ConseDt  to  pay  thee  diat  I  aerer  hadi 
Arrest  me,  fpolish  fellow,  if  thou  du-'st. 

^ng.  Here  is  thy  fee  ;  arrest  him,  officer  ; 
1  ^would  not  spare  my  brother  in  this  case. 
If  he  should  scom  me  so  apparently. 

<3ffi.  I  do  arreet  yon,  sir ;  yoa  hear  the  rait 
^nt.  £.  1  do  obey  thee,  titl  1  gire  tfaee  bail  :— 
Buti  sirrah,  yon  shall  buy  this  sport  as  dear 
As  all  the  metal  in  your  shop  will  answer. 

Jng.  Sir,  sir,  I  shalt  have  law  in  £pheana,^ 
To  yoar  notari«u«  shame,  1  doubt  it  not. 
Enter  Dromio  of  S^racme. 
Dro.S.  Uaster,  there  is  a  bark  of  Epidaninam, 
That  stays  but  til)  her  owner  comes  aboard, 
And  then,  sir,  beara.away:  our  fraag-htage,  dr, 
1  faare  coDvey'd  aboard  ;  and  1  have  bought 
The  oil,  the  balsamum,  and  aqna-Tila$k 
The  ship  is  in  her  trim ;  the  merry  wind' 
B]oiT8  air  team  land :  they  stay  for  naught  at  all. 
Bat  for  their  owner,  master,  and  yourseli 

.Snt.  E.  How  new  1  a  madman?  Why  thou  peeviah  sheep) 
What  ship  of  Epidamoum stays  ibi  ma  ?. 

Dro.  S.  A  ship  yon  sent  me  to,  to  hire  waft^^. 
^nt.  E.  Tbou  drunken  slave,  1  sent  thee  for  a  rope : 
Aiul  told  thee  to  what  purpose,  and  nhateod. 

Dro.S.  You  sent  me,  sir,  for  a  rope's-end  as  looai 
Ton  BMtt  me  to  the  ba,y,  sir,  for  a  hark. 

Jnt.  E.  I  will  debate  this  matter  at  more  leisnr**. 
^d  teach  your  ears  to  listen  with^more  heed. 
To  Adrlana,  villain,  hie  thoe  straight ; 
Give  ber  this  key,  and. tell  herein  the  desk 
That's  cover'd  o'er  with  Turkish  tapestry. 
There  is  a  purse  of  ducats  ;  let  her  send  it  ;- 
Tell  ber,  1  am  arrested  in  tiie  street. 
And  that  shall  bail  me  :  hie  thee,  slave  ;.  'begone.— 
On,  officer^  to  prison,  till  it  come. 

[Exe.  Merchant,  Aiiort©,  QjScer,  otii  Akt,  EL 
Dro.  S.  To  A^ana !  that  is  where  we  din'd, 
Wheve-  Dowsabel  did  claim  me  for  her  husband  ^ 
She  is  too  big,  I  hope,  for  me  to  compass. 
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Thither  I  ninit,  klthooKh  tgaifitt  09  wi&, 

For  wrvanta  nnut  Uwir  nutera'  v^Oiit  MB.  [£csL 

SCENE  II. 
n«  MUM.     iSiiUr  AdriaitjI  and  Lvcuma. 

JlJr.  Ah,  Luciaaa,  did  be  tempt  thee  m  ? 
Mig:ht'*t  thou  perceive  austerely  in  bis  e^e 
That  he  did  plead  m  eatneal,  yea  or  do  ? 

Look'd  he  or  red,  or  pale ;  or  sad,  or  taenitjf 
What  obflcrratioD  mad'tt  thoa  in  this  case, 
Of  his  heart's  meteors  tilting  in  his  face !" 

Lue.  First,  he  denied  you  had  ia  him  lio  rig^ 

Mr.  Me  meant,  be  did  hm  Bone  ;  the  mors  my  spite. 

Zjuc.  Thea  swore  he,  that  he  was  a  stranger  here. 

Mr.  And  trne  he  swore,  though  yet  £>rswora  he  were. 

Imc.  Then  pleaded  I  ft^yoo. 

Adr.  And  what  said  be  ? 

Zau.  That  love  I  begg'd  ftr  yon,  he  begg'd  ef  me. 

Adr.  With  what  persuasion  <£d  he  tempt  thy  lore  f 

Luc,  With  words,  tbet  in  tat  faonest  snit  might  more. 
First,  he  did  praise  my  bean^  ;  then,  my  speech. 

Mr,  Didst  Epeak  him  &tr  f 

Zmc.,  Have  patience,  I  beseech. 

^(fr.  Icaanot,norl  will' not,  hold  me  stiS. 
My  tongue,  though  not  my  heart,  shall  hsre  his  will. 
He  is  de£>rmed,  crooked,  old,  and  sere,' 
lll-&C.'d,  worse-bodied,  shapeless  every  where ; 
Vicious,  nngentle,  foolish,  bbmt,  unkind ; 
StigiBBtical  ki  ntdong,*  worse  in  mind. 

Lite.  Who  would  be  jealous  then  of  such  a  one  f 
No  evil  lost  is  wmlM  when  it  is  gone. 

Adr.  Ah  1  bat  I  think  bim  better  than  I  say. 

And  yet,  would  herein  othera'  eyes  were  worse  : 
Far  from  her  nest  the  lapwing  cries  away  ;" 

My  heart  prays  for  him,  though  my  tongae  do  cnfae. 

[SI  AJtudtv  ia  IboH  niteon  1 
•rkla  DHtlKlatbealKick.  To 

^So_ 

rf'conij^citclAi,' »93.  JKys.— ■■  Sat  iSta'te  ouf'prifMMrVtair"*' 
«ri  iriW  tki  iMpH^fyrUmtffmi  Ui  •uU,  tai  bOB  tbSi  piMa  at  na 


njsm 
lajTiii 


i^Uoti^imaKi^br  nriurei'ttti  dcnuvdt^.Mi  (olea  oT  Us 
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MM  if.  MtdlM  M  UU6M.  Uft 

tSttltr  Dromio  of  Sjfr4nm, ' 
Av.ft  Hot*,  pif  fb«  desk,  the  p«n«;  stfMtttoir, 

Luc.  HoirhaatUioAUnt  tfcjrbrasth? 

Av.  &  By  Vttudng  ftit.  ~" 

Mr.  Where  iq  thj  inast«,  Dtmda  t  i»  be  well  ?    ■ 

Df».3.  Na,  hc't  in Tirtar  limbo,  werM  O^bdlt 
A  deril  in  an  uverlastiDr  garment  hath  1^,* 
066,  wteM  iHrdlManiB  bottoa'd  «p  widi  lUel; 
A  fiend,  a  fiiirf,  pitiless  aad  rooe:h ; 
A  wdlf,  oKy,  iCwM,  k  feUow  all  n  bnff ; 
A  back-lrlettd,  a  Atntld^-elapper,  one  that  cowrtt 
Th6  ptaaget  of  alle^a,  creeks,  and  datToir  lands ; 
A  hound  t&it  illi»  counter,  nd  yet  draws  it^Siot  well  ,-* 
One  tbat,beib)re  the  jadgmebt,  carries  poor  sotilsto  hell.* 

jWr,  Why,  taan,  what  is  the  wattar  f 

Dro.Si  I  do  DotkBsw  tke  matter;  he  is  'rested  on  tba 
case.' 

Jidr.  What,  is  be  arretted  ?  tell  me,  at  whose  sait 

Dro,  S.  I  know  not  at  whose  suit  he  is  arrested,  well ; 
Enthe'sin  asuitofbufi',  which 'rested  him,  that  can  1  tell: 
Will  vou  send  him,  mistress,  redemptioi),  the  mooef  in 
the  desk! 

Adr.  Go  fetch  it,  sister. — This  1  wonder  at,   [Ex.  Luc. 
That  he,  unknown  to  me,  should  be  in  debt : — ' 
Tell  me,  was  he  arrested  on  a  band?" 

Dro.  S.  Not  oa  a  band,  but  on  a  stronger  thing  ; 

UI  Tka  mnuti.  In  U«e  dwii.**r*  <J>d  lo  tv^.  u  Dcomki  (elli  at  lie  ima 

n)wliDHn(GidAMlphdia.S^I(>lMi  scut  eiinr«>9lOD  for  >  noD't  ikiD,  •. 
■ovatPCbtcbluttMBu  loagHhlalUa.  DnuBlD  ib^reCors  uJla  Inifa  tter. 
luHiif  nnoaiit :  tot  tBpunuuCBoft&bquibbls  on  the  nori  tit-ff,  be  calls  IbB  hf- 
nut.  ii  tin  BOxt  iceiia,  t)i*  "  Fictna  of  old  Adam;"  ibit  U,  cl  Adim  bslbniili 
liU.wblbt  it  muliM  uKtBd:-~>'Whu,  k»e  f ou £«  tbe  p»tur«  of  old  jdoK, 
mtm-arvHtlUdt"  H.  MA80R. 

{«]  ToniiicsMitcrl>tami»aefa>afil,b7DlitiiUii{(hecouneott)iaiiilBilpDr- 
luefi:    JOBNBON.~— Abound  IlntdnFKtqr-J'eol,  menu  "bUlJiuuaUjF  called 

p  of  setting  doga,  9hi}\,  In  STerytvo 


7eus,  dutlDg  Um  caDtbnnnM  otUwIr  lit 

HI  prhom    BTHEVENii. 


ID  in-foat.    Ttifl  prM 

■Kitior'""-'"  -'"' 


uTiiiuiTitliaiitlbrci.UKliMileapMiBllr  provldadhirbT  lav.  OH  AT. 

[«]  Ab«id,l.  e.ni^HcMiilTiTll^kMrtnaif  i»iiBT,ini>MlnitlripM 
>u>f.    A6«dlglitfl»te>>><ctc(an.    Oil  UOi  ciKiuuUiiic*  I  beUeTo  tM  bimuu 
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M8  COXBDT  or  BBXOU.  ACT   KW- 

A  chaiD,  a  cbain ;  do  jon  not  hear  it  ring  t 
jUr.  Wbmt,  tbfl  cluio  r 

Dfv.  S.  No,  no,  tbfl  .b«U  :  'ti«  tuM,  tbM  I  were  gone,  i 
It  WM  two  ere  I  left  faim,  and  now.  the  clock  atrikea  one. 
Mr.  The  boon  coow  back  I  that  did  1  Mver  hear. 
Dn,  &  O  yea.  If  any  bour.  meet  a  iecgeast,  a'  tarns 

'  back  for  rery  fear. 

Air,  Ai  if  time  vrere  in  debtl  bow  foadly.doat-ttuHi 

reaion! 
Dn.  S.  TioM  ii  a  very  bankrapt,  and  owes  more  Qua 
he'a  worth,  to  season. 
Nay,  he'i  a  thief  too :  Have  yon  not  beard  men  aay, 
Tlutt  time  comeB  stealbg  on  by  night  and  day  t 
If  he  be  in  debt,  and  theit,  and  a  sergeant  in  the  way, 
Hath  he  not  reawm  to  turn  back  an  hoar  in  a  day  ? 
Enter  Ldciaxa. 
Mr.  Go,  Dromio ;  there's  the  mcmey,  bear  it  atnig^t ; 
And  I»ing  thy  ouster  home  immediately^ — ■ 
Come,  uater;  I  am  press'd  down 'with  conceit; 

Conceit,  my  comfort,  and  my  injoiy.  [Extimt. 

SCENE  III. 
TfK  tame.     Enter  Antifbolus  of  Syracute. 
Jha.  S.  There's  not  a  man  1  meet,  bat  doth  aalnte  ma  ; 
At  if  I  were  their  well-accpaitated  &iend  ; 
And  every  one  doth  call  me  by  my  name. 
Some  teoder  money  to  me,  some  invite  me  i 
Some  other  give  me  thanks  for  kindnesses ; 
Some  offer  me  commodities  to  bay  : 
Even  now  a  tailor  call'd  me  in  bis  shop, 
And  ahow'd  me  ailks  that  he  had  bongkt  for  me. 
And,  therewitbat,  took  measure  of  my  body. 
Sure,  these  are  but  imagiDBrr  wiles. 
And  Lapland  sorcerers  inhabit  here. 

Enter  Orokio  of  Syraeuie. 
Dro.S.    Master,    here's    the  gold   yon  sent  me  for: 
What,  have  you  got  the  pictnce  of  old  Adam  new  ap- 
parelled ? 

^Ht.  5.  What  gold  la  this  ?  What  Adam  doet  thon  meanT 
Dm.  S.  Not  tlMt  Adam,  that  kept  the  paradise,  but 
tint  Adam,  tfaT'Seeps  the  {hisoo  :  he  (hat  goes  in  tho- 
calfs-akin  that  was  killed  for  the  prodigal ;  he  that  came 
behind  yon,  sir,  like  an  evit  angel,  and  bid  joa  fot3akl^ 
yoor  liber^. 
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.  .On>.&  lia !  wh;,  'tie  »  plak  CMC :  h*.  tlwt  weDtJtt« 
m  l>aM-nol,in  a  case  ofleauier  ;  the  euu»  lir,  that,  i^ca 
ffentiemeD  are  tired,  gires  them'  a  fob,  and  'rests  tkaoi ; 
be^  HIV  tfant  tBk«»  git^  m  decayed  msn,  aad  gives  them 
suits  ofdarance;  he  that  sets  np  bia  reaif  t»  domtan  es- 
pLsito  mth  his  aaaet  titaa  a  mairis-'pike. 

.Snt.S.  What  1  thou  mean'st  aa  officer? 

Dro.S,  Ay,  sir,  th*  sorgeaiit  of  Uie  bond:  he,  tlwt- 
brings  any  man  to.  aiuwer  it,  that  breaks  his  band ;  one. 
that  thioha  a  man  always  going  to  bed,  and  says,  God  gw« 
you  good  rtitl 

J^.S.  Well,  ^,  there  rest  in  yoar  ibolery.  Is  tfaers 
any  ship  puts  ibrtb  to-night  ?  may  we  be  goae  1 

Dro.  S.  Why,  air,  I  brought  yoa  word  an  Lour  siace» 
that  tiie  bark  Expedition  puis  forth  to-mjKbt ;  and  then 
were  yoa  hiadezedby  the  sergeant,  to  tarry  lor  the  hoy  De- 
lay:  Here  are  the  angels  thatyousent  for,  to  deliver  ywi. 

^tU.  5.  The  felkw  is  distract,  aad  so  aia  I  ^ 
And  hers  we  wander  n  illusi(»is ; 
Some  blfssed  power  deliver  us  Irom  heaoe  1 


Cowr.  Wen  met,  weQ  met,  master  Antipbolaf. 
I  see,  sir,  yott  have  found  the  gxddsmith  nowr 
I«  that  the  cluim,  yon  pnxnis'd  me  to-day  ? 

Ant.  S.  Sat»t,  avoid  !  I  efaai^  thee  tempt  me  noCI 

Dro.  S.  Master,  is  this  mistress  Sat»i  ? 

Ant.  S,  It  is  the  deriL 

Dro.  S.  Nayr  she  is  worse,  she  is  the  devil's  dam  j  and 
here  she  comes  ia  Otc  habit  of  a  light  wench ;  and  Ibere- 
of  comes,  that  the  wenches  say  Ood  donw  im,  that's  as 
much  as  to  say,  God  make  fn«  a  AVU  weneh.  It  is  writtea, 
they  appear  to  men  Eke  angels  ol  fight :  fight  is  an  eAct 
of  fire,  and  fire  wifl  burn ;  ergo,  fight  wenches  wiQ  bun  ; 
.    Come  not  near  ber. 

Cour.  Your  man  andyon  are  marvellous  merry,  sir. 

wHfnt  iDTSDtad,  l(i  fbna  wu  raj m^  iwnipiFed  Id  UhI  Ln  pwant  ma.  Ttdi 
omctmarUy  rKHiXrea  ftg-iTBi  ta  B«  of  on  extrvmJtaiuT  Iwgtb.  Ai  ne  arWa  li^ 
PTDT<«  tba  iMiiclb  ot  tMr  pnxMr.  (IB  uMlan  pnvDittoadilj  ihiiftiMd  tbdv 
m  lad  UtlUnr  I  n  Ub(  Ua  cuuwD.  oUcb  rntaMit  talk  w  n*  oiiM^Ur  hM 


Ng.    T^fepr^oittMll 


tteir  piacw,  wtoathay  Si™  Sm,  irtlk  ■  .WitiMk  biAm  tkoa  ta  •&•  Bwrnd, 
wUehUiqrcilMH((<i«'VUrtrfwl,ui)blin*>aaSidW.         WAUSBTOK. 
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4M  COXIDr  OP  EXROM.  ACY    n>. 

Win  yon  go  with  on  f  Well  mend  »nr  Afier  here. 

Dn.  S.  Huter,  if  70a  do  expect  spooD-meat,  or  b«- 
apeik  B  lonr  ipoon.' 

Ant.  3.  Why,  Dromio  ♦ 

Drp.S.  Many,  he  nnirt  harci  k  loof  ipoon,  th&t  most 
e«t  with  the  devil. 

Jnl.  5.  Aroid  then,  fiend !  what  teD'st  tbon  me  of  rap- 
ping? 
Thou  art,  as  yon  are  all,  a  Borcerew  ; 
I  cfinjnre  thee  to  leare  me,  and  be  gone.  '' 

Cow,  Give  me  the  ring  of  mine  yon  had  at  dinner. 
Or,  for  my  diamond,  the  chain  yon  promu'd  ; 
And  I'll  be  gone,  air,  and  not  trouble  yon. 

Dn.  S.  Some  devilt 
Aik  bnt  the  paring  of  one'a  nail,  a  mah, 
A  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,  a  pin, 
A  nnt,  a  cherry-stone  ;  bnt  she,  more  coretona. 
Would  have  a  chain. 
Ifaater,  be  wise  ;  an'  if  yon  give  it  her. 
The  devil  will  shake  her  cham,  and  fright  ilg  with  it. 

Cow,  I  pray  yon,  air,  my  ring,  orelsie  the  chain  ; 
I  hope,  yon  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  so  ? 

.Snf.  S,  Avaunt,  thou  witch  I — Come,  Dromio,  let  lu  go. 

Dro.S.  Flv,  pnde,  says  the  peacock ;  Miatreaa,  thatyoa 
know.  lExt.  Airr.  S.  and  Dro.  St 

Com;  Now,  out  of  doubt,  Antipholua  is  mad, 
Ebo  would  he  never  so  demean  himself; 
A  ring  he  hath  of  mine  worth  forty  ducats, 
And  £r  the  same  he  promia'd  me  a  chain ; 
Both  (me,  and  other,  he  denies  me  now. 
The  reason  that  I  gather  he  is  mad, 
(Besides  this  present  mslance  of  his  rage) 
Is  a  mad  Ule  he  told  to-day  at  dinner, 
Of  his  own  doors  being  shut  against  his  _ 
Belike,  his  wife,  acquainted  with  his  fits. 
On  purpose  shut  the  doois  against  his  way. 
Ky  way  is  now,  to  hie  home  to  his  hoose. 
And  teU  his  wife,  that,  being  lunatic, 
He  nuh'd  into  my  honae,  and  took  peribrce 
My  ring  away  :  This  conne  I  6ttest  choose  ; 
For  ftr^  dacats  is  too  much  to  lose. 


ACT   zv  euenT  o»  euuim.  481 

SCENE  IV.  ■    ■ 

T%»  MUM,    Enitr  Aktipbolus  of  £^Aetut,  and  on  Qffletr. 

j9n<.  E.  Fear  me  not,  man,  I  will  not  break  awa; ; 
l'U'g:iTe  thee,  ere  I  le&re  thee,  so  much  moMj 
To  Tramut  tiiee,  as  I  am  'rested  for. 
Bfy  wife  is  Id  b  w&yward  mood  to-day ; 
And  ^11  not  lightly  trast  the  mesaenger, 
That  I  should  be  attach'd  in  £|^biu  : 
I  tell  yon,  'twill  aoimd  barshty  in  her  ekn.— 

Enter  Dbom lo  of  Epkenu,  mth  a  rope't  tnd. 
Here  comes  m^  man ;  I  think,  he  brings  the  money. 
—How  now,  Bir  T  have  von  that  1  sent  you  for  f 

Dro.  E.  Here's  that,  I  wftirant  joa,  will  pay  tfaem  bIU 
Ant.  E.  Bat  where's  the  money  ? 
Tfro.  E-  Why,  sir,  I  gave  the  money  for  the  rope. 
jffnt.  E.  Fire  hondred  ducats,  villain,  for  a  rope  ? 
Dro.  E.  I'll  serre  yon,  sir,  five  hnodred  at  the  rate. 
.am.  E.  To  what  end  did  I  bid  Qiee  Me  thee  borne  ? 
,      Dro.  E.  To  a  rope's  end,  sir  ;  and  to  that  end  am  I  ra- 
tumed. 
Jba.  E.  And  to  that  end,  sir,  I  will  welcome  yon. 

IBeating  him. 
Q^.  Good  nr,  be  patient. 

Dro.E,  Nay, 'tis  for  me  to  be  patient;  I  aminadrenity 
Q^.  Good  now,  hold  thy  tongue. 

Sro.  E.  Nay,  rather  persuade  him  to  hold  his  hands.  [ 
Att.  E.  Thon  whoreson,  senseless  villain  1 
Dro.  E.  I  would  I  were  senseless,  sir,-  that  I  might  not 
feel  your  blows. 

jlnt.  E.  Thon  art  aentdble  in  nothing  bnt  blows,  and  so 
is  an  an. 

Dro.  E.  I  am  an  ass,  indeed  ;  yon  may  prove  it  by  my 
lOD^  ears.  I  have  served  him  frOm  the  hoar  of  my  nati- 
Tity  to  this  instant,  and  have  nothing  at  his  hands  for  mr 
service,  bnt  blows :  when  I  am  cold,  he  beats  me  with 
beating :  when  I  am  wann,  he  cools  me  vrith  beating :  I 
amwued.with  it,  when  1  sleep;  raised  with  it,  when  I 
sit ;  driven  out  of  doors  with  it,  when  1  go  from  home  ; 
welcomed  home  with  it,  when  I  retnni :  nay,  1  bear  it  on 
my  shoulders;  as  a  beggar  wont  her  brat ;  and,  I  ttunk, 
when  he  hatb  bmed  me,  I  shall  beg  with  it  from  door  to 
door. 
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EiiUr  AoBUXA)  Lvciixi,  atid  tha  Gutrteum,  aitU  Pnca, 
and  oiktn. 

Jha.  E.  Come,  f^  Bking  ;  i^  «(&  n  MUmg  yauit^  ' 

Dt9.  E,  flfiftreu,  rttpfiet  JiiatK  n)«fi«<^  fO ^  ^^^  \  or 
rather  thspBopl)flOj,like  tb«SBrrDt,.£tnM(M  i^  rof*'t  end. 

Ant.  E.  Wilt  thoQ  ttiU ttikt  [£*ali  Aun. 

Gnir,  How  sej  yoa  now  !  a  sot  yMr  ihw^wd  BWd  I 

^[jr.  Hit  inciT^tr  coaiinn*  ao  lev. 
— 4}oocl  doctor  Finca,  yon  ar*  a  oo^jiniev  j 
Eatftblish  bin  in  Jiia  true  lenw  aniii. 
And  1  fnll  ^ease  jroa  what  jou  will  demand- 

Luf.  AIm,  J»w  fierr-and  how  th^p  be  looks! 

Owr.  Uarfc,  haw  he  tKiiible*  ia  hu  •xt^cr  1 
'    Pitek.  Give  ma  your  faaod,  lod  let  pw  ieu  yoor  pobe* 

JnJ.  £.  There  is  d^  hand,  and  let  it  feel  year  ear. 

P^KJt.  I  <Aai^4h£e,  Satao,  hatn'd  witlua  this  man, 
To  yield  posaeaooa  to  my  bohr  peayen. 
And  to  th; 'State  of  daiicncM  He  thee  straight; 
I  c6i^are  thee  by  all  the  saints  in  hes^%D' 

.dnt.£.  Peace,  doting  wizard,  peace  ;  luanolmadL 

Adr.  O,  that  thou  wert  not,  poor  distreaaed  booI  ! 

•Ant.  £,  Yob  miaion,  you,  are  these  your  cuatoment 
Did  tikis  companion  with  the  sa&on  &ce 
Revel  end  feast  it  at  my  hoosa  to-day,  - 
)^Ustv^R  toe  the  g<silty  doota  were  Bbat> 
And  I  denied  to  enter  in  my  house  ? 

Mr.  O,  hubaud,  G*d  doth  know,  you  dio'd  at  home  j 
Where  'would  yoa  had  remaia'd  until  this  tine. 
Tree  from  these  slanders,  and  thiii  open  ahaise  E 

Ajti.E.  I  din'd  at  home  1  Thou  villain,  what  say'stthoat 

Dro.  E.  'Sir,  sooth  to  se^,  yoa  did  not  dine  at  home. 

Ant.  E.  Were  not  my  doors  locVd  up,  and  1  ahnt  out-l 

Dro.  E.  Perdy,  your  doora  were  lock'd,  and  yon  shutout. 

Ant.  E.  And  did  not  she  hera^  revUe  me  there  ? 

Dro.  E.  Baxa  fiible,  she  herself  revil'd  you  there: 

.Alt.  E.  Did  not  her  kitchen-maid  rail,  taunt,  and  scorn 
ma? 

Dr«.  E.  Certes,  she  did ;  the  kitchen-vestaP  scoin'd  you. 

Ant.  E.  And  did  not  I  in  rage  depart  from  Uience  ? 

Dr«.  E.  In  y«rih',  you  did ; — iny  bones  Iteac  witn^s. 
That  ainoe  hare  felt  the  vigour  oHiis  cage. 

[q  Her  ekUK*  kin.  lik*  Oit  at  tta  T«M1  Tbita,  Mtoep  U»an  kd^l^^ 
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Jidr.  Is't  ^[ood  to  flDOth  him  in  these  ctmtrariei  f 

PincA.  It  u  DO  Bhame  ;  the  fellow  finds  his  vein. 
And,  jielding  to  him,  humours  well  his  freozy. 

jSM.  E,  Thou  hast  subom'd  the  goMamith  to  arrest  me. 

j9Jr.  Alas,  I  seat  you  money  to  redeem  you. 
By  Drotnio  here,  wbo  came  in  haste  for  it. 

Dro.  £.  Money  by  me  2  heart  and  good  will  yod  might, 
But,  sarely,  master,  not  a  rag  of  money. 

j3nt.  E.  Went'st  not  thou  to  her  for  a  purse  of  ducats  ? 

Adr.  He  came  to  me,  and  I  deliver'd  it. 

Lue.  And  I  am  witness  with  her,  that  she  did. 

Dro.  E.  God  and  the  rope-maker,  bear  me  witness. 
That  1  was  sent  for  nothing  but  a  rope  ! 

Finch.  Mistress,  both  man  and  master  is  possess'd  ; 
I  know  it  by  their  pale  and  deadly  looks : 
They  must  be  bound,  and  laid  in  some  dark  room. 

Ant.  E.  Say,  wherefore  didst  thou  lock  me  forth  to-day ; 
— And  why  diMt  thou  deny  the  bag  of  gold  ? 

Adr.  I  did  not,  gentle  husband,  lock  thee  forth. 

Dro-  E.  And,  gentle  master,  I  receiT'd  no  gold ; 
Bot,  I  confess,  sir,  that  we  were  lock'd  out. 

Adr.  Dissembling  villain,  tbou  speak'st  false  in  both. 

.^nf.  E.  Dissembling  harlot,  tbou  art  false  in  all ; 
And  art  confederate  with  a  damned  pack, 
To  make  a  loathsome  abject  scorn  of  me  : 
Bat  with  these  nails  I'll  pluck  out  these  false  eyes, 
That  would  behold  me  in  this  shameful  sport 

[Pineh  and  hu  AiiuUaUt  bind  Aitt.E.  and  Dao.E. 

^dr.  O,  bind  him,  bind  him,  let  him  not  come  near  me.' 

J^nek.  More  company ; — the  fiend  is  strong  within  him. 

Xuc.  Ah  me,  poor  man,  how  pale  and  wan  he  looks  1 

Ant.  E,  What,  will  you  murder  me  1 — Thou  gaoler,  tho'j, 
1  am  thy  prisoner  ;  wilt  thou  suffer  them 
To  make  a  rescue  1 

OgL  Masters,  let  him  go  : 
He  is  my  prisoner,  and  you  shall  not  have  him. 

Pineh,  Go,  bind  this  man,  for  he  is  frantic  too. 

Adr.  What  wilt  thou  do,  thou  peevish  officer  ?* 
Hast  thou  deUgbt  to  see  a  wretched  man 
Do  outrage  and  displeasure  to  himself? 

Offi.  He  is  my  prisoner;  if  1  let  him  go, 

[I]  TUr  lithe  KcoBf  tine  tbM,  in  UMcaiirHodlikvlUiiKnIithubMii  and 
tocyMlO.       ST£BVEN8 
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The  debt  he  owei,  will  be  requir'd  of  me. 

Adr,  I  will  discbarge  thee,  ere  1  go  from  thee  : 
Bear  me  forthwith  unto  hia  creditor, 
Aitd,  knowing  bow  the  debt  grows,  1  will  pay  it. 
^.Oood  master  doctor,  see  hun  s^e  convej'd 
Home  to  my  house. — O,  most  unhappy  day  1 

Ant,  E.  O  most  unhappy  strampet  1 

Dro.  E.  Master,  I  am  here  enter'd  in  b<md  for  yon. 

AtU.  E.  Out  on  thee,  villain  1  wherefore  doat  thoa  mad 
met 

Dro.  E.  Will  yon  be  bound  for  nothing  7  be  mad. 
Good  master ;  cry,  the  devil. — 

Zrfte.  God  help,  poor  souls,  bow  idly  do  they  talk ! 

Jidr.  Go  bear  him  hence.— lister,  go  you  with  me. 
[Exe.  FiKCB  and  Atnstantt,  ■aiA  Akt.  E.  eutd  Dko.  B. 
— Say  now,  whose  suit  is  he  arrested  at  ? 

Q^.  One  Angeto,  a  goldsmith  ;  Do  yoa  know  him  t 

Adr.  1  know  the  man :  What  is  the  sum  he  owes  ? 

Q^.  Two  hundred  ducats. 

Adr.  Say,  how  grows  it  doe  ? 

(M.  Due  for  a'chain,  your  husband  had  of  him. 

AJr.  He  did  bespeak  a  chain  forooe,  but  bad  it  not. 

Cbtir.  When  as  yonr  husband,  all  in  rage,  to-day 
Came  to  my  bouse,  and  took  away  my  ring, 
(The  ring  I  saw  upon  his  finger  now,) 
Straight  aflei',  did  I  meet  him  with  a  chain. 

Adr.  It  may  be  so,  bnt  I  did  never  see  it  :-~ 
Come,  gaoler,  bring  me  where  the  goldHmitb  is, 
I  long  to  know  the  truth  hereof  at  lai^e. 
Enter  AflTiFaoLVS  of  Syracuse,  xvilh  hi*  rapier  dream,  and 
Drohio  of  Syraevae. 

Luc.  God,  for  thy  mercy  !  they  are  loose  again. 

Adr.  And  come  with  naked  swords ;  let's  call  more  help. 
To  have  them  bound  again. 

Qp.  Away,  they'll  kill  us.    [Exeunt  QjJJ.  Adr.  and  Luc. 

Ani.S.  I  see,  these  witches  are  afraid  of  swords. 

Dro,  S.  She,  that  would  be  your  wife,  now  ran  irom 
you 

AnI.  S.   Come  to  the  Centaur ;   fetch  oar  stuff  from 
thence  ; 
I  long,  that  we  were  safe  and  sound  aboard. 

Dro.  S.  Fcuth,  stay  here  this  night,  they  wiQ  surely 
do  us  no  harm ;  you  saw,  the^  speak  us  fair,  give  us  gold : 
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methioks,  they  are  sach  a  gentle  natioD,  that  but  for  the 
monntain  of  mad  flesh  that  claims  marria^  of  me,  1  could 
find  in  my  heart  to  stay  here  stUl,  and  turn  mtch. 
Jint.  S,    I  will  not  stay  to-night  for  all  the  toira  ; 
Thereibre  away,  to  get  onr  stuff  aboard.  [Exeimt. 


ACT  V: 

SCENE   1. — The  tame.     Enter  Merchant  and  Amqilo. 
Angela. 
1  AM  Borry,  sir,  that  I  have  hiader'd  yon  ; 
But,  1  protest,  he  had  the  chain  of  me, 
Though  most  dishonestly  he  doth  deny  it. 

Mer.  How  is  the  man  esteem'd  here  in  the  ci^  f 

•Sng.  Of  very  reverend  reputation,  sir, 
Of  credit  infisite,  highly  he lov'd, 
Second  to  none  that  lives  here  in  the  city  ; 
His  word  might  bear  my  wealth  at  any  timet 

Mer.   Speak  softly :  yonder,  as  I  think,  he  walks. 
Enter  Ahtifholus  and  Dkomio  of  Sifracuie. 

jSng.   'Tia  bo  ;  and  that  self  chain  about  his  neck, 
Which  be  forswore,  most  monstrously,  to  have. 
Good  sir,  draw  near  to  me,  I'll  speak  to  him. — 
Signior  Antipholns,  1  wonder  much 
That  you  would  put  me  to  this  shame  and  trouble  ; 
And  not  without  some  scandal  to  yourself. 
With  circumstance,  and  oaths,  so  to  deny 
Thia  chain,  which  now  you  wear  so  openly : 
Besides  the  charge,  the  shame,  imprisonment, 
Tou  have  done  wrong  to  this  my  honest  friend  ; 
Who,  but  for  staying  on  our  controversy. 
Had  hoisted  sail,  and  pot  to  sea  to-day : 
This  chain  yon  had  of  me,  can  you  deny  it  ? 

Ant.S.  I  think,  I  had;  I  naver  did  deny  it 

Mer.  Yes',  that  you  did,  sir  ;  and  forswore  it  too. 

•int.  S.  Who  heard  me  to  deny  it,  or  forswear  il  ? 

Mer.  These  ears  of  mine,  thou  knowest,  did  hear  tbeai 
Fye  on  thee,  wretch  I  'tis  pity,  that  thou  liv'st 
To  walk  where  any  honest  men  resort. 

■Ant.  S.  Thou  art  a  villain,  to  impeach  me  thus 
I'n  prove  mine  honour  and  mine  honesty 
Against  thee  presently,  if  thou  dar'st  stand. 
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JI6r,  I  dare,  and  do  defy  tbee  for  «  TiUain. 

Eitter  Adriana,  Ldciara,  CtmrUttM,  and  othen. 

Jdr.  Hold,  hurt  turn  not,  for  God'i  Bake  ;  lie  is  mad  ; — 
Seine  g;et  within  him,'  take  his  iword  away  : 
Bind  Dromio  too,  and  bear  them  to  my  house. 

Dro.  S.    Rno,    master,  run ;    for  God's  sake,   take   a 
bouse.* 
This  ia  aonke  priory  ; — In,  or  we  are  spoii'd. 

[£xeuK<  AnT.  S.  and  Dro.  S.  to  the  Priory. 
Enter  (h«  Abben. 

Abb.  Be  quiet,  people  ;  Wherefore  throng  you  hither! 

Adr,  To  fetch  my  poor  distracted  husband  bence  : 
Let  us  come  in,  that  we  may  bind  him  fast, 
And  bear  him  home  for  his  recoreiy. 

Ang.  I  knetv,  he  was  not  in  bis  perfect  wits. 

Mer.  1  am  sorry  now  that  I  did  draw  on  him. 

A}A.  How  loDg  bath  this  poase&sion  held  the  man ! 

Adr.  This  week  he  hath  been  heavy,  sour,  sad. 
And  much,  much  difTereol  from  the  man  he  was  ; 
But,  till  this  aflemooa,  his  passion 
Ne'er  brake  into  extremity  of  rage. 

Abb.  Hath  he  not  lost  much  wealth  by  wreck  at  aea  ! 
Buried  some  dear  friend  ?  Hath  not  else  his  eye 
Stray'd  his  affection  in  unlawful  love  ! 
A  sin,  prevailing  much  in  youthful  men. 
Who  give  their  eyes  the  liberty  of  gazing. 
Which  of  these  sorrows  is  be  subject  to  ? 

Adr.  To  none  of  these,  except  it  be  the  last ; 
Namely,  some  love,  that  drew  him  oA  from  home. 

Abb.  You  should  for  that  have  reprehended  him. 

Adr.  Why,  so  I  did. 

Abb.  Ay,  but  not  rough  enough. 

Adr.  As  roughly,  as  my  modesty  would  let  me- 

JW,  Haply,  in  private. 

Adr,  And  in  assemblies  too.  ■  , 

Abb,  Ay,  but  not  enough. 

Adr.  It  was  the  copy  of  our  conference  :* 
In  bed,  be  slept  not  for  my  urging  it ; 
At  board,  he  fed  not  for  my  ureing  it ; 
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Al<Hie,  it  was  the  Botiject  of  my  theme ; 

In  company,  I  often  glanced  it ; 

Still  did  I  teli  him  it  was  vile  and  bad. 

Abb.  And  thereof  came  it,  that  the  man  was  m^d : 
The  renom  clamours  of  a  jealous  nomao 
Poison  more  deadly  than  a  mad  dog's  tooth. 
It  seems,  his  sleeps  were  hindered  by  thy  railing : 
And  thereof  comea  it,  that  his  head  is  light. 
Thou  aay'st,  his  meat  was  sauc'd  with  thy  apbraidingl : 
Unquiet  meals  make  ill  digestiona. 
Thereof  the  raging  fire  of  fever  bred  ; 
And  what's  a  fever  but  a  fit  of  madness  ? 
Thou  say'st,  his  aports  were  hinder'd  by  thy  bnirii  J 
Sweet  recreation  barr'd,  what  doth  ensue, 
But  moody  and  dull  melancholy, 
.  fKiusman  to  grim  and  comfortless  despair  ;) 
And,  at  her  beek,  a  huge  infectious  troop 
Of  pale  diatemperatures,  and  foes  to  life  ? 
In  food,  in  sport,  and  life -preserving  rest 
To  be  disturVd,  would  mad  or  man,  or  beast: 
The  consequence  is  then,  thy  jealous  fits 
Have  scared  thy  husband  from  the  use  of  wita. 

Luc.  She  never  reprehended  him  but  mildly. 
When  he  demean'd  himself  rough,  rude  and  wildly.^ 
Why  bear  you  these  rebukes,  and  answer  not  ? 

Adr.  She  did  betray  me  to  my  own  reproof. — 
Good  pe^le,  enter,  and  lay  hold  on  him. 

Abb.  No,  not  a  creature  enters  in  my  house. 

Adr.  Then,  let  your  servants  bring  my  husband  forth. 

Abb.  Neither ;  he  took  this  place  for  sanctuary. 
And  it  shall  privilege  him  from  your  hands. 
Till  I  have  brought  him  to  bis  wits  again. 
Or  lose  my  labour  in  assaying  it. 

Adr.  I  will  attend  my  husband,  be  his  nnrsei 
Diet  his  sickness,  for  it  is  my  office, 
And  will  have  no  attorney  hut  myself; 
And  therefore  let  me  have  him  home  vrith  me. 

Abb.  Be  patient ;  for  I  will  not  let  him  stir. 
Till  I  have  us'd  the  approved  means  I  have, 
With  wholesome  syrups,  drugs,  and  holy  prayen. 
To  make  of  him  a  format  man  again  :* 
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It  in  a  bnncb  and  parcel  of  mine  oatb, 

A  charitable  duty  of  my  order ; 

Therefore  depart,  and  leare  him  here  with  me. 

^r.  I  will  not  hence,  and  leare  mjr  huiband  here ; 
And  ill  it  doth  beseem  your  holineae, 
To  aeparate  the  hnsband  and  the  wife. 

Abb.  Be  quiet,  and  depart,  thou  shalt  not  bxte  him. 

[Exit  JIhbttt. 

iMt.  Complain  unto  the  duke  of  thii  indignity. 

Adr.  Come,  go  ;  I  will  fall  prostrate  at  Us  feet,    - 
And  never  rise  until  my  teara  and  prayen 
Hare  won  his  grace  to  come  in  peraoa  hither, 
And  take  peribrce  mj  husband  from  the  abbeu. 

MtT,  By  this,  I  think,  the  dial  points  at  fire  ; 
Adoq,  I  am  sure,  the  duke  himaelf  in  perstm 
Cornea  this  way  to  the  melancholy  vale  ; 
The  place  of  death  and  sorry  execution.* 
Behind  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here. 

Jiag.  Upon  what  cause  i 

Mer.  To  see.&  rereread  Syracnsan  merchant. 
Who  put  unluckily  into  this  bay 
Agunst  the  laws  and  statutes  of  this  town. 
Beheaded  publicly  for  his  offence. 

Ang.  S6e,  where  they  come  ;  we  will  behold  his  death. 

Imc.  Kneel  to  the  duke,  before  he  |mss  the  abbey. 

Enter  DiAe  attended;  JEaEon  bare-headed;  vttiththe  ffeadu 

man,  and  other  C^keri, 

Duke.  Yet  once  again  proclaim  it  pubhcJiy, 
If  any  friend  will  pay  the  snm  for  him, 
He  shall  'lot  die,  so  much  we  tender  him. 

Adr,  Justice,  most  sacred  duke,  against  the  abbess  E 

Duke.  She  is  a  TJrtuous  and  a  reverend  lady  ; 
It  cannot  be,  that  she  hath  done  thee  ■wroag. 

jSdr.  May  it  please  your  grace,  Antiphohis,niy  husband, 
— Whom  1  made  lord  of  me  and  all  I  had. 
At  your  important'  letters, — this  ill  day 
A  most  outrageous  fit  of  madness  took  him  ; 
That  desperately  he  hurried  through  the  street, 
(With  him  his  bondmen,  bU  as  mad  as  he) 
Doing  displeasure  to  the  citizens 
By  rushing  in  their  houses,  bearing  thence 

m  Seny  bid  uicienUj  a  itroager  meulng  Ihu  it  prMtat,     Hr.  DoM*  hoC 
OTjloloJi,  ttalitkiiyl  roriomj    "■ 
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Rings,  jewela,  anytfaiogiuB  ra^  did  like. 

Once  did  I  g;et  huo  bound,  and  Bent  him  iiome, 

VVhikt  to  take  order  for  the  wrongs  I  went, 

rrbat  here  and  there  bis  fury  had  committed. 

Anon,  I  wot  not  by  what  Btrong  escape,' 

He  broke  from  those  that  had  the  guard  of  him ; 

And,  with  bis  mad  attendast  and  himself, 

Cach  one  with  ireful  passion,  with  drawa  awords, 

Ihlet  us  again,  and,  madly  bent  on  us, 

Chas'd  us  away  j  till,  raising  of  more  aid, 

We  came  again  to  bind  them  :  then  they  fled 

Into  this  abbey,  whither  we  pursued  them ; 

ADd  here  the  abbess  shuts  the  gates  on  us, 

And  will  Dot  suffer  us  to  fetch  him  out, 

Nor  send  him  forth,  that  we  may  bear  him  hence. , 

rrberefore,  most  gracious  duke,  with  thy  command, 

Let  him  be  brought  fcirth,  and  borne  hence  for  he]p. 

Ihke.  Long  since,  thy  bast>and  serv'd  me  in  my  wan; 
And  I  to  thee  engag'd  a  prince's  word, 
When  thou  didst  make  him  master  of  thy  bed, 
Tp  do  him  hU  the  grace  and  good  Tcould. — 
Go,  some  of  you,  knock  at  the  abbey-gate. 
And  bid  the  lady  abbess  come  to  me  j 
1  will  deterjnine  this,  before  1  stir. 

Enter  a  SemaiU. 
Ser.  O  mistress,  mistress,  shift  and  sare  yonnelfl 
My  master  and  his  man  are  both  broke  loose,' 
Beaten  the  maids  a-row,  and  bound  the  doctor,   , 
Whose  beard  they  haye  sing'd  off  with  brands  of  fin  { 
And  erer  as  it  blaz'd,  they  threw  on  him      / 
Great  pails  of  puddled  mire  to  quench  the  hsir  : 
My  master  preaches  patience  to  him,  while 
His  man  with  ecissars  nicks  him  like  a  Ibol : 
And,  sure,  untesa  you  send  some  present  help, 
Between  them  they  will  kill  the  conjurer. 

^d:  Peace,  fool,  thy  master  and  his  man  are  here  j 
And  that  is  false,  thou  dost  report  to  us. 

Ser.  Mistress,  upon  my  tifg,  1  tell  you  true  ; 
I  have  not  breath'd  almost,  smce  I  did  see  it. 
He  cries  for  you,  and  tows,  if  he  can  take  you. 
To  scorch  your  fece,  and  to  disfigure  you  :      [Cry  wilkiit. 
Hark,  hark,  I  hear  him,  mistress ;  fly,  be  gone. 

[«]  Aitnagiit^tiliayfoit.mniauittaifetflaBlteiij ittatlhm^^nn 
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Dvkt.  Come,  utani  by  me,  &ar  notliing :  Guard  mth 
halberds. 

Adr.  Ah  me,  it  is  my  husband  !  WitnesB  yon, 
Thkt  he  ifl  borne  about  invisible  : 
Ereo  DOtr  we  bous'd  him  in  the  abbey  here ; 
And  DOW  he's  there,  past  thought  of  human  reason. 
Enter  Aktifbolks  and  Dromio  of  Ephetui. 

AtU.  E.  Justice, most  gracious  doke,  oh,  grant  me  justicel 
Even  for  the  service  that  long  since  I  did  thee, 
When  I  bestrid  thee  in  the  wars,  and  took 
Deep  scars  to  save  thy  life  ;  even  for  the  blood 
That  then  1  lost  for  thee,  now  grant  me  justice. 

Mgeon.  Unless  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  me  dote, 
I  see  my  son  Antipbolus,  and  Dromio. 

JiM.  E.  Justice,  sweet  prince,  against  that  woman  there. 
She  whom  thou  gav'st  to  me  to  be  my  wife  ; 
That  hath  abused  and  dishonour'd  me 
Bren  in  the  strength  and  height  of  injury  1 
BeyoDd  imagination  is  the  wrong, 
That  she  this  day  hath  shameless  thrown  on  me. 

Dyke.  Discover  how,  and  thou  shalt  find  me  just. 

Ant.E.  Thisday,  great  duke,  she, shut  the  doors  opw)  me* 
Whilst  she',  with  harlots  feasted  in  my  boose." 

Dvkt.  A  grievous  fault :  Say,  woman,  didst  thou  so  ? 

ASt.  No,  ray  good  lord ; — myself,  be,  and  my  sister. 
To-day  did  dine  together :  So  befal  my  soul. 
As  tliis  is  false,  he  burdens  me  withal  I 

Luc.  Ne'er  may  1  look  on  day,  nor  sleep  on  night. 
Bat  she  tells  to  your  highness  simple  truth  ! 

Ang.  0  peijur'd  woman  !  they  are  both  forswon. 
In  this  the  madman  justly  cbai^tb  them. 

Am.  E.  My  Uege,  1  am  advised  what  I  say ;' 
Neither  disturb'd  with  the  eSeot  of  wine, 
Nor  heady-rash,  provok'd  with  raging  ire. 
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Albeit,  my  wrongs  might  make  one  wiaer  mad. 
This  woman  lock'dme  oot  this  day  from  dinner. 
That  goldsmith  there,  were  he  not  pack'd  with  ber 
Coiitd  witness  it,  tbr  he  was  with  me  then : 
Who  parted  with  me  to  go  fetch  a  chain. 
Promising  to  bring  it  to  the  Porcupine, 
Where  Balthazar  and  1  did  dine  tt^etber 
Our  dinner  done,  and  be  not  coming  thither. 
I  went  to  seek  him  :  In  the  street  1  met  him  j 
And  in  big  company,  that  gentleman. 
There  did  this  pei}ur'd  goldHmith  swear  me  down 
That  I  this  day  of  him  receir'd  the  chain. 
Which,  God  he  knows,  1  saw  not :  for  the  which. 
He  did  arrest  me  with  an  officer. 
I  did  obey  ;  and  sent  my  peasant  home 
For  certain  ducats :  he  with  none  retum'd. 
Then  £ur1y  I  bespoke  the  officer. 

To  go  in  person  with  me  to  my  house.  By  the  way  we  met 
My  wife,  her  sister,  and  a  rabble  more 
Of  vile  confederates  ;  along  with  them 
They  brought  one  Pinch  ;  a  hungry  lean-faced  Tillain, 
A  mere  anatorny,  a  mountebank, 
A  thread-bare  juggler,  and  a  fortuoe-teUer ; 
A  needy,  hollow-ey'd,  sharp-looking  wretch, 
A  liying  dead  man  :  this  pernicious  slave, 
"Forsooth,  took  on  him  as  a  conjurer; 
And,  gazing  in  mine  eyes,  feeling  my  pulse. 
And  with  no  face,  as  'twere,  outtacing  me. 
Cries  out,  I  was  possessed  :  then  altogether 
They  fell  upon  me,  bound  me,  bore  me  thence  ; 
And  in  a  dark  and  danldsh  vault  at  home 
There  left  me  and  my  man,  t>otb  bound  together ; 
Till  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  in  sunder, 
I  gain'd  my  freedom,  and  immediately 
Ran  hither  to  year  grace  ;  whom  1  beseech 
To  give  me  ample  satis&ction 
For  these  deep  shames  and  great  indignities. 

Atg.  Hy  lord,  in  truth,  thus  far  I  witness  with  him 
That  he  dined  not  at  home,  but  waa  lock'd  out. 

Duke,  But  bad  be  such  a  chain  of  thee,  or  no  ? 

Jing.  He  bad,  my  lord :  and  when  he  ran  in  here. 
These  people  saw  the  chain  about  his  neck. 

Mer.  Besides,  I  will  be  sworn,  these  ears  of  mine 
.  Heard  you  confess  you  had  the  chain  of  him, 
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After  yoa  Snt  ibrswore  it  on  the  mart, 

And,  thereupon,  I  drew  mj  afrord  oa  you  ; 

And  then  yon  fled  into  this  abbey  here. 

From  whence,  I  think,  you  are  come  hy  nuracle. 

AU.  E.  I  oerer  came  within  these  abbey  walk. 
Nor  erer  didat  tbov  draw  thy  sword  on  me  ; 
I  aerer  saw  the  chain,  so  help  me  beareai 
And  this  is  blse,  you  burden  me  withal. 

Duke.  What  an  intricate  impeach  is  thi>  I 
I  think,  you  all  hare  drank  of  Circe's  cap. 
If  here  yon  hous'd  him,  here  he  would  hare  been; 
If  be  were  mad,  he  wonld  not  plead  so  coldly  :— ~ 
Ton  say,  be  din'd  at  home  ;  the  goldimith  here 
Denies  tiiat  saying- : — Sirrah,  what  say  you  ? 

Dro.  E.  Sir,  he  dined  with  her  there,  at  the  Porcupine. 

Cour.  He  HA  ;  and  from  my  finger  anatch'd  that  ring. 

AtU.  E.  *Tis  trne,  my  liege,  this  ring  I  had  of  her. 

Dvkt.  Saw'et  thou  him  enter  at  the  abbey  here  1 

Cour.  As  sure,  my  liege,  as  I  do  see  year  grace. 

IhAe.  Why,  this  is  strange  : — Go  call  the  abbess  hither ; 
[Exit  an  Mendaut. 
I  think,  you  are  all  mated,'  or  stark  mad. 

Mgaon.  Moat  mighty  duke,  Toacbaaie  me  speaka  word; 
Haply,  I  see  a  friend  will  save  my  life. 
And  pay  the  sum  that  may  deliver  me. 

Diike.  Speak  freely,  Syracusan,  what  thou  wilt. 

■Mgeon.  Is  not  your  name,  air,  call'd  Antipholiu  T 
And  13  not  Uiat  your  bondman  Dromio  ? 

Dro.  B.  Within  this  hour  1  was  his  bondman,  sir, 
But  he,  I  thank  him,  gnaw'd  in  two  my  cords ; 
Now  am  I  Dromio,  and  bis  man,  nnbound. 

XgtoK-  I  am  sure,  you  both  of  you  remember  me> 

Dro.  E.  OuFseWea  we  do  remember,  sir,  by  yon  ; 
For  lately  we  were  bound,  aa  you  are  now. 
Ton  are  not  Finch's  patient,  are  you,  air  ? 

.9^.  Why  look  you  strange  on  me  ?  you  know  me  wefl. 

Au.  E.  1  never  saw  you  in  my  life,  till  now. 

■S!g.  Oh !  grief  hath  chang'd  me,  since  you  saw  me  last; 
And  careful  hours,  with  time's  deformed  band 
Have  written  strange  defeatures  in  my  face :' 

ni  Mlii.  i.  a.  coifaiinded.    BTBEVBHS. 
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Bot  teU  me  yet,  dost  thon  not  know  my  voice  1 

Ant.  E.  Neither. 

Xgeon.   Dromio,  Dor  thou  ? 

Dro.  E.  No,  trost  me,  sir,  oor  I. 

Mgeon.  I  am  sure,  thou  dost. 

Dro.  E.  Ay,  air  ?  but  I  am  sure,  I  do  not ;  and  wluit- 
soever  a  man  denies,  you  are  Dow  bound  to  believe  him- 

^geiM.  Not  know  my  voice  1  O;  time's  extremity  ! 
Hast  thou  BO  crack'd  and  spiitted  my  poor  ton^e. 
In  seyen  short  years,  ttiat  here  my  only  eon 
Knows  not  my  feeble  kej  of  antun'd  cares  ?* 
Though  now  this  grained*  face  of  mine  be  hid 
Id  ssp-conBuming^  winter's  drizzled  snow. 
And  all  the  condnita  of  my  blood  froze  up  ; 
Yet  hath  my  night  of  life  some  memory, 
Aly  wasting  lamps  some  fading  glimmer  left. 
My  dull  deaf  ears  a  little  use  to  hear  : 
All  these  old  witnesses  (I  cannot  err,) 
Tell  me,  thou  art  my  son  Antipholus. 

Jint.  E.  I  never  saw  my  iather  in  my  life. 

^geon.  But  seven  years  since,  in  Syracusa,  boy, 
Tbou  know'st,  we  parted  :  but,  perh^qn,  my  son, 
Tboa  sham'st  to  acknowledge  me  in  misery. 

Ant.  E.  The  duke,  and  all  that  know  me  in  the  city. 
Can  witness  with  me  that  if  is  not  so  \ 
I  ne'er  saw  Syracusa  in  my  Ufe. 

DiAe.   I  tell  thee,  Syracusan,  twenty  yean 
Have  I  been  patron  to  Antipholus, 
During  which  time  be  ne'er  saw  Syracusa  ; 
I  see,  thy  age  and  dangers  make  thee  dote> 
Enter  tAe  Ahhea,  with  AnrirHoi-Da  iS^raciuan,  and  Drohiq 
Syracuaan. 

Mb.  Moat  mighty  duke,  behold  a  man  much  wrong'd. 
[All  gather  to  tet  him. 

Adr.  I  see  two  husbands,  or  mine  eyes  deceive  me. 

Dvkt,  One  of  these  men  is  Genius  to  the  other  ; 
And  so  of  these  :  Which  is  the  natural  man. 
And  which  the  spirit  ?  Who  deciphers  them  ? 

Dro.  S.  I,  sir,  am  Dromio  ;  command  faim  away. 

Dro.  E.  I,  sir,  am  Dromio  ;  pray,  let  me  stay. 

Ant.  S.  ^geon,  art  thou  not  ?  or  else  his  ghost  ? 

traces  [m».  fatnwtlikeVMt^lM^noiHL       BTEBVlKS 
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Dro.  S  0,  m7  old  marter  1  who  bath  bound  him  here  f 
Abb.  Whoever  bound  bim,  1  iritl  looM  fais  bonds. 

And  gain  a  hosbnnd  by  his  liber^  :— 

Speak,  old  £geon,  if  tbon  be'st  the  mm 

That  hadst  a  wife  once  called  Emilia, 

That  bore  thee  at  a  burden  two  &ir  bods  : 

0,  if  thoa  be'st  the  game  .£geon,  spei^L, 
And  speak  onto  the  ssJbe  £niilia  ! 

JEgeon.  If  I  dream 'not,  thou  art  Emilia  ; 
If  thou  art  abe,  tell  me,  where  it  that  son 
That  floated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  raft  ? 

Mb.  By  men  of  Eptdamnum,  he,  and  1, 
And  the  twin  Dromio,  all  were  tal^a  np  ; 
But,  by  and  by,  mde  fiBhermen  of  Corinth 
Bj  force  took  Dromio,  and  my  aon  from  tbenii 
A&d  me  they  left  with  thoee  of  Epidamnum  : 
What  then  became  of  them,  1  cannot  tell ; 

1,  to  this  fortune  that  yon  see  me  in. 

Dvkt.  Why,  here  begins  bis  morning  story  right : 
These  two  ADtipholos's,  these  two  so  Uke, 
And  these  two  Dromio's,  one  in  semblBitce,— 
Besides  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  sea, — 
These  are  the  parents  to  these  children, 
Which  accidentally  are  met  together. 
Antipholos,  thou  cam'st  from  Corinth  first  ? 

Ant.  S.  No,  piT,  not  I ;  I  came  from  Syracuse. 

Diike.  Stay,  stand  apart ;  1  know  not  which  is  which. 

Ant.  £,  I  came  from  Corinth,  my  moat  gracious  lord. 

Dro.  E.  And  1  with  htm. 

Ant.  E.    Brought   to  this  town   by   that  most  &mou« 
warrior 
Duke  Menaphon,  your  most  renowned  uncle. 

Adr,  Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me  to-day? 

Ant.  S.  I,  gentle  mistress. 

Adr.  And  are.  you  not  my  hushed  ? 

Ant.  E.  No,  I  say  nay  to  that. 

Ant.  S.  And  so  do  1,  yet  did  she  call  me  so  ; 
"And  this  fair  gentlewoman,  her  sister  here. 
Did  call  me  brother  : — What  1  told  you  then, 
I  hope,  1  shall  have  leisure  to  make  good  ; 
If  this  be  not  a  dream,  I  see,  and  hear. 

An^.  That  is  the  chain,  sir,  which  you  had  of  me. 

Ar\t.  S.  1  think  it  he ,  sir  ;  1  deny  it  not. 

Ant.  E.  And  you,  sir,  for  this  chain  arrested  me. 
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•Sng    I  thinfc  I  did.  Sir ;  I  deny  it  not. 

Jdr,  1  sent  you  moiiey,  sir,  to  be  your-bail. 
By  Dromio  ;  but  I  think  he  brought  it  not. 

Dro.  E.  Ho,  none  by  me. 

AnL  S.  This  purse  of  ducats  I  receir'd  from  yon. 
And  Dromio,  my  man,  did  bring  them  me  : 
J  see,  we  etiil  did  meet  each  other's  man. 
And  I  was  ta'enfor  htm,  and  he  for  me. 
And  thereupon  tfaesa  Errors  are  arose. 

Jnt.  E.  These  ducats  pawn  1  for  my  Either  here. 

Dvke.  It  shall  not  need,  thy  father  hath  his  life. 

Cour,  Sir,  I  must  hare  that  diamond  from  you. 

Ant.  E.  There,  take  it ;  and  much  thanks  for  my  good 

Mb.  Renowned  duke,  vouchsafe  to  take  the  pains 
To  go  with  us  into  the  abbey  here, 
And  hear  at  lai^  discoursed  all  our  fottunes  : — ■ 
And  all  that  are  assembled  in  this  place. 
That  by  this  sympathized  one  day's  error 
Have  Bufier'd  wroD^>  gOi  keep  us  company, 
And  we  shall  make  full  satis&ction. — 
Twenty-fire  years  have  I  but  gone  in  travail 
Of  yon  my  sons;  nor,  till  this  present  honr. 
My  heavy  burdens  are  delivered  : — 
The  duke,  my  husband,  aod  my  children  b<rih. 
And  you  the  calendars  of  their  nativity, 
Go  to  a  gossip's  feast,  and  go  with  me  ;     . 
AAerso  long  grief,  such  nativity  I 

Dvke.  With  all  my  heart,  I'll  gossip  at  this  feast 

[£xeunt  Dukt,  Abbeu,  JEoeob,  Qntrtetati, 
Merchant,  Anoelo,  and  AUendant*. 

Dro.  S.  Master,  shall  I  fetch  your  stuff  from  shipboard  ? 

Ant.  E.  Dromio,  what  stuff  of  mine  hast  thou  embark'd  ? 

Dro,  S,  Your  goods,  that  lay  at  host,  sir,  in  the  Centaur. 

Ant.  S.  He  speaks  to  me  ;  I  am  your  master,  Dromio  : 
Come,  go  with  us  ;  we'll  look  to  that  anon  : 
Embrace  thy  brother  there,  rejoice  with  him.      * 

[Exeunt  Ahtifholus  S.  and  E.  Adr.  and  Luc. 

Dro.  S.  There  is  a  &t  friend  at  your  master's  house. 
That  kitchen'd  me  ibryou  to-day  at  dinner; 
She  now  shall  be  my  sister,  not  my  wife. 

Dro.  E.  Methinks,  you  are  n^y  glass   and  not  my  bro- 
ther: 

ToL.  I,  3S 
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I  see  bj  jon,  I  am  a  sireet-fiiced  yoath. 
Will  jon  mik  In  to  see  their  gossiping  ? 

Dm.  &  Not  I,  sir ;  yon  are  my  elder. 

Z>ro,  £.  That's  a  question  :  bow  shall  we  try  it  t 

Dro,  S.  We  will  draw  cuts  for  the  oenior :  till  tbu 
lead  thou  first. 

Dro.  E,  Nay,  then  thus  : 
We  came  into  the  world,  like  brother  and  iH^ther ; 
And  now  let's  go  hand  in  hand,  not  <Hie  before  another. 
[£x«tMJ.* 

[«]  Oi  tanfiilniUoaoItlwIbntidaciMBU,  I  do  ddI  baltdi  to  pnwaHs 
thim  the  eetnimM  eltyn  ytr^  iMoiidwriMn.  GlMko^nn  kid  unkHibtBllr 
tibMrtia  tM>i  but  tint  the  anira  uuwvBp  voAoT  h^,  ta  ■□  oftinioD  vhlu 
(■S«M<Uckian)"SnuiiBOtaad[aBtorH;I>ini)l«liiItitt)»itika."  Thus, 
BwaiMlnronMdbr  Aiihna«Uiia,Ubk  III.cv-  3>  •«>•  P>in  w  atMluielr 
■crOad  tn  FJiuliu.  wUeb  In  Inlli  had  inilr  bau  (nlnclslc  et  CMoIUiid]  ra- 

iMcteduidpBiUHibruiD.  steevehs. 
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MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


OBSi^BTATIONS. 

Ths  Merchakt  or  Verice.] — It  appears  (rom  a  pu- 
Bage  in  Stephen  Gosaoa'a  School  of  Jibvu,  &c.  1679,  that 
a  play,  comprehending  the  distinct  plots  of  Shakespeare's 
MtrchaM  of  Vttyice,  had  been  exhibited  long  before  he 
commenced  a  writer,  viz.  "  The  Jew  shown  at  the  Bull, 
representirig.the  greedinees  of  worldly  chooa«ra,  and  the 
bloody  min<b  of  uanrers." — "These  plays,"  says  Oosson, 
(for  he  mentions  others  with  it)  "  are  goode  and  sweete 
plajfi,"  &c.  It  is  therefore  not  impro^ble  that  Shake- 
speare new-wFote  his  piece,  on  tbe  model  already  men- 
tioned, and  that  the  eldftr  performance,  being  inferior, 
wa«  permitted  to  drop  silently  into  oblivion. 

This  play  of  Shakespeare  had  been  exhibited  before  the 
year  1698,  as  appears  from  Meres's  Witt  Trtatury,  where 
it  is  mentioned  with  eleven  more  of  our  author's  pieces. 
It  was  entered  <n  the  books  of  the  Stationers'  Compnny, 
July  22,  in  the  same  year.  U  conld  not  have  been  print- 
ed earlier,  because  it  w«b  not  yet  licensed.  The  old 
song  of  Gemufvs  the  Jen  of  rimtM,  is  published  by  Dr. 
Percy  in  the  first  volume  of  his  Relttpiei  of  ancitnl  Ei%gliA 
Potlry  :  and  the  ballad  intitled,  7^  mwtherous  lyft  and 
terriUt  Death  of  the  rieh  Jewe  of  Malta,  and  the  tragedy 
on  the  same  subject,  were  both  entered  on  the  Stationers' 
bopks.  May,  1694.  Steevebs. 

The  story  was  taken  from  an  old  translation  of  7^  Get- 
to  Jtomanorvm,  first  printed  by  Wynkyn  de  Worde.  The 
boofc  was  veiT  popular,  and  Shakespeare  has  closely  co- 
pied smne  of  the  language  ;  an  additional  argument,  if 
we  wanted  it,  of  his  track  of  reading.  Three  veueh  are 
exhibited  to  a  lady  for  ber  ehoiee — The  first  was  made  of 
pure  gold,  well  beset  with  precious  stones  -mthotit,  and 
vtlAm  full  of  dead  men's  bones ;  and  thereupon  was  en- 
graven this  posie  :  Whoio  ehuteth  me,  thalljind  thai  ht  dt- 
MTMtA.     The  second  vessel  was  made  of  fine  lilver,  filled 
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with  earth  aaA  ivonas  ;  the  superscriptioD  wai  thos  : 
tVhoio  chtueth  me,  thall  find  that  hit  nature  dttireth.  The 
third  veaael  was  made  of  lead,  full  within  of  precious 
■tonei,  and  thereupon  was  insculpt  this  posie :  Wh^w  chvi- 
eth  fM,  ikallfind  that  God  hath  diipoied /or  Aim.— The  la- 
iy,  aAer  a  comraent  upon  each,  cousea  the  Uaden  Ttnel. 

In  a  MS.  of  Lidgate,  belonKing  to  my  very  learned 
friend.  Dr.  Askew,  I  find  a  Talt  of  Two  Merchaiiti  of 
Egipl  and  of  Baldad,  tx  Gettii  Romanorum.  Leland, 
therefore,  conld  not  be  the  original  author,  as  Biehop 
Taimer  suspected  He  lived  a  century  afler  Lidgate. 
-  Fakhch. 

The  two  principal  incidents  of  Ihia  play  are  to  be  found 
separately  ia  a  collectioo  of  odd  stories,  which  were  rery 
popular,  at  least  five  bondred  years  ago,  under  the  title 
of  Gtita  Romanorvm.  The  first.  Of  tlm  Bond,  is  in  ch. 
xlviii.  of  the  copy  which  I  chuse  to  refer  to,  as  the  conv 
pletest  of  any  which  I  have  yet  seen.  MS.  Harl.  n.  2270. 
A  knight  there  borrows  money  of  a  merchant, -upon  cob- 
ditioD  of  forfeiting  all  his  fieah  tor  non-payment.  When 
the  pebalty  is  eicacted  before  the  judge,  Ifte  knigklU  m»- 
treu,  disguised,  in  forma  viri  fy  i:esttinttUi»  prclioni  indiita, 
comes  into  court,  and,  by  permission  of  the  judge,  endea- 
vours to  mollify  the  merchant.  She  first  ofiers  him  his 
money,  and  then  the  double  of  it,  &c.  to  all  which  his 
answer  is — "  Conveniionem  meam  vole  habere. — PikIIb, 
cum  hoc  audisact,  ait  coram  omnibus,  Domine  mi  judex, 
da  rectum  judicium 'super  his  qux  vobis  dixero. — Vos 
scitis  quod  miles  uunqnam  se  obligabat  ad  aliud  per  lite- 
ram  nisi  quod  mercator  habeat  potestatem  cames  ah  ossi- 
bus  scindere,  ntit  sangtiini)  effvsione,  de  quo  nihil  erat 
prolocntum.  Statim  mittat  maoum  in  eum ;  si  rero  san- 
guinem  efiiiderit.  Rex  contra  eum  actionem  hcAet.  Mer- 
cator, cum  hoc  audisset,  ait ;  Date  mihi  pecuoiam  &  om- 
nem  actionem  ei  remitto.  Ait  puella.  Amen  dice  tibi, 
nullum  denarium  habebis — pone  ei^o  manum  in  eum,  ita 
ut  sanguinemnon  efiiindas.  Mercator  Tero  videns  se  coo- 
fusum  abscessit:  iL  sic  vita  militis  salvata  est,  &  nullam 
deuarium  dedit." 

The  other  incident,  oJOu  ea^ieU,  is  in  ch.  xax.  of  the 
tame  collection.  A  king  of  Apulia  sends  his  daogliter  to 
be  married  to  the  son  of  an  emperor  of  Rome.    After 
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MUM  adrentares,  (which  are  nolbing;  to  the  present  yur- 
pose,)  the  a  brought  hefore  the  emperor ;  who  says  to 
her,  "  Paella,  propter  amorem  filii  mei  molta  adrerm 
stutiauisti.  Tamen  si  digna  fuehs  ut  uxor  eim  ais  cito 
probabo.  Et  fecit  fieri  tria  vasa.  pHiHim  luit  de  auro 
puriinmo  &  lapidibus  pretiosis  interius  ex  omni  parte,  & 
plenum  ottibut  mortvorum :  &  exteriiu  ent  subKriplio  ; 
Qut  me  tUgerit,  in  me  tnoeniel  quod  meraii.  Secdhdohv 
vas  erat  de  arg'Mifo  pnro  &  gemmis  predosiB,  plennm 
terra;  &  ezteriuB  erat  subscriptio ;  Qvime  elegerit,iKm« 
inveniet  quod  natnra  appetit.  Tehtidu  vas  de  pitanbe  ple- 
DVta  Ittpidibu*  pretiosia  I'nlertui  4*  genunii  nohHistimit ;  It 
exterius  erat  sabscriptio  talie  :  Qut  me  elegerit,  in  me  Vn- 
veniet  gued  dtvi  dis^omit.  lata  tria  oatendit  puellffi,  & 
dixit,  ai  imum  ex  istia  «legeria  in  qno  commodum,  &  pro- 
ficnum  eat,  filiuin  meum  habebis.  Si  vero  elegena  quod 
nee  tibi  nee  aliis  est  commodum^  ipsum  non  habebia." 
The  young  lady,  after  mature  consideration  of  the  vemela 
and  dieir  inscriptions,  chuses  the  leaden,  which  being 
opened,  and  fonud  to  be  Aill  of  gold  and  precious  stonea, 
die  emperor  says :  "  Bona  pnella,  bene  elegisti — ideo 
filium  meum  habebis." 

From  this  abstract  of  these  two  stories,  I  thiiA  it  ap- 
pears sufBciently  plain  Uiat  they  are  tiie  rentote  originui 
of  the  two  incidents  in  this  ptay.  That  of  the  caekett, 
Shakespeare  might  take  from  the  English  Gnta  Rmtatto- 
rurn,  as  Dr.  Fanner  has  observed ;  and  that  of  the  bond 
might  come  to  him  from  the  Peeofvne ;  but  npon  the 
whole  I  am  rather  inclined  to  suspect,  that  be  has  follow- 
ed some  hitherto  nnknown  noreUst,  who  had  sared  him 
the  trouble  of  working  up  the  two  stones  into  one. 

Ttswhitt, 

This  comedy,  I  believe,  was  written  in  the  beginnhir 

of  Hke  yciff  1698.     Heres's  book  vras  not  pnblisbed  tiS 

th«  end  of  that  ^ear.     See  Jm  Attempt  fo  aKtrtam  Atw 

Order  o/"  Sukespeare't  Plagt,  Vol.  II.  Hamhk. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Dvk*  of  Vane*. 

Prince  t^  Morocco,    i      ■,       .    n  -^ 
Frutct/Art^J.   j  "«■»•"«  ?"<"• 
AktoHio,  ihe  tnerehant  of  Vtnict : 
Basbakio,  bit  friend, 

SAl.AflIO,  1 

Salaeiho,       >  friend*  to  AttoHio  and  £ 

Qratjako,      j 

Lorenzo,  in  love  wi&  Jttuea. 

SatLOvx,  a  Jew. 

Tubal,  a  Jew,  hit  friend. 

LiuHCELOT  GoBBo,  a  cloiwn,  tervmit  to  Shj^odt. 

Old  GoBBO,faiher  to  Launtelol. 

Salekio,  a  mitttnger  from  Ftntfe. 

Li!oNABj>o,  teroant  to  Bauamo. 

Baltbasah,  i 


Stbphaho, 


>  teroanit  to  Portia. 


Portia,  a  rich  hetret: 
Nbrissa,  h*r  waiting-maid. 
JnsicA,  dtutghter  tu  Sii/lock. 

Magnificoti  of  Fenice,  O^en  of  the  Court  of  Jutfie*, 
Jailer,  Senants,  and  other  AUendantt. 

SCEtfE— partly  at  Venice  i,  and  partly  at  BOmmt,  the 
teat  ^  Portia,  on  the  continent.     -■ 
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MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


SCENE  I. — Fmlet.     A  Street.     Enttr  AmioUio,  Salaki- 
HO,  and  SiLANio. 

Antomo. 
In  Booth,  I  know  not  why  I  am  h  sad  ; 
U  weariea  me  ;  you  say,  it  wearies  yoa  ; 
Bat  how.  1  caught  it,  Ibund  it,  or  came  by  it. 
What  stuff  'tis  made  of,  whereof  it  is  bom, 
1  aid  to  learn  ; 

And  such  a  waot-wit  aadnesa  makea  of  me, 
trbat  I  hare  tnacb  ado  to  know  myaelf. 

Solor.    Your  mind  is  tossing  on  the  ocean  ; 
There,  where  your  argosies'  with  portly  smI,^ 
Like  signiors  and  rich  burghers  of  the  flood, 
Or,  as  it  were  the  pageants  of  the  sea, — 
Do  orerpeer  the  petty  trafiSckera, 
That  curt'sy  to  them,  do  them  reverence. 
As  they  fly  by  them  with  their  woven  wings. 

Salon.  Believe  me,  sir,  had  I  such  venture  foitti.. 
The  better  part  of  my  afiections  would 
Be  with  my  hopes  abroad.     I  should  be  still 
Plucking  the  grass,*  to  know  where  sits  the  wind ; 
Peering  in  maps,  for  ports,  and  piers,  and  roadi; 
And  every  object  that  might  make  me  fear 
Misfortune  to  my  ventures,  out  of  doubt, 
Would  make  me  sad. 

Solar.  My  wind,  cooling  my  broth. 
Would  blow  me  to  an  ague,  when  I  thought 
What  harm  a  ^noA  too  great  might  do  at  sea. 

.  1'^  -<'(oifu— A  suHilm  Id  aur-iullnr'*  lima  Id  iliipidt  fnili  buRbeii,  DTO- 
Ujj  n&nbL  lueli  a  ttw  &>viSuik  um  Id  their  Watt  Tn^lnde.    JOBNBOR. 

m  »r  Mdlac  up  (he  ptx,  or  ur  liiM  body  Uiat  nlll  bead  br  a  genUa  bli«.  tba 
1neUsao(tbawMi>lbuiiil.~"Tbiiwi7luMduiitiad(iii(.  ^etiiitlbiiauirkiii 
n*  aiinieo  plats,  tbera  I  taia  a  fetbere,  or  a  liplU  rifU  (TBjn,  aid  as  IsaAad  tmn 


a  aa  raiflo  place. 
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Us  MKRCHAXT   OF  VERIfiK.  AOT  I. 

I  abonld  not  >ee  the  maij  honr-glaw  roD, 

Bat  I  ahoDld  think  t^  sbdlotn  and  of  flate  ; 

And  aee  mj  wedthy  ABdrBw*  dodt'd  in  aand, 

Vailii^  hef  high-top  lower  than  her  ribs. 

To  kin  her  barial.    Should  I  go  to  church. 

And  lee  the  holj  edifice  of  atone. 

And  not  bethink  me  straight  of  dangerona  rocki  T 

Which,  toacbing  bat  my  gentle  Teaael'a  aide, 

Would  scatter  all  her  spices  on  the-  atream  ; 

Enrobe  the  roaring  waters  with  my  silka  ; 

And,  in  a  word,  bat  even  now  worth  this, 

And  now  worth  nothmg  ?  Shall  I  have  the  thought 

To  think  on  thie ;  and  shall  I  lack  the  thought, 

That  Bud)  a  thing,  bechanc'd,  would  make  meaad  t 

Bnt,  tell  not  me  ;  I  know,  Antonio 

Ii  sad  to  think  upon  bis  merchandize. 

jlnf.  Beliere  me,  no  :  I  thank  my  f^tniM  for  H, 
Hy  ventures  are  not  in  one  bottom  trasted, 
Nor  to  one  place  ;  nor  is  my  whole  estate 
Upon  the  fortun«  of  tfak  present  year : 
Therefore  my  merchaodiKe  makes  me  not  mS. 

Solan.  Why  then  yon  are  in  lore. 

Jnt.  Fye,  fre ! 

Solan.  Not  m  love  neither  ?  Then  let's  say,  yoa  are  md. 
Because  yoa  are  not  merry:  aad  Hwere  as  easy 
For  you,  to  laugh,  and  leap,  and  say,  yoa  are  meny. 
Because  you  aj^  not  sad.     Now,  by  two-headed  Jaan, 
Nature  hath  frvm'd  strange  fellows  in  her  time  ; 
Some  thai  will  erermore  peep  throu^  their  eyes,* 
And  laugh,  Uke  parrots,  at  a  bag-piper  ; 
And  other  of  such  vinegar  aspect, 
That  they'll  not  show  their  teeth  m  way  of  amOe/ 
Though  Nestor  swear  the  jest  be  lao^haUe. 

Enter  Babsahco,  LoaESZO,  and  Gsatiaito. 

Solan.  Here  comes  Bassanlo,  your  most  noble  kinmnail, 
Oratjano,  and  Lorenzo  :  Pare  you  well ; 
We  leave  yoa  now  with  better  company. 

Solar.  I  would  have  staid  till  I  had  made  you  meiTjr, 
If  worthier  friends  had  not  prevented  me. 

Ant.  Yoor  worth  is  very  dear  in  my  regard. 

13]  J»*nw—tht  DUH  of  tbe  iMp.       JOHNBOIT. 

n]  Thin  ftmi  1  -nrTjlftTirnnniir  limpi  iif  Itm  i  iiriiilfiii  1  In  linpilm-irlinilta 

If  J  Becuue  lueli  m  wt  emuili  to  ikoir  Otlr  tMtli  b  ocn.    WAXKTKTUr. 
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I  take  it,  your  own  bueioess  calla  oa  you. 
And  you  embrace  the  occasioa  to  depart. 

Solar,  Good-morrow,  my  good  lords. 

Bats.  Good  signiora- both,  when  shall  we  laugh  ?  Say, 

Yon  grow  exceeding  strange  :  Must  it  be  bo  ? 

Solar.  We'll  make  our  leianrea  to  attend  on  yoara. 

[Exe.  Salarino  and  Suaitio. 

Lor.  My  lord  Bassanto,  aiuce  you  have  found  Aotonio, 
We  two  will  leave  you  :  but,  at  dinner  time, 
I  pray  you,  have  in  mind  where  we  must  meet. 

Bast.  I  will  not  fail  you. 

Gra.  You  look  not  well,  signior  Antonio  ; 
You  have  too  much  respect  upon  the  worid : 
They  lose  it,  that  do  buy  it  with  much  care. 
Believe  me,  you  are  marveUouBly  cfaang'd. 

Alt.  1  hold  the  world  but  as  tbe  world,  Gialiano ) 
IA  stage,  where  every  man  most  play  a  part, 
lAod  mine  a  sad  one./ 
/"   Gra.  Let  me  play  the  fool  :• 
With  mirth  and  laughter  let  old  wrinkles  come  j 
I  And  let  my  liver  rather  heat  with  wine, 
.  Than  my  heart  cool  with  mortifying  groans. 
Why  should  a  man,  whose  blood  is  warm  within. 
Sit  like  his  grandaire  cut  in  alabaster  ? 
Sleep  when  he  wakes  1  and  creep  into  the  jaundice 
By  being  peevish  ?  I  tell  thee  what,  Antonio,— 
I  love  tiiee,  and  it  is  my  love  that  speaks  ; — 
There  are  a  sort  of  men,  whose  visages 
Do  cream  and  mantle,  like  a  sliding  pond  \ 
And  do  a  wilful  stillnesa  entertun. 
With  purpose  to  be  dreat  in  an  opinion 
, Of  wisdom,  gravity,  profound  conceit; 
As  who  should  say,  /  am  sir  Oroicle, 
Aid,  when  I  opt  my  lip;  let  no  dog  barkt 
O,  my  Antonio,  1  do  know  of  these. 
That  Hierefore  only  are  reputed  wise, 
'For  saying  nothing  ;  who,  I  am  very  sore, 
I  If  they  should  apeak,  would  almost  damn  thoee  ears, 
[Which,  hearing  them,  would  call  their  brothers,  foolt.  i 

limu  lift  In  mUMfrpt"!-    *•■>;« 
^. .......... .  »,u.  wblch  wH  ■  eDBWil  cHiutn  •■ 
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,  I'll  tell  tbee  more  of  this  Hiother  time ;     - 
I  But  fiib  not,  with  this  tnftlaacholy  bait. 
For  this  tbora  gfudgeoo,  this  opiaim. — 
I  Come,  gM>d  Lorenzo  : — Fare  je  Wfll,  a  while  ; 
111  end  mr  exhortatioo  aiter  dinner.' 

Lor.  Well,  we  will  leave  yon  then  till  dinner  time : 
I  most  be  one  of  these  same  dumb  wise  men, 
For  Gratiane  never  lets  me  speak. 

Gra.  Well,  keep  me  company  bat  two  years  morei 
Thon  ehalt  not  know  the  sonnd  of  thine  own  tongne. 
Ant.  Farewell :  I'll  ^row  a  talker  for  this  gear. 
Gra.  Thaaia,  V  &ith  ;  for  silence  b  only  commeitdahle 
In  a  neat's  tongue  dried,  and  a  maid  not  veodible^^ 

[Examt  GttA.  cuiS  Losxv. 
AiU.  h  that  any  thing  nqw  } 
Bati.  Gratiano  speaks  an  infinite  deal  of  noQiing,  more 

ithan  asy  mn  m  all  Venice  :  His  reasons  are  as  two  gnini 
of  wheat  bid  in  two  bushels  of  chaff ;  you  shall  seek  aH 
day  ere  yon  find  them  ;  and,  when  you  have  them,  they 
are  not  worth  the  search.  ) 

Aat.  Well ;  tell  me  now,  what  lady  is  thii  lams 
To  whom  yon  swore  a  secret  pilgrimage, 
That  yon  to-day  promis'd  to  tell  me  c^? 

Bail.  'Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  Antonio, 
How  much  1  have  disabled  mine  eatate, 
Bt  BometbiDg  showmg  a  more  swelling  port 
Than  my  &int  meuia  would  grant  continuance : 
Nor  do  1  now  make  moan  to  be  abrldg'd 
From  such  a  noble  rate  ;  but  my  chief  care 
Is,  to  come  &iriy  off  Irom  the  great  debts. 
Wherein  my  tkne,  something  too  prodigal, 
Hath  left  me  gag'd  :  To  you,  Antonio, 
I  owe  the  most,  in  money,  and  in  love  ; 
And  from  your  love  I  have  a  warranty 
To  unburthen  all  niv  plots,  and  purposes. 
How  to  get  clear  of  all  the  debts  I  owe. 

Ant.  I  pray  you,  good  Bassanio,  let  me  know  it  ; 
And,  if  it  stand,  aa  yon  yourself  stilt  do, 
Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  assur'd, 
Hy  pnne,  ny  persoo,  my  extremeat  meanii 
Lie  all  unlock'd  to  your  occasions. 

[7]  TtolHiBiwior  IhiitaBdMiialtiMatuilludMtatbaBnetkaiiflktDs- 
rituimKtencirUoMtiBiM;  wbo  bBiiK  ffMoUr  Ib4  Hd  MdlcHu.  mn  oAm 
Imad  W  put  off  Ub(  put  oC  Ibeir  annMi  nlM  tM  B9k*iteNH,  W  >tlw  dbUMT- 
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Baal.  In  myJKbool'iaji,  whea  I  hsd  knt  ooe  ebafi, 
I  riiot  lu9  fellow  of  the  self-aame  fiigfat 
The  self-same  way,  with  more  adFiaed  watch. 
To  find  the  other  forth  ;  and  by  adreat'riag  both, 
I  oft  found  both ;  I  ni^  this  cmldhood  proof. 
Because  what  followi  ia  pare  inaocencc. 
I  owe  you  much  ;  and,  like  a  wilful  yooUi, 
That  which  I  owe  is  lost :  but  if  you  plesM 
To  shoot  ukother  arrow  that  self  way 
Which  you  did  ihoot  the  first,  I  do  not  doabt. 
As  I  will  watch  the  aim,  or  to  find  both, 
Or  bring  jonr  latter  hazard  back  anin, 
And  thnkfolly  rest  debtor  for  the  first. 

^nt.  You  Imow  me  well ;  and  herein  spend  but  titM* 
To  wind  about  my  lore  with  circumstance  ; 
And,  out  of  donbt,  you  do  me  now  more  wiaa^. 
In  making  qoestion  of  my  uttermost. 
Than  if  you  had  made  waste  of  all  I  have  ; 
Then  do  but  say  to  me  what  i  ihoald  do. 
That  in  your  knowledge  may  by  me  be  done, 
And  I  am  pieat  unto  it :  therefore,  speak. 

Bau.  lo  Belmont  ia  a  lady  richly  left. 
And  she  is  fair,  and,  ^rer  than  that  word. 
Of  wond'rons  virtues  ;  sometimes  from  her  eyw 
1  did  receive  &ir  speechless  messages  : 
Her  name  is  Portia  ;  nothing  undervalued 
To  Cata'g  danghter,  Brutus'  Portia. 
Nor  is  the  wide  world  ignorant  of  tier  worttt ; 
For  the  four  winds  blow  in  from  every  coast 
Renowned  suitors  ;  and  ber  sunny  locks 
Hang  on  ber  temples  like  a  golden  fleece  ; 
Which  makes  her  seat  of  Belmont,  Colcfaos'  stnnd. 
And  many  Jasons  come  in  quest  of  ber. 

0  my  Antonio,  had  I  but  the  means 
To  h(dd  a  rira]  place  with  one  of  them, 

1  h&ve  a  mind  presages  me  such  thrift. 
That  1  should  questionle.ss  be  fortunate.  ^ 

£nt.  Thou  koow'st,  that  all  my  fortunes  are  atteK> 
Kor  have  I  money,  nor  commodity 
To  raise  a  present  snm  :  tfaereibre  go  forth, 
Tiy  what  my  credit  can  in  Venice  do  ; 
That  shall  be  rack'd,  even  to  the  uttermost 
To  furnish  tbee  to  Belmont,  to  &ir  Portia. 
Oo,  presently  inquire,  and  so  will  I,  .  ^.y" 
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When  roonev  is  ;  and  1  no  question  make. 

To  have  it  of  my  tnut,  or  for  my  sake.  [Extvat. 

SCENE  II. 
BJmtmt.     A  Room  in   Fortia'b  Houu.      Enter  Portia 
Olid  Nerisba. 
Por.    By  my  troth,  Nerisaa,  mj  little  body  is  a-weaiy 
of  this  n^at  world. 

Aer.   I  on  would  be,   street  madam,  if  your  miseries 

were  in  the  same  abuDdance  as  your  good  fortuaei  aie  : 

And,  yet,  for  aught  I  we,  they  are  as  sick,  that  surfeit 

with  too  much,  as  they  that  starve  with  Dothing :  It  is 

DO  mean  happineas  therefore,  to  be  seated,  in  the  mean  ; 

fluperfloity  comes  sooner  by  white  haire,  but  competency 

lires  longer. 

'    For.  Good  sentences,  and  well  pronoonced.  -^ 

JVer.  They  would  be  better,  if  well  followed. 

i'or ^If  to  do  were  as  easy  as  to  know  what  were  good 

I  to  do,  chapete  had  been  churches,  and  poor  men's  cot- 

I  tages,  princes'  palaces.     It  is  a  good  divine  tiiat  follows 

j  his  own  instructions :  1  can  easier  tescb  twenty  what 

i  were  good  to  be  done,  than  be  one  of  the  twenty  to  fol- 

'  low  mine  own  teaching.  j|^^  brain  may  devise  laws  for 

the  blood  ;  but  a  hot  teller  leaps  over  a  cold  decree  j) 

such  a  bare  is  madness  the  youth,  to  skip  o'er  the  meshes 

'  of  good  counsel  the  cripple.     Bat  tluB  reasoning  is  not  in 

the   bshion  to  choose  me  a  husband  : — O  me,  the  word 

choose  I  1  may  neither  choose  whom  1  would,  nor  refuse 

whom  I  dislike  ;  so  is  the  will  of  a  living  daughter  cnrb'd 

hy  the  will  of  a  dead  father : — Is  it  not  hvd,  Neiissa, 

that  I  cannot  choose  one,  nor  refuse  none  ? 

JVir.  Tobr  father  wag  ever  virtuous  ;  and  holy  men,  at 
their  death,  have  good  inspirations  ;  therefore,  the  lot- 
tery, that  he  hath  devised  in  these  three  chests,  of  |^ld, 
silver,  and  lead,  (whereof  who  chooses  his  meaning, 
chooses  you,)  will,  no  doubt,  never  be  chosen  by  any 
rightly,  but  one  who  you  shdl  rightly  love.  But  what 
warmth  is  there  in  your  affectioo  towards  any  of  these 
princely  suitors  that  are  already  come  1 

Por.  I  pray  thee,  over-name  them  ;  and  as  thou  namest 
them,  t  will  describe  them  ;  and,  according  to  my  descrip- 
tion, level  at  my  affection. 

JVcr.  First,  Ihere  is  tbe  NeapoUtan  prince.  -  ■ 
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Par.  Af,  that's  *  colt*  indeed.  Tor  he  dotii  nodiintf 
but  taUc  of  his  hone  ;  and  he  mtikes  it  a  great  approb- 
ation to  hia  own  good  parts,  that  he  can  shoe  Urn  him- 
self: I'am  much' afraid,  nj  lady  his  ourther  play'd  (alse 
with  a  gmith. 

JVer.  Then,  U  there  the  county  Palatine.' 
Por.  He  doth  nothing  hot  fromi ;  ai  who  should  say. 
An  if  you  vill  net  hant  me,  ehoate  :  be  h^rt  merry  tales, 
.  and  smites  not :  1  fear,  he  will  p^re  the  weeping  philo- 
sopher when  he  grows  old,  being  io  inU  of  ORmMineriy 
sadness  in  his  youth,  fl.bad  rather  be  married  tab  death'* 
t^gad  with  a  b^e  in  his  month,  t&n~lo .either  orthese.*) 
God  deleod  rae  irom  these  two  1 

JVer.  How  say  you  by  the  French  lord,  monsienrLe  Bon  ? 
Par-  God  made  him,  aiid  therefere'let  him  pass  ibr  a 
nan.  la. truth,  1  know  it-is  a  lin  to  be  a  mocker;  But^ 
he !  why,  he  bath  a  bone  better  thu  the  Neapolitan's ; 
a  better  bad  habit  of  frowning  than  the  cooat  Palatine  : 
he  is  every  man  in  no  man  :  if  a  throstle  sing,  he  fells 
straight  a  capering  ;  be  wiUfence  with  his  own  shadow: 
if  I  should  marry  him,  I  sbonld  marry  twenty  husbandi :' 
If  he  would  despise  me,  I  wonid  foi^ve  him ;  for  if  he 
lore  me  to  madness,  I  shall  never  requite  him. 

JVer.  What  say  yon  ften  to  Faulconbridge,  the  yonng 
baron  of  England  ?  .,■..-■ 

Por.  You  knowi  I  lay  nothihgto  him  ;  for'be  under- 
stands not  me,  nor  1  him :  he  badi  neither  La^,  Freocfar 
nor  .Italian  ;'  and  yen  will  cona  into  the  court  and  swear, 
that  I  have  a  poor  pennyworth  in  (he  £kigllsb.  He  is  at 
proper  man's  picture ;  Bat,  alas  !  who  can  converse  with 
a  dumb  show  ?  How  oddly  he  is  suited  !  I  think,  he  bought 
his  dotri>let  in  Italy,  he  round  hose  in  France,  bis  bonnet 
in  Gennany,  and  his  behaviour  every  where. 

J\'er.  What  think  yon  of  tiie  Scottish  lovdy  fats  neighbour  1 

I'or.  That  he  hath  a  neighbourly  charity  in  him  ;  for 

he  borrowed  a  box  of  the  ear  of  the  Englishmaa,  and 

(n  CtU  M  liMd  rot  ■  bmlT.  ff  TDiuifsltF,  whtue  tke  phtiM  meH  of  in  old  mvi 
tcejuieBlU.UiU  111  itiU  nulu  bii  c*n'(  tsoU. .  Sc<  Haory  VU>-  Act  I,  le.  IIL 
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becBme  hu  aantj,*  and  waled  mid«r  for 
anotbsr. 

Mer.  How  lite  yoa  the  jonag  GermBa,  the  dnke  of 
SaxoDj'B  nephew  ?* 

Por.  Very  vilely  in  the  monnng,  when  he  is  sober  j 
md  miMt  Tilehf  in  the  atternoon,  when  he  ii  dmi^  : 
when  he  a  beat,  he  is  a  little  wane  than  a  man  ;  and 
wheD  be  i>  wcnvt,  he  ia  little  better  than  a  beast:  and  the 
wont  fitll  that  ever  fell,  1  hope,  1  shall  make  eJufi  to  go 
withovt  hkiL 

JV«r.  If  be  aboold  oier  to  choose,  and  choose  the  right 
casket,  tod  shonld  refuse  to  perform  yonr  &ther'a  will, 
if  yon  gfaonU  refhse  to  accept  him. 

Por.  Therefore,  for  fear  of  the  wont,  I  prsy  thee,  set 

I  %  deep  gbea  of  Rhenish  wine  on  the  contmj  t^sket :  for, 

J  ^the  deril  be  within,  and  that  temptation  withoat,  I  know 

f  he  wilt  choose  it.    I  will  do  any  thing,  Neriaga,  ere  1  will 

be  married  to  a  spmige.) 

JVcr.  Ton  need  not  fear,  lady,  tiie  having  any  of  these 
lords  ;  they  have  acquainted  me  with  their  detennina- 
tions  :  which  is  indeed,  to  return  to  tiieir  hone,  and  to 
trouble  yon  with  no  more  suit ;  oideM  yon  na^  be  wchi 
by  flome  ether  sort  than  yonr  fttber's  imposition,  de- 
pending  on  the  caskets.  > 

Par.  Iff  live  to  be  as  oldwSibylU,  I  wiH  die  as  chaste 
as  Diana,  milesi  I  be  obtained  by  the  msintiet'  of  my  fa- 
ther's will :  1  am  glad  this  parcel  of  wooers  are  so  rea- 
aooaUe  ;  for  there  is  not  one  among  diem  bnt  I  dote  on 
ia  very  absence^  and  I  yny  God  grant  them  a  &ir  de- 
parture. 

JVw.  Do  yo«  not  remember,  hdy,  in  your  fttber's 
lime,  a  Venitian,  a  scholar,  and  a  soldier,  that  came  hi- 
Aer  in  compuy  of  the  Marquis  of  HontfeFrat  ? 

Por.  Ves,  yes,  it  was  Basssnio  )  as  1  think,  so  was  he 
called. 

JUu*.  True,  madam ;  he,  of  alt  the  men  that  ever  my 
foolish  eyes  looked  upon,  was  the  best  deserving  a  hit 
lady 
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jRpr.  I  romciBbsr  him  well ;  and  1  revenberhim  wot- 
thy  oftby  pniM.— Uow,w»rI  iriutnem? 
Ekaer  a  Servant. 

8er.  The  fi»r  atrangen  seek  for  -jtm,  maduo,  to  Uka 
IheiY  leare  :  and  there  is  »fore-ranner  come  from  b  fifth, 
tfce  prince  oi  Hofocco  ;  who  brin^  word,  the  prince,  hn 
master,  win  be  here  to-nigbt. 

For.  !f  I  coald  bid  the  fifth  welcome  with  bo  good 
heart  aa  I  cao  bid  the  other  four  tarewell,  I  should  be  glad 
of  his  approach  :  if  he  have  the  condition  of  a  eaint,  and 
the  complexion  of  a  devil,  I  had  rather  he  should  gbrive 
me  than  wive  me.  .  Come,  Nerissa. — Sirrah,  go  before. — 
Whiles  we  shut  the  gate  apon  one  wooer,  another  ksochi 
at  the  door.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. 
Fernet.     A  fvhlie  Place.     Enter  Bassahio  and  Shylock. 

Shy.  Three  thoaaand  ducats, — well. 

Bait.  Ay,  sir,  for  three  months. 

Sty.  For  three  mo&ths, — well. 

Bau.  Forthewhich,  as  I  told  you,  Antonio  shall  be  bomiA 

iS^.  Antonio  shall  become  bound, — well. 

Bau.  May  you  stead  me  ?  Will  jcn  pleaaore  me  ? 
Shall  I  know  jour  answer  ? 

rSKy.  Three  thousand  ducats,  for-  three  mcnthi,  and 
Antonio  bound  ? 

Bait.  Yonr  asewer  to  that. 

Stg.  Antonio  is  a  good  man. 

Batt.  Have  yoa  heard  any  imputation  to  the  contrary  ? 

&j(.  Ho,  »o,  BO,  DO,  no  1 — my  meaning,  in  saying  he 
is  a  good  man,  is  to  have  you  understand  me,  that  he  ia 
sufficient :  yet  his  means  are  in  supposition :  he  hath  an 
uf;osy  bound  to  Tnpolie,  another  to  the  Indies ;  I  un- 
derstand moreover  uptm.  the  Sialto,  be  hath  a  third  at 
Mexico,  a  fourth  fiir  Envland, — and  other  ventures  he 
hatb,  Bqiiamler'd  abroad  :  But  ships  are  but  bdai^Is,  sailors 
but  men :  there  be  land-rats,  and  water-rats,  water- 
thieves,  and  land-tbievea ;  1  mean,  pirates ;  and  then, 
there  ia  the  peril  of  waters,  winds,  and  rocks  :  The  man 
is,  notwithstanding,  sufficient ; — three  thousand  ducats  j-^ 
I  tbiak,  I  may  take  his  bond. 

Ban.  Be  assured  you  may. 
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Ah.  I  wUI  be  Moored,  1  may;  md,  thiA  I  Miy  be  umred. 

I  will  bethink  bm  :  May  I  speak  nitb  hnman  ? 

Bau.  If  it  pleue  you  to  dme  with  us. 

iSTiy.  Y«B,  to  sBeU  pork;  to  eat  oftbefaabUatiOn  which 
your  prophet,  tbe  Nazarite,  cotyured  the  devil  inio  :*  I 
will  buy  with  yon,  sell  with  too,  talk  with  yoa,  walk  witb 
yon,  and  so  following ;  but  I  wiJl  not  eat  with  yon,  drink 
with  you,  DOT  pray  with  yon.  What  news  oo  the  Rialto  t 
—Who  is  he  comes  here  I 

Enter  Aittonio. 

Ban.  This  is  signior  Antonio. 

Sfty.  [Aii^.)  How  like  a  fawning  publican  be  looks  I 
I  hate  turn  for  he  is  a  cbrisliait ; 
But  more,  for  that,  in  low  simplicity, 
'        He  lends  out  money  gratis,  and  brings  down 
The  rate  of  usance  here  with  us  in  Venice. 
If  1  can  catch  him  once  upon  tbe  hip,  ' 
I  will  feed  fat  tbe  ancient  grudge' I  bear  him. 
— Me  hates  our  sacred  nationf  and  he  raib. 

Even  there  where  merchants  most  do  con|^gate. 
On  me,  my  bargains,  and  my  well-wtm  thrift, 
Which  be  calls  iatereat :  Cursed  be  my  tribe. 
If  I  forgive  him  I 

Ban,  Shylock,  do  you  hear  T 

Shy.  I  am  debating  of  my  present  store  ; 
And,  by  the  near  guess  of  my  memory, 
I  cannot  instantly  raise  up  the  gross 
Of  full  three  thousand  ducaU  ;  What  of  that  f 
Tubal,  a  wealthy  Hebrew  of  my  tribe. 
Will  furnish  me  :  But  soft ;  How  many  months 
Do  you  desire  ? — Rest  you  fair,  good  signlor ;     (To  Anr, 
Yonr  worship  was  the  last  man  in  our  mouths. 

Anf.  Shjlock,  albeit  1  neither  lend  nor  borrow, 
By  taking,  nor  by  gi»'ing  of  excess. 
Yet,  to  supply  the  ripe  wants  of  my  friend,* 
I'll  break  a  custom  •.•—la  he  yet  poBSess'd, 

Kj  I^^P'llwe  h  DochUKler  Ibfeutli  ill  Skikoptuc.  dnwn  ■Itli  au* 
tpiril.iDilWillKrIiDloulon.ltanBiiylmk'i:  RiiluKuue.  illuiloni, «iid tdm», 
jv ibtt  Biiyloek  mi^be  •ihlbtW  Bir  •■  ' 
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How  Bmpfa  yan  wonlfl  ? 

iS&y.  Ay,  ^,'Ume'tlwnUDd  dueatt. 

AtU.  And  for  three  months. 

Stiy.  I  had  toTpsX, — three  months,  yoa  teM  ma  m. 
Well  then,  your  bond ;  and,  let  me  sec,^ — Bat  hear  7011 
Metfaoaght,  yon  Mid,  yon  neithe*  lend,  nor  borrow, 
Upon  advantage. 

AtU.  1  do  never  QieH. 

Sky,  When  Jacob  graz'd  hie  nncle  Laben'i  ahoept 
This  Jacob  fi?om  oar  htAj  AbrahAm  was 
(As  faia  vrise  motiier  wronght  in  tiia  behalf,) 
The  third  poaseasor ;  ay,  he  was  the  third. 

A^,  And  what  of  him  ?  did  he  take  interest  ? 

£%y.  No,  not  take  interest ;  not,  as  yon  wonld  say. 
Directly  interest ;  mark  what  Jacob  -diA. 
When  Laban'Uid  hioiselfweFe  compromis'd. 
That  all  the  eanlbgs  which  were  streak'd  tmdped. 
Should  iall  as  Jacob's  hire  ;  the  ewea^  being  ruik. 
In  the  end  of  aatnmn  turned  to  the  rams  : 
And  when  the  work  of  generation  was 
Between  these  woolly  breeders  in  tbe  act, 
The  skilful  shepherd'  peePd  me  certain  wands. 
And,  in  the  doing  of  the  deed  of  kind. 
He  stuck  then>  up  beii>re  the  falsome  ewes  ; 
Who,  then  conceiring,  did  in  eEmio^  time 
Fall  party-coloar'd  hunbs,  and  those  were  Jacob'*. 

This  was  a  way  to  thrive,  and  he  was  blest  ; 
And  thrift  ia  blessing,  if  men- steal  it  not. 

Ant.  Thib  was  a  rentore,  sir,  that  Jacob  serv'd  &r  ; 
'  A  thing  not  in  his  powerto  bring  to  pass. 

Bat  sway'd,  and  £isbi<Hi'd,  by  the  band  of  beaven. 

Was  this  inserted  to  make  interest  good? 

Or  is  your  gold  and  silver,  ewes  and  nuns  ? 
^y,  I  cannot  telt ;  1'  make  it  breed  as  fast  :— 

Bat  note  me,  signior. 

"  Ant.  Mark  yo«  this,  Bassanio, 

The  devil  can  cite  scripture  for  his  purpose.* 

An  eril  soul,  producing  boly  witness, 

h  like  a  villattt  #ith  a  smilthg  cheek  ; 

A  goodly  apple  rotteo  at  the-  heart ; 

0,  what  a  goodly  otits£d&  falsehood  hatlt  ^ 

SKy.  Three  thousand  ducats, — 'tis  »  g^Kid  round'  suro. 

Three  mcitfhs  &oai.  twelve,  then  leLme  see  the-rate. 


Google 


MS 

jlaf,  WeU,  Shylock,  shaU  we  be  bebtddm  to  ym  T 
I      Shy,  Signior  Aotonio,  man;  «  tioM  ind  oft, 
'  In  the  Rialto  jt>\i  hare  rated  nw 
About  my  booms,  ud  m;  luaBCe*  :* 
StiU  hare  I  bome  it  with  a  palifiot  *hni; ; 
for  safferance  is  the  badge  of  all  our  tribe  t 
You  call  me — misbeliever,  cut-throat,  dag. 
And  spit  upon  my  Jewish  gaberdine. 
And  aJl  for  use  of  that  which  is  mine  «wd.  - 
Well  then,  it  now  appeus,  you  seed  mybelpc 
Go  to  then  ;  yon  come  to  me,  mkI  jo«  say, 
Skytoek,  wt  'amtld  hone  momti ;  You  say  le ; 
You,  that  did  void  your  rheum  upon  iny  beard. 
And  foot  me,  as  you  ^nm  a  stranger  cor 
Orer  your  threshold  ;  monies  it  your  suit. 
What  should  I  lay  to  yoa  ?  Should  I  not  N^i 
Hath  a  dog  money  ?  ii  it  pouiblt, 
Jl  eur  <(m  leiwf  Arte  thoutand  dveatt  ?  or 
Shall  I  bend  low,  and  in  a  bondman's  key, 
With  'bated  breath,  and  whispering  humUeMM,     ' 
Say  this,— 

Fair  tir,  you  tpH  ok  dm  on  Wtdnttday  hut ; 
You  spvnt'd  me  tuch  a  day;  anoUier  time 
You  eaU'd  tn» — dog  ;  and/or  tktse  coMrtcm* 
ril  lead  you  thu»  much  tnoniti. 

Jint.  I  am  as  like  to  call  thee  so  again,  < 

To  Bpit  on  thee  again,  to  spurn  thee  too. 
If  thou  wilt  lend  &is  money,  lend  it  not 
As  to  thy  tneods  ;  (for  when  did  friendship  take 
A  breed  for  barren  metal  of  hia  friend  ?)• 
But  lend  it  rather  to  thine  enemy  ; 
Who  if  he  break,  thou  may'st  with  better  &ce 
Exact  the  penalty. 

Shy.  Why,look  you,  hof^  you  storm  ! 
!  would  be  friends  with  you,  and  have  yomf  loye. 
Forget  the  shames  that  you  have  stain'd  me  ffith. 
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Snpply  yoar  present  wasta,  and  take  no  doit 
Of  oaaoce  for  my  nMHues,  and  joa'U  not  hear  me: 
This  ia  kind  I  offer. 
AiU.  This  were  kindnesi. 
SKtf.  Thia  kindness  will  I  show  -.— 
Ho  wHh  me  to  a  notarTi  seal  me  there 
Ttrar  single  bond ;  and,  in  a  merry  spMt, 
If  jou  repay  me  not  on  such  a  day. 
In  Buch  a  place,  such  sum,  or  sums,  asare 
Expreas'd  in  the  coadition,  let  the  forfeit 
Be  nominated  for  an  equal  pound 
Of  your  fair  flesh,  to  he  cut  off  and  taken 
In  what  part  of  your  body  pteaaeth  me. 

Ant,   Cootent,  in  ^th  ;  HI  seal  to  such  a  bond, 
And  say,  there,  is  much  kindness  in  the  Jew. 

Bast.  Tou  shall  not  seal  to  such  a  bond  for  me, 
I'll  rather  dwell  in  my  necessity.  ■*■ 

Ant.   Why,  fear  not,  man  ;  i  will  not  forfeit  it : 
Within  these  two  months,  that's  a  month  before 
This  bond  expires,  I  do  expect  return 
Of  thrice  three  times  the  value  of  this  bond  - 

Sky.  O  father  Abraham,  what  these  Christians  ar«  ; 
Whose  own  hard  dealings  teaches  them  suspect 
Tho  thoughts  of  others  !  Pray  you,  tell  me  this  ; 
If  he  should  break  bis  day,  what  should  1  gain 
By  the  exaction  of  the  forfeiture  1 
A  pound  of  man's  flesh,  taken  from  a  man, 
Is  not  so  estimable,  profitable  neither. 
As  flesh  of  muttoas,  beefa,  or  goats.     I  say. 
To  buy  his  favour,  1  extend  this  friendship  : 
If  he  will  take  it,  so  ;  if  not,  adieu; 
And,  for  my  love,  I  pray  you,  wrong  me  not. 
Ant.  Yes,  Shylock,  I  will  seal  unto  this  bond. 
Sky.  Tbeo  meet  me  forthwith  at  the  notary's  ; 
Give  him  direction  for  this  merry  bond. 
And  1  will  go  and  purse  the  ducats  straight ; 
^e  to  my  house,  lefl  in  the  fearful  guard 
Of  an  UQthrifVf  knave  ;  and  presently 
I  will  he  with  you.  [£ctf. 

Ani.  Hie  thee,  gentle  Jew. — 
Thiit  Hebrew  will  turn  Christian  ;  he  grows  kind. 
Boss.  I  like  not  fair  terms,  and  a  villain's  mind. 
AtU.  Come  on ;  in  this  there  can  be  no  dismay. 
My  ships  come  home  a  month  before  the  day.      [Exeunt. 
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ACT  n. 

SCENE  I. — BdmatO.  A  Room  in  Portu's  Hoiue.  Flou- 
ruk  (f  eonutt.  'E»t«r  &e  Prince  <^  Morocco,  and  ku 
Traim ;  Po&tu,  Nerissj.,  and  other  of  her  JiUendcuUt. 

Morocco. 
H;blixb  «e  not  lor  my  complexion, 
The  Bhadow'd  livfery  of  the  bamish'd  snn,     — 
To  whom  I  am  a  neighboar,  and  near  bred. 
Bring  ne  the  tairest  creature  northward' bom, 
Where  Pbcebca'  fires  scarce  thaws  the  icibles. 
And  let  MB  make  incision  for  your  fore, 
To  prove  whose  blood  is  reddest,  hia,  or  mine.' 
I  tell  thee,  lady,  thii  aspect  ornuae 
Hath  fear'd*  the  raliaot ;  by  my  lore,  J  swear. 
The  best  regarded  vii^tiB  of  our  clime 
Hare  loT'd  it  too :  I  would  not  change  this  hue. 
Except  to  steal  your  thoughts,  my  gentle  qneen.  . 

For.  In  terms  of  choice  I  am  not  solely  led 
By  nice  direction  of  a  maiden's  eyes  : 
Besides,  the  lottery  of  my  destiny 
Bars  me  &e  right  of  voluntary  choosing  :- 
But,  i£my  father  had  not  scanted  me, 
And  hedg'd  me  by  his  wit,*  to  yield  myselT 
Hii  wife,  who  wins  me  by  that  means,  t  told  yotr, 
Yooiself,  renowned  prince,  then  stood  as  &ir> 
As  any  comer  1  have  look'd  on  yet, 
for  my  affection. 

Mor.  Even  for  that  I  thank  you  ,- 
Therefore,  I  pray  you,  lead  me  to  the  caskets,. 
To  try  my  fortune.     By  this  scimitar, — 

fl]  To  uBde- Mud  bow  IM  towajF  prince.  wlicH  nv^  diinHf  It  t«t  well  nip- 

Rrf  blood  tiitndltlaiiu<ril«ii/]teouni<:  Tbut  Hubelb nib oaa ot  bii TrigtitM 
■dditn.  ■  HMlMr-d  :»«r  1  «rfi,.ta>Uib  skT,  Onvdi  veaM  to  teM  imn  oUti 
mtmUt!  uifingnBlBiUaKlUBuiaiumBlitHaudeaitnsi*.     JOHNSON. 

StaeiauiiHrjFliitboeutftar  livnn  ID  KMtfr  tiM  Tloleiic*  ot  Umfr  pi^on  lij 
■utthttlmiDiatvailiitboilditof  tb^vMnaMt.  Bm  Hiblti  da  L*(ut,  pi.  «3, 
IwirlurriltdlitaiHCHaBiaalMiVDl.  VII,  p.  U).     HAXBIS. 

PJi-t-liTTi/ye.    Ta/terboft<auM<fbreiiroMirTlt«,intkll(SM^ 

PI  I  luppoH  we  atrtttOf  EM)— «d  Aidi'd  rulnkb  itiU.  CaoODad  mtW 
bbwlll.     JQHXSOfr. 

At  tbr  ucluit  DicuujifQr  fpff,  waannchr.  fv  power  t£  Dlnd.Ibave  iwt  nlat 
l^laeed.ttieeiiKiiiitnadln.    aepauranUnr,  ptMliA     BTBUVEMB.   ; 
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That  slew  AitrSophf,  lud  a  Fenian  prince. 
That  won  three  &ldiof  mkaD  SalyinKt,— 
I  would  out-BUre  tim  atoraeit  eyes  durt  look, 
Out-braTe  the  btert  taoet  daring  od  the  earth, 
Pluck  the  jouDg  BDcking  cabs  &)m  the  ahe  bear. 
Yea,  mock  the  lion  when  be  roan  for  prey, 
To  WH)  tfaee,  Jad; :  But,  alas  the  while  I 
If  Herctdea,  aad  lichiae,  {day  at  dice 
Which  is  the  better  man,  the  greater  thixiw 
Hay  tarn  by  forbine  from  the  weaker  hand : 
So  ia  Alcidei  beatea  by  his  page  ; 
And  so  may  I,  blind  fortune  leading  me, 
Misa  that  which  one  unworUuer  may  attain. 
And  die  with  grieving. 

for.  You  must  take  your  chance  ; 
And  either  not  attempt  to  chooae  at  all. 
Or  airear,  before  yon  choose, — if  yon  cbooae  wrong, 
Nerer  to  speak  to  lady  afterward 
In  way  of  marriage  ;  therefore  be  adris'd. 

Mor,  Nor  will  not ;  come,  bring  me  onto  n^  chmce.'  ] 

For.  First,  forward  to  the  tempte  ;  aAer  dinner 
Vonr  hazard  shall  be  made. 

Mow.  Good  ibrtnne  then  I  \QimetM, 

To  make  me  bless't,  or  carsed'st  amo^  men.     [Exttnu, 

SCENE  II. 
Fatiet.  A  Street,  Enttr  Laubcklot  Gobso. 
Lnwi.  Certainly  my  Gonscience  will  aerre  me  to  ran 
from  this  Jew,  my  master:  The  fiend  is  at  mine  elbow  ; 
and  tenqits  me,  saying  to  me,  Ooibo,  Latmcelot  Gobbti,  good 
Lawwelot,  or  good  Gobbo,  or  good  Launeelot  Gobbo,  imc 
your  leg*,  takeflififart,  rtmoBmy:  Jtfy  conscience  says, — ■ 
no;  take  heed,  Konett  Launeelot;  lake  ketd,  hotittt  Gobbo; 
or,  iavioTeeaidihotieit  LmmcelotOobbo  ;  donotnm;ieom 
naming  leith  thy  heett :  WeU,  the  moat  coun^oua  Send 
bids  ms  pack ;  -Bta !  says  the  £end  ;  aaiay!  says  the 
fioid,  for  tke  heaveiu ;  route  vp  a  brtne  mind,  says  the 
fiend,  and  nm.  Well,  my  conscience,  banging  about  tbe 
neck  of  my  heart,  says  very  wisely  to-  me; — wtj/  honett 
friend  Lavneelot,  being  on  honeti  maa^t  *on, — or  ntber  an 
honest  woman's  ton  ; — for,  indeed,  my  &ther  did  soma- 
thing  smack,  sometluDg  grow  to,  he  had  a  kind  of  taste  ; 
-^well,  my  c<mscience  says.  Lavneelot,  bwigt  not;  bvdgt. 
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un  the  fiend ;  iadgt  nU,  »jt  ra;  conacwBce  c  Com- 
■ciencc,  My  I,  yo«  ooodmI  well ;  fiMd,  i^  I,  ;o«  cona- 
■el  weU :  to  be  nded  bj  my  cooscieiice,  1  aboold  ata^ 
with  the  Jew  my  muter,  who,  (God  Meis  the  bbbAI)  m 
a  kind  of  deril  j  and,  to  ran  away  from  tiie  Jew,  I  ^ovM 
be  ruled  by  the  fiend,  who,  saving  yosr  rererence,  i§  tbe 
devil  hitnaelf  1  Certainly,  the  Jew  >a  the  my 'devil  mcar- 
natioD ;  and,  in  my  conacience,  my  conacieace  >■  fcnt  a 
lund  of  hard  conscience,  to  o&r  to  conaiel  me  to  atay 
with  the  Jew ;  The  fiend  siTea  tbe  more  friendly  cooo- 
ael :  I  will  run,  fiend  ;  my  Iteell  are  ai  your  command- 
tnent,  I  will  ran. 

Eattr  old  Oobbo,  wilk  a  icukd. 

Oob.  Mailer,  young  man,  yon,  I  pray  you  ;  which  is 
the  way  to  master  Jew's  T 

Latm.  [Aiide.]  O  bearena,  this  is  my  true  b^;t)tten  &- 
tber  I  irtM,  being  more  ihui  sand-blind,  faigh-grsFel  blind, 
knows  me  not  : — I  will  try  conclusions  with  him. 

Gob  Master,  yoong  genUeman,  I  pray  you,  triudi  la 
the  way  to  master  Jew's  ! 

Zdtin.  Turn  up  on  yonr  right  band,  at  the  next  turn- 
ing, but,  at  the  next  taming,  of  all,  on  your  left  ;  marry, 
at  the  very  next  tunung,  turn  of  no  hand,  bat  torn  down 
indirectty  to  tbe  Jew's  iioiue. 

Gob.  By  God's  sonties,  'twill  be  a  hard  way  to  hit. — 
Can  you  tell  me  whether  one  Launcelot,  that  dwells  with 
him,  dwell  wiA  him,  or  no  ? 

Zaun.  Talk  yon  of  young  master  lAoncelot  ? — ^Uaik 
mn  now ;  {«M(f.]  now  will  I  raise  tbe  waters  i — ^Talk 
yon  of  yoong  master  Launcelot  ? 

Gob.  No  master,  sir,  but  a  poor  man's  sob  ;  bis  &ther, 
though  I  say  it,  is  an  braiest  exceeding  poor  man,  and, 
Qod  be  thanked,  well  to  live. 

LauH.  Well,  let  his  father  be  what  he  wiU,  we  talk  of 
young  master  Launcelot. 

GoL  Your  worship's  friend,  and  Lanncelot,  sir. 

lirMM.  But  I  pray  you  ergo,  old  man,-  trgo,  I  beseeiA 
you  ;  Talk  you  of  yoong  nuster  Lanncelot  ? 

Oob.  Of  Launcelot,  an't  please  your  master^p. 

£>aim.  £f;ro,  master  Lanncelot  ;  talk  not  of  tiMflter 
Launcelot,  fttiier  ;  for  the  young  gentleman  (acc(«ding 
to  &tes  and  destinies,  and  such  odd  sayings,  the  sisters 
three,  and  such  branches  of  learning)  is,  indeed,  deceas- 
ed ;  or,  as  you  would  say,  in  plain  terms,  gone  to  heaven. 
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€M.  Many,  God  fdrbiil  1  the  bc^  wu  the  very  staff  of 
wry  age,  my  very  prop. 

Lmm.  Do  I  look  like  a  cudgel,  or  a  borel-poat,  a  ittff, 
or  a  prep  ?— Do  yoo  know  me,  fetber  ? 

Gob.  Alack  the  day,  I  know  you  not,  young  gentle- 
man  :  but,  I  pray  you,  tell  me,  is  my  boy  (Gw  real  bit 
•otd '.)  aUre,  or  A/eaA  t 

IiUtm,  Po  you  not  know  me,  father  ? 

Gob.  Alack,  air,  1  am  sand-blind,  I  know  yoa  not. 

ZdCM.  Nay,  indeed,  if  you  bad  jour  eyes,  you  migbt 
fell  of  tbe  knowing  me  :  it  is  a  wise  &tber,  tbat  knows 
his  own  child.     Well,  old  man,  I  will  tell  yoa  news  of 

Jour  SOB :  GiYe  me  your  bleesing  ;  truth  wilt  come  to 
gbt ;  Dinrder  cannot  be  bid  long,  a  man's  son  may ;  but, 
ID  tbe  end,  truth  will  out. 

Gob.  Pray  you,  sir,  stand  up ;  I  am  sure,  yon  are  not 
Laancelot,  my  boy. 

Lawn.  Pray  you,  let's  have  no  more  iboliog  about  it, 
but  gire  me  your  blessing ;  I  un  Laaacelot,  yoar  boj 
that  was,  yoUr  son  that  is,  your  child  that  shall  be.* 
'    G«6.  1  caoBot  think,  you  are  my  son. 

Ijmm.  I  know  not  what  I  shall  think  ef  that :  but  I  an 
{.Miacelat,  the  Jew's  man ;  and,  I  am  adre,  Mai^ery, 
yotr  wife,  is  my  moUier. 

GiA.  Her  name  is  Margery,  indeed  :  I'll  be  swora,  if 
thou  be  Launcelot,  thou  art  mine  own  flesh  and  blood. 
Lord  worshipp'd  might  be  be  1  what  i  beard  hast  thon 
g^t  1  thou  Imt  got  more  hair  on  thy  cbm,  than  Dobbin 
my  tbiU-horse  has  on  his  tail. 

Latin.  It  should  seem  then,  that  Dobbin's  tail  grows 
backward  ;  1  am  sure  he  had  more  hair  on  hia  tail,  than 
1  have  on  my  £ice,  when  1  last  saw  him. 

OtA.  Lord,  how  art  tboa  changed  1  How  dost  thou  and 
thy  master  agree  1  I  hare  brought  Um  a  present ;  How 
'gree  you  now  1 

Lami.  Well,  well ;  but,  for  mine  own  part,  as  I  have 
set  ap  my  rest  to  nm  away,  so  I  will  not  rest  till  1  have 
nm  some  ground  :  my  maiter'a  a  ven*  Jew ;  Gire  liim  a 
{ireaent!  gire  Um  a  halter:  I  am  nmiah'd  in  his  ser- 
vice ;  you  may  tell  every  finger  I  have  with  my  riha. 
Father,  I  am  glad  you  are  coma;  give  me  your  present 
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to  MM  iBMUr  Bunaio,  who,  indeed,  gireg.rare  aevr  Uve- 
riei ;  if  I  Mrre  not  bun,  I  will  raa  as  fer  u  God  iiu  any 
gfowid.— ^  nrefortme!  here  comes  the  man  ;— to  lum, 
ntber ;  ibr  I  am  a  Jew,  if  1  Kire  the  Jew  any  longer. 

EHttr  Basbanio,  wiA  Leohardo,  attd  other  foBowtrM. 

Ban.  VoQ  may  do  so ; — but  let  it  be  lo  basted,  that 
supper  be  ready  at  the  farthest  br  five  of  the  clock  :  See 
these  letters  deliver'd ;  pat  the  UTeries  to  making ;  and 
desire  Gratiaoo  to  ccwoe  anon  to  my  lodging. 

[Exit  aStnxmt. 

Ltum,  Tohin,  fiither. 

GM.  God  bless  your  worship  ! 

Ban.  Ononercy;  WonMst  thon  aoj^twidi  meT' 

Gob.  Hete's  my  son,  sir,  a  poor  boy,— 

La«M.  Not  a  poor  boy,  sir,  but  the  rith  Jew's  mm ; 
(hat  woald,  sir,  a*  my  fither  sbatl  specify, —    ' 

Oob.  He  hath  a  great  infectioa,  sir,  as  oae  would  sayi 


Laim.  Indeed,  tiie  short  and  the  kng  is,  'I  serre  tfaa 
Jew,  and  I  bare  a  desire,  as  my  lather  sMI  specify,— 

Gob.  His  master  and  be  (^saring  yoor  worship's  rere- 
nace)  are  scarce  cater-^oonns : 

Lmm  To  be  brief,  the  very  tnith  is,  ttat  the  Jew, 
baring  done  me  wrong,  doth  caMe  ne,  as  kj  fiither,  be- 
ii^  I  hope  an  old  mao,  shall  Initify  unto  yon, — 

Qob.  I  hare  here  a  dish  of  dores,  that  I  would  bestow 
opoa  your  worship ;  and  my  suit  is, — 

Lain.  In  rery  brief,  the  snit  is  Rnpertinent  to  myself^ 
as  your  worship  shall  know  by  this  honest  old  man  ;  and, 
dwogfalsayit,  though  old  man,  yet,  poor  man,' my  father. 

Bat*.  One  speak  ^r  both  ; — What  would  you  ? 

Lavn.   Serve  yon,  sit. 

Gob.  This  is  the  very  dei<«:t  of  the  ntatter,  sir. 

Bos*.  I  know  thee  well,  thon  bast  obtain'd  thy  suit: 
Shylock,  thy  master,  spoke  with  me  this  day, 
And  hath  preferr'd  thee,  if  ifbe  preferment,    ■  J 

To  leare  h  rich  JeWs  service,  to  become 
The  foHowerofso  poor  a  rentlemau. 

Latm.  The  oMprurerbisTetywellpartedbetweaimT 
master  Sbylock  and  you,  sir ;  you  bare  the  grace  of  God, 
•  Bir,  and  be  hath  enough. 
-    Bau.  Thou  speak'st  it  well :  Go,  &ther,  with  thy  soa : — 
Take  leave  of  (by  old  master,  and  inquire 
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My  lodgiDg  out :— ^Jire  him  a  lirery       [To  hii/oHowtrt, 
More  yarded*  tban  his  fellows' :  See  it  doae. 

Lawt.  Father,  in : — I  cannot  get  a  serrice,  no  ;— I 
hare  ne'er  a  tongue  in  my  head. — Welt ;  [Looking  on 
hit  paltTi.]  if  any  man  in  ^Italy  have  a  fairer  table'  nhich 
doth  offer  to  swear  uptm  a  hook. — I  shall  have  good  for- 
tune ;  Go  to,  here's  a  simple  line  of  life  1  here's  a  small 
trifle  of  wives :  Alas,  fifteen  wives  is  nothing ;  eleven 
vridovrs,  and  nine  maids,  is  a  simple  coming-in  for  one 
man :  and  then  to  'scape  drowning-  thrice  ;  and  to  he  in 
peril  of  my  life  with  the  edge  of  a  feather-bed  ;' — here 
■a^  simple  'scapes  !  Well,  ififbrtone  be  a  woman,  she'a  a 
good  wench  for  t(iiB  gear. — Father,  come  ;  I'll  take  my 
leave  ofthe  Jewin  the  twinkling  of  an  eye. 

{ExnaU  Lavb,  and  old  Gob. 

Biui.  I  pray  thee,  gooA  LeonauAo,  think  on  this  ; 
These  things  being  bought,  aad  orderly  bestow'd, 
Return  in  haste,  for  I  do  feast  to-night 
Mj  best-esteem'd  acquaintance  ;  hie  thee,  go. 

Lton,  Uy  best  endeavours  shall  be  done  hertin. 
Enter  Gratiaro. 

Gra.  Where  is  your  master  1 

LeoH.  Yonder,  sir,  he  walks.  [Exit  Lkon. 

Gra.  Signior  Bassanio,^ 

Ban.  Gratiano  ! 

Ora.  I  have  a  suit  to  jmn. 

Bau.  You  have  obtain'd  it 

Gra.  You  must  not  deny  me  ;  I  must  go  with  yon  to 
Belmont 

Bau.  Why, then  you  must; — But  hear  thee,  Gratiano 
Thou  ait  too  wild,  too  rude,  and  bold  of  voice ; — 
Farts,  that  become  thee  happily  enough. 
And  in  such  eyes  as  ours  appear  not  mults  ; 
But  where  thou  art  not  known,  why,  there  they  show 
Something  too  liberal  ;* — pray  thee,  take  pain 
To  allay  with  some  cold  drops  of  modes^ 
Thy  skipping  spirit ;  lest,  through  thy  wild  behavionr, 
I  be  misconstrued  in  the  place  I  go  to. 
And  lose  my  hopes. 

Gra.  Signior  Bassanio,  hear  me  ; 
If  I  do  not  put  on  a  sober  habit 

rt)  ewnli4— i.  s,  nnn  onlllDMted.         BTEBV&HS 
h]  T-Mt— TbecblromuillctennftH-tlMlliiMorUMtiiiid.       WAttBURTOH 
m  Aeultgrm  tDiigDiry  Ihaduttiri/iurrrl^.  WARBURTOK. 
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'Talk  with  nmect,  and  sweu  but  now  ud  Oieo, 

Wear  prayeF-lKioks  in  my  pocket,  look  dewirely  ; 

Nay  more,  wfaile  ^nce  is  saying,  hood  mine  eyea 

Thus  with  my  hati  and  sigh,  and  aay,  aiaen  ; 

Use  all  th'  obwiraace  of  civility, 

Like  one  well  studied  io  a  lad  ostenP 

To  please  his  grandam,  Dever  trust  me  more. 

Bat*.  Well,  we  shall  see  yoar  bearmg. 

Cra.  Nay,  but  I  bar  to-n^ht ;  you  anil  oot  gage  ma 
.  By  what  we  do  to-night. 

Aim.  No,  that  were  pity  ; 
I  woald  entreat  yon  rather  to  pnt  on 
Your  boldest  suit  of  mirtb,  fi>r  we  have  fiienifa 
That  purpose  merriment :  But  &re  yon  well, 
I  -have  some  boainesa. 

Gra.  And  I  nnst  toJiOieuKO^  ani  the  rest ; 
Bat  we  will  visit  yon  at  anpper-time.  {EbcmiU. 

SC^NEJil. 

77^  tome.     J  Koem  in  Shtlock's  Bovte.     Enter  Jeiuca 
and  LiuncKLOT. 

Jei.  I  am  torrr,  thou  wilt  leave  my  lather  lo ; 
Our  house  is  hell,  and  then,  a  meny  devil. 
Didst  rob  it  of  some  taste  of  tediousneaa: 
But  iare  thee  well ;  there  ia  a  ducat  for  thee. 
And,  Launcelot,  soon  at  supper  sbalt  thou  tee 
Lorenzo,  who  is  thy  new  master's  guest : 
Give  him  this  letter  ;  do  it  secretly, 
And  BO  fiirewell ;  I  would  not  have  my  &ther 
See  me  talk  with  thee. 

Laim.  Adieu  t — tears  exhibit  my  tongue.' — 
Moat  beautiful  pagan, — moat  aweet  Jew !  If  a  Christian 
•At  not  play  the  kuAve,  and  get  thee,  I  am  much  deceiv- 
-ed  :  But,  adieu  !  these  foolish  drops  do  somewhat  drown 
my  manly  spirit ;  adieu  1  [ExU. 

Jet.  Farewell,  good  Launcelot. — 
Alack,  what  heinous  sin  b  it  in  me, 
To  be  aeham'd  to  be  my  Other's  child  I 
But  though  I  am  a  daughter  to  his  blood, 
1  am  not  to  hia  manaers :  O  Lorenzo, 
If  thou  keep  promise,  I  shall  end  this  strife ; 
Become  a  Christian,  and  thy  loving  wife.  [.E^mt. 

i»i  arm  vpcuwK* ;  ibow  otitild  ud  Hrknu  bdrnhnir.         J0BH80K. 
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SCENE  IV. 

7^  itme.     A  Strut.     Enter  Gratumo,  Lohevz^i  Sal** 

Kino,  and  Salahio. 

Lor.  Tfay,  we  will  slink  away  in  supper^tiine  ; 
Diflgmae  <u  at  my  lodging,  and  retom 
All  in  an  hoar.  , 

Gra.  Wa  have  not  made  good  preporatioD. 

Solar.  We  have  not  spoke  lu  yet  of  torch-bearen. 

Saian.  'Tis  vile,  uolesi  it  may  be  quaintly  order'd  ; 
And  belter,  in  my  mind,  not  undertook. 

Lor.  'Tia  now  but  four  o-clock ;  we  have  two  honn 
To  furnish  us : — 

Enter  Liuvcelot,  mth  a  Itaer. 
Friend  I^uncelot,  what's  the  news  ? 

L«ii».  An  it  shall  please  yoo  to  break  up  this,  it  ehall 
seem  to  signify. 

Lor.  I  know  the  hand :  in  &ith,  'tis  a  &ir  hand ; 
And  whiter  than  the  paper  it  writ  on, 
U  the  fair  hand  that  writ. 

Gra.  Love-news,  in  laith. 

Lavn.  By  yoar  leave,  sir. 

Lor,  WhiUier  goest  thou  T 

Lattn,  Marry,  sir,  to  bid  my  old  master  the  Jew  to  tup 
to-night  with  my  new  master  the  Christian. 

Lor.  Hold  here,  take  this  : — tell  gentle  Jessica, 
I  wilLnot  &il  her  ; — speak  it  privately  ;  go. — ■ 
Gentlemen,  [ExU  Lavit. 

Will  you  prepare  you  for  this  masque  to-night  ? 
1  am  provided  of  a  torch-bearer. 

Solar.  Ay,  marry.  111  be  gone  about  it  sti^g^L 

Solan.  And  so  wiD  L 

Lor.  Meet  me,  and  Gratiano, 
At  Gratiano's  lodging  some  hour  hence. 

Solar.  Tis  ^od  we  do  so.     [Exeimt  Sal.  and  Sau. 

Gra.  Was  not  that  letter  from  fair  Jessica  I 

Lor.  I  most  needs  tell  thee  all :  She  hath  directed. 
How  I  shall  take  her  &om  her  other's  house  ; 

«hat  gold,  and  jewels,  she  is  ftiniish'd  with  ; 
hat  page's  suit  she  hath  in  readiness. 
If  e'er  the  Jew  her  bt^er  come  to  heaven,. 
It  will  be  for  bis  gentle  danghter's  sake  : 
And  never  dare  misfortune  cross  her  foot 
UnJesi  she  do  it  under  thi«  excuae,— 
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That  ehe  u  issue  to  a  &ithleu  Jew- 
Come,  go  nith  me  ;  peruse  this,  as  thou  goest ; 
Fair  Jesvica  shall  be  my  torch-bearer.  [ExeuiU 

SCENE  V. 

Th  lame.     Before  Shvlock's  Houit,     Enter  Shtlock  amd 

Lasrcki-ot. 

Sky.  Well,  thou  shalt  B«e,  thj  eyei  ahall  be  thy  jndge. 
The  difference  of  old  Shylock  and  Baasanio  : — 
What,  Jeaaica!— 4b&u  shalt  not«>rmandize,- 
As  thou  hast  done  with  me  ; — What,  Jessica  !— 
And  sleep  and  snore,  and  rend  apparel  ont  ^~- 
Why,  Jessica,  I  say  I 

Laun.  Why,  Jessica ! 

Shy.  Who  bids  thee  call  ?  I  do  not  bid  thee  call. 

Lautt.  You  worship  was  wont  to  tell  me,  I  could  do 
nothing  withoat  bidding. 

Enter  Jbssica. 
t    Jet.  Call  you  ?  What  is  your  will  ? 

Siy.  I  am  bid  fortb  to  supper,  Jessica  ;' 
There  are  my  keys : — But  wbereibre  should  I  go  ? 
I  am  not  bid  for  love  ;  they  flatter  me  : 
Rut  yet  I'll  go  in  bate,*  to  feed  upon 
The  prodigal  Christian. — Jessica,  my  girl. 
Look  to  my  house  : — I  am  right  loath  to  go  ; 
There  is  some  ill  a  brewing  towards  my  rest, 
For  I  did  dream  of  money-bags  to-night. 

Lam.  I  beseech  tou,  sir,  go  ;  my  young  master  doth 
expect  your  reproach. 

Shy.  So  do  I  bis. 

Laun.  And  they  hare  conspired  together,— I  will  not 
■ay,  you  shall  see  a  masque  ;  but  if  you  do,  then  it  was 
not  ior  nothing  that  my  nose  fell  a  bleeding  on  Black- 
Monday  last,'  at  six  o'clock  i'  th'  morning,  &lling  ont 

[)]  TbM  Ud  OH  BaBd  for  kiTUttlaii,  mr  ba  imd  tn  St.  Lrk^i  0«hI.  xIl  St' 
•■iBMgrtbOMiiibichiraraKcUnditUtulegravii^wr."    HARRIS. 

m  BbiplDckKnsdtthiimsliilioik.  In  ■  fiunr  kuc  bs  d«lw«  be  will  Mlthu 
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that  year  on  Adi-WedoegdRy  was  fiiur  j«ar  ia  the  aH»f 

^.  Wbat  t  art  there  muques !  Hcttt  jon  me,  Stmev 
Lock  up  my  doori ;  and  when  you  bear  the  dmni, 
-  And  the  vile  •queoldng  of  the  wry-neck'd  fife,  — 
Clamber  not  you  up  to  the  casementa  then. 
Nor  thniAtyour  he^d  into  the  public  atreet,. 
To  gaze  on  Christtan  fools  vrith  varnisti'd  tace* : 
Bnt  stop  my  house's  ears,  I  mean  my  casemenb  ; 
Let  not  the  Bound  of  shallow  foppery  enter 
My  sober  house. — By  Jajcob's  staff,  I  swear, 
I  hare  no  mind  of  feastiDg  fi>rth  to-night: 
But  I  will  go. — Go  you  before  aae^  sirrah; 
Say,  I  will  come. 

Laun.   I  wiU  gobeibre,  sir. — 
UiBtreaa,  look  out  at  window,  for  all  this  ; 
Tbsre  will  come  a  Christian  by. 
Will  be  worth  a  Jewess'  eje.  [Btsit  Law. 

SAy.  What  says  that  fool  of  Hagar's  ofispring,  ha  ? 
Je».  His  words  were.  Farewell,  nustress ;  nothing  elae> 
Shy.   The  patch  is  kind  enough  ;  bnt  a  huge  feeder, 
Snail-slow  in  [profit,  and  he  sleeps  by  day 
More  than  the  wild  cat;  drones  hive  not  with  me ; 
Therefore  1  part  with  him  ;  and  part  with  hin 
To  one  Uiat  I  would  have  him  help  to  waste 
His  borrow'd  parse. — Well,  Jessica,  go  is;  , 
Perhaps,  I  will  retnm  immediateljr ; 
Do,  as  I  bid  you. 

Shut  doors  alter  you  :  Fa$t  bind,  fa*t  find  ; 
A  proverb  never  stale  in  thrifly  mind.  {Exu. 

Jei.  Farewell;  and  if  my  fortune  be  not  crost,. 
I  have  a  father,  yoa  a  daughter,  lost  {EstA, 

SCENE  VL. 
TVfDWM.     Bkttr  Obaxiiio  and  SALiniiro,  matqutd. 

Ora.  This  is  the  pent-house,  under  which  Lorenzo 
Deiir'd  us  to  make  stand. 

•Solar.  His  hour  is  almost  past. 

Gra.  And  it  is  marvel  he  outrdnells  his  hotir» 
For  kivers  ever  run  before  the-  clock. 

Salar.  O,  tea  times  laater  Venus*  pigeops  flj* 

[(]  IsTMi  bne  ioBoatr  beuulleil  Turtfn  or Dhh.  wUsh lA  loww lufufi 
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To  seal  lore's  boodi  new  made,  thaathejare  wont, 
To  keep  oblig;ed  fiiith  unforfeited  '. 

Gro.  That  ever  holds  :  Who  riseth  from  a  feast. 
With  that  keen  appetite  that  be  Mts  dofrn  ? 
Where  is  the  horse  that  doth  uDtread  ^ain 
His  tedious  measures  with  th' unb&ted  &re 
That  he  did  pace  them  first  ?  Mil  thin^  that  are, 
■4  Are  with  more  spirit  chased  ulan  eajoy'd^^ 
How  like  a  yonnker,  »r  a  prodigal,* 
The  acarfed  baring  puts  from  her  natire  bay, 
Hngg'd  and  embraced  by  the  strwnpet  wind  t 
How  like'  the  prodi^doth  she  retam; 
With  ove r- weather  d  ribs,  and  ragged  saib, 
Lean,  rent,  aod  beggar'd  t^  the  strumpet  windl 
Enter  Lorenzo. 
ScUar.  Here  comes  Lorenzo  ; — more  of  this  hereafter. 
Lor.  Sweet  friends,  your  patience  for  my  long  abode  ; 
Not  I,  but  my  af^rs,  hare  made  you  wait; 
When  you  sIuJl  please  to  play  the  ttUeves  for  wires, 
1*11  watch  as  long  for  you  then. — Approach  ; 
Here  dwells  my  father  Jew  : — Ho  !  who's  within. 

Enter  Jessica  above,  in  btn/'t  elotket. 
,   Jet.  Who  are  you?  Tell  me,  for  more  certidnty. 
Albeit  I'll  swear  that  I  do  know  your  tongue. 
Lor.  'Lorenzo,  and  thy  lore. 
Jet,  Lorenzo,  certain  ;  and  my  lore,  indeed  ; 
For  who  lore  I  so  much  ?  And  now  who  knows, 
But  you,  Lorenzo,  whether  1  am  yours  ? 

Lor.  Hearen.and  thy  thoughts, arewitnessthatthonart. 
; '       /n.  Here,  catch  this  casket ;  it  is  worth  the  pains. 
'  '  I  am.  glad  'tis  night,  you  do  not  look  on  me. 

For  1  am  much  asham'd  of  my  exchange  : 
I       But  lore  is  blind,  and  lorers  cannot  see 
/       The  pretty  follies  that  tbemselres  commit ; 
.'  '  /For  if  they  could,  Cupid  himself  would  blush 
/    '  J  To  see  me  Uius  transformed  to  a  boy-       

It]  Mt.Onr  (dnppioilbeiiuticulirityDralliuloolotbapinlilaiiltbapntt- 
pi'i  wetam  la  teie  euiglit  ^m  tbla  [nuige  the  inuHrjr  of  Um  foUavlnE. 
"  Fiir  luif  ki  tlie  nnrii,  ipd  nft  the  MpbTT  Stomt, 
"  Whlla  ptDudlt  ridlog  o'u  the  uure  rralm 

»  Toulh  on  Ibe  pnm,  tfliTitntm  it  lbs  UIa  ! 
I      "  Ra(innta  oTtln  iweeplof  iiliiiiiiiiid>i  i 
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Lor.  Descend,  for  you  mast  be  my  torcb-beanr  ; 

Jet.  What,  must  I  bold  a  candle  to  my  Hhamefl  ? 
They  in  themselTes,  goad  sooth,  are  too,  too  ^f^U, 
Why,  'tis  an  office  of  discorery,  love  , 
And  I  ihoiild  be  obscurM. 

Lor.  So  are  yoo,  Bweet, 
Even  in  the  lovely  ganiisli  of  a  boy. 
But  come  at  once ; 

For  the  close  night  doth  play  the  run-away,        " 
And  we  are  staid  for  at  Basaanio'a  feast 

/m.  I  will  make  bai  the  doors,  and  gild  n^wlf 
With  some  more  ducats,  and  be  with  you  straight. 

'     [Exit,  from  abovt. 

Gra,  Now  by  my  bood,  a  Gentile,  and  no  Jew ' 

Lor.  Beshrew  me,  but  I  love  her  heartily : 
For  she  is  wise,  if  I  can  judge  of  her; 
And  iairshe  is,  if  that  mine  eyes  be  true  ; 
And  true  she  is,  as  she  hath  prov'd  herself; 
And  therefore,  lihe  herself,  wise,  fair,  and  true, 
led  in  my  constant  soul. 
Enter  JESsicn,  helore. 
What,  art  thou  come  ? — On,  gentlemen,  away  ; 
Our  masquing  mates  by  this  time  (br  us  slay. 

[Exit  wUh  Jks.  and  Salar. 
Enier  Astobio. 

Jn(.  Who's  there  ? 

Gra.  Signior  Antonio  T 

^iit.  Fye.  fye,  Gratiano  I  where  are  all  the  restf 
*Tis  nine  o'clock  ;  our  friends  all  slay  for  you  ;— 
No  masque  to-night ;  the  wind  is  come  about, 
.  Bassanio  presently  will  go  aboard  : 
I  have  sent  twenty  out  to  seek  for  you. 

Gra.  I  am  glad  oa't ;  I  desire  no  more  delight, 
Than  to  be  under  sail,  and  gone  to-night.  [Exetmt, 

SCENE  VII. 
Belmont.     A  Amn  m  PoRTii's  Hotue.     FlovriA  of  CoT' 

neti.     Enter  Portia,  nulfc  the  Prince  of  Morroceo,  and 

both  their  Traim. 

For.  Go,  draw  aside  the  curtains,  and  discover 
The  several  caskets  to  thi^  noble  prince :— 

wilnUitUtttir   J0HM80JI.  , 
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Now  iM^n  joor  choice. 

Mor.  The  fint,  of  gold,  wlio  this  ioicriptiffli  Itaan  ;— 
Who  thtOMth  me,  Aallgain  -aikat  many  men  denrt. 
The  Mcond,  silver,  which  this  promise  carries  ; — 
Whb  chooielh  me,  thall  get  ai  much  (u  he  deatreet. 
This  third,  dull  lead,  with  warniag  all  as  blunt; — 
Who  chooieih  me,  mvit  give  aad  hazard  all  he  haflLr- 
How  shall  1  know  if  I  do  choose  the  right  ? 

Por.  The  one  of  them  contajos  my  picture,  prince  { 
If  70U  choose  that,  then  1  am  yours  with^. 

Mor.  Some  g:od  direct  my  judemeot !  Let  me  see, 
I  will  auirey  th'  inscriptioDs  back  again  : 
What  says  this  leaden  casket  ? 
Who  ehoot^  me,  mutt  give  and  haxard  all  he  ha&. 
Must  give — For  what  f  for  lead  ?  hazard  ior  lead  t 
This  casket  threatens  :  Hen,  that  hazard  all. 
Do  it  in  hope  of  fair  advantages  :  ^ 

— ^  golden  mind  stoops  not  to  shows  of  dross  >J^ 
I'll  then  nor  give,  nor  hazard,  aught  for  lead 
What  says  the  eilyer,  with  her  virgin  hue  ? 
Who  chootelh  me,  ikalt  get  ai  much  as  he  deaervet, 
Ab  much  as  he  deserves  ? — Pause  theiet  Morocco^ 
And  weigh  thy  value  with  an  even  hand  : 
If  thou  be'st  rated  hy  thy  estimation. 
Thou  dost  deserve  enough  ;  and  yet  enough 
May  not  extend  bo  far  as  to  the  lady  ; 
And  jet,  to  be  a&ard  of  my  deserving. 
Were  but  a  weak  disabling  of  myself. 
As  much  as  I  deserve! — Why,  that's  the  lady: 
I  do  in  birth  deserve  her,  and  in  {brfunes. 
In  graces,  and  in  qualities  of  breeding; 
But  more  than  these,  in  love  1  do  deserve. 
What  if  I  stray'd  no  fiirther,  but  chose  here  ?— 
Let's  see  once  more  this  saying  grav'd  in  gold  : 
Who  chootelh  me,  ihall  gain  •what  many  men  dettre. 
Why,  that's  the  lady ;  all  the  world  desires  her : 
From  tbe  four  comers  of  the  earth  they  come, 
To  kiss  this  shrine,  this  mo,rtal  breathing  mtA, 
Th'  Hjrt^nian  deserts,  and  the  vasty  wilds 
Of  wide  Arabia,  are  as  through-fares  now, 
For  princes  tacome  view  fair  Portia: 
Tbe  watry  kiagdom,  whose  ambitions  head 
Spits  ia  the  &ce  of  heaven,  is  no  bar 
To  stop  the  foreign  spirits  \.  but  they  come. 
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Am  o'er  a  brook,  to  see  &ir  Portia- 
One  of  these  three  containe  her  heavenlj  picture. 
Is't  Uke,  that  lead  contains  her  1  'Ttvere  damnatioD 
To  think  bo  base  a  thoagbt ;  it  were  too  gross 
To  rib  her  cerecloth  in  the  obscure  grave.' 
Or  shall  I  think,  in  silver  she's  inunur'd,  , 

Being  ten  times  undervalued  to  try'd  gold  ? 
O  sinAzl  thought !  Never  so  rich  a  gem 
Was  set  in  worse  than  gold.     The;  have  in  England 
A  coin,  that  bears  the  £gure  of  an  angel 
Stamped  in  gold  ;  bat  that's  iosculp'd  upon  ■' 
But  here  an  angel  in  a  golden  bed 
Lies  an  within. — Deliver  me  the  key  ; 
Here  do  1  choose,  and  thrive  1  as  I  may  ! 

For.  There,  take  it,  prince,  and  if  my  fonu  lie  there. 
Then  I  am  yours.  [He  unlocks  (he  gotdtif  eaJctl. 

Mar.  0  hell !  what  have  we  here  ? 
A  carrioB  death,  within  whose  empty  eye 
There  is  a  written  scroll  1  I'll  read  the  writing. 

jm  that  glittert  i>  not  gold, 

&ienhavet/ov  heard  that  told: 

Maay  a  tnaa  his  life  hath  told. 

But  my  outfide-to  behold : 

Gilded  tombs  do  wortm  infold. 

Had  you  been  at  vise  at  bold. 

Young  in  lin^i,  injudgtnent  old,  , 

Your  antner  hod  ndt  been  insen^d: 

Fare  yon  veil ;  your  ttat  it  cold. 
Cold,  indeed  ;   and  labour  lost  :- 
Then,  ferewell,  heat ;  and,  welcome,  frost- 
Portia,  adieu  !  I  have  too  griev'd  a  heart 
To  take  a  tediops  leave  :  thus  losers  part.  [Ex^. 

For.  A  geuUe  riddance :— Draw  the  curtains,  goj — 
Let  all  of  hia  complexion  choose  me  so.  [ 

SCENE  VIII. 
Femce.     A  Srtet.     Enter  Salahiso  atfA  Salahio. 
Sdtar.  Why  man,  I  saw  Bassanio  under  sail  \ 
With  him  ia  Qratiano  gone  along  ; 
And  in  their  ship,  I'm  sure,  Lorenzo  is  not. 

Jt.  c.  iDdoM.  u  tbe  Hta  IgclMC  tha  -lixtn.       STEBVEITB. 
Tbe  dhidIu  ill  tint  tbi  tture  at  tlw  u(al  b  niNd  at  aabaaM  od 
.  DM  aivsTsd  oil  liU       TUTET. 
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SataiL.  Tbe  tiIIuii  Jew  with  oatcric*  nifa>d  Oie  d^Ae  ; 
Who  wart  wMt  hni  to  ■euch  Buaaiuo't  lUp. 

Sate<.  il«  cams  too  late,  tke  atiip  tnt  nnoer  mU  : 
But  there  the  ^ke  wu  givea  to  nndentmi, 
That  in  a  gonMa  were  aeeo  togcfter 
Lqrenzo  and  hii  amoronB  Jetaica 
Besidei,  Antonio  certify'd  the  doke, 
Thej  were  not  with  Bassanio  in  bis  ship. 

Sakm.  I  nerer  beard  a  pasaioa  aoooMis'd, 
So  strange,  outrageous,  and  bo  ruiaUe, 
As  the  dog  Jew  did  utter  in  tbe  streets  : 
My  daughitr ! — 0  tny  dvtati  I — 0  my  dmiglUtr  I 
Fled  with  a  Otritiian ! — O  my  ckrittian  dveat*  !— 
Jvitiee  !  the  laas !  my  dueati,  and  wuf  dtuigk$er! 
A  ualed  bag,  two  lealed  bagt  o^  dueati, 
Wd^vhh  ibteati,  ttoTnfrom  me  Iry  my  Angftfer  / 
Auljtmelt;  ta»t  ttomet,  tvo  rick  amd  prteivMt  tUme*, 
StoVn  by  my  davghUr ! — Jiutiee !  Jima  Xke  giri  t 
She  hoA  A*  riauea  t^n  her,  and  the  dvcatt  I 

Solar.  Why,  all  the  boys  in  Venice  follow  him, 
Cning, — bis  stones,  his  daogbter,  and  his  docats. 

Salon.  Let  good  Antouo  lock  he  keep  Us  day, 
Or  he  shall  pay  for  this. 

Saiar.  Harry,  well  renembcr'd : 
I  reasen'd  with  a  Frencbnan  yesterday ; 
Who  told  me, — in  the  narrow  seas,  that  part 
The  French  an^Eogiish,  there  miscarried 
A  vessel  of  oar  country,  richly  fraiwht : 
I  thought  upon  Antonio,  when  he  tM  ate  ; 
And  wish'd  in  rileBce,.tbat  it  were  sot  his. 

Salon.  You  were  heat  to  tell  Antonio  what  yov  bear ; 
Yet  do  not  suddenly,  for  it  may  griere  b^. 

Satar.  A  kinder  gentleman  treads  not  die  oartt. 
I  BBW  Bassanio  and  Antouo  part  i  '  ' 

BasBanio  told  him,  he  would  make  acnne  speed 
Of  his  return  ;  he  answer'd — Do  not  to. 
Slubber  not  btuinen/or  my  take,  Bauamo, 
But  ilay  (He  -nery  riping  of  the  time ; 
AndkrlhtJtm'iboBd,iiiMAheha&<^mm, 
Let  U  not  enter  in  your  rmnd  tfUret : 
Bemerry;  and  tmpioy yottr  ehie^t  Aotyikti 
To  eourlihip,  and  tuehfair  oitentt  of  lent 
At  tluM  tvmenieitily  bea?me  you  there  .-- 
And  eren  there,  his  eye  being  big  with  tearii 
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Tnniwg  fan  five,  he  pat  his  hand  behind  him,* 
AdcI  with  aSectioB  woodrouB  aensibia 
lie  wmne  Busajuo'a  hand,  and  bo  they  parted. 

Saian.  I  tbioJii  ha  only  loves  the  Vorld  ibr  him. 
I  pray  tbee,  let  n  go,  and  find  him  out, 
And  quicken  his  embraced  heariness 
With  some  delight  or  other. 

Saiar.  Do  we  ao.  [Px»tmi, 

SCENE  IX. 
Belmont.     J  Room  in  Fobtia's  Hou$t.     Enttr  Nxhissji, 


JVer.  Qoick,   quick,  I   pray   thee,  draw    the   curtain 
straight; 
The  prince  ofArragoo  hatbta'eo  his  oath. 
And  comes  to  his  election  presently. 
ITottriA  of  Com*ti.     Enter  tKe  Princt  <^  ArragoR,  Poatu, 
and  their  Trattu. 

For.  Behold,  there  stand  the  caskete,  noble  prince  : 
If  you  choose  that  wherein  I  am  contain'd. 
Straight  shall  our  nuptial  rites  be  stdenmiz'd  ; 
But  f  you  fail,  without  more  Bpeech,  my  lord. 
You  must  be  gone  from  hence  immediately. 

Jir.  1  am  enjoio'd  by  oath  to  observe  tlu'ee  tlungt , 
First,  never  to  unfold  to  any  one 
Which  casket  'twas  1  chose  ;  next,  if  I  fiul 
Of  the  right  casket,  never  in  n^  lUe 
To  woo  a  maid  in  way  of  marriage  ;  lastly. 
If  I  do  fiiil  in  fortune  of  my  choice, 
Immediately  to  leave  you  and  be  gone. 

Pot.  To  these  injunctions  every  (me  doth  ewew, 
That  comes  to  hazanit  for  my  womilesa  self 

Ar.  And  so  have  I  address'd  me  :  Fortune  now 
To  nry  heart's  hope ! — Gold,  silver,  and  base  lead. 
Who  chooteih  me,  mu*t  give  and  hazard  aU  he  hath  : 
Yon  shall  look  fairer,  ere  I  give,  or  hazard. 
What  says  the  golden  chest  1  ha  1  let  me  see : — 
Who  chooieth  me,  Aall  gatn  ivkat  ma»y  maR  detire, 

e  m*  oar  uitbor.  ud  n  BiogMjr  tat  ha 
(t  nBT  pBaga  at  hii  irailil  ■kH  (unbk 

. j«  I1m£  tUr  do  ■«  itiuli  kta  pl>n  *l>k  Ikt* 

ra  biT«  at  tnoBm  tf  ■  beuAuul^lcuiH- 
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What  many  men  dnira.^rhat  many  may  be  meant 
By  the  fool  mnltitnde.  that  chdote  by  than. 
Not  learaiDg  more  than  the  fond  eye  doth  teach ; 
Which  pries  not  to  th'  interior,  but,  like  the  martlet, 
Boilda  in  the  weather  oa  the  outward  wall, 
Even  in  the  force  and  road  of  casual^. 
I  will  not  chooee  what  many  men  deaire, 
BecavBe  I  will  not  jnmp  with  common  Bpirita, 
And  rank  me  with  the  barbarooa  multitadei. 
Why,  then  to  thee,  tbou  silver  treaanre -house  ; 
Tell  me  once  more  what  title  thou  dost  bear: 
fT%o  ehooselh  me,  thall  get  a»  mvek  at  he  dtHTDtt  ,- 
And  well  said  too  ;  For  who  shall  go  about 
To  cozen  fortuoe,  and  be  hoDoorable 
Witboat  the  stamp  of  merit !  Let  none  presume 
To  wear  an  undeserved  dignity. 
O,  that  estates,  degrees,  and  offices, 
I  Were  not  deriv'd  cormptly!  and  that  clear  honour 
I  Were  purchas'd  by  the  merit  of  ttie  wearer  1 
,'  How  many  then  shoald  cover,  that  stand  bare  ? 
\;  How  many  be  commanded,  that  command  ? 
.    How  much  low  peasantry  would  then  be  glean'd 
,'   Prom  the  true  seed  of  honour  ?  and  how  mach  honoar 
I    Pick'd  from  the  chaff  and  rain  of  the  times, 

To  be  new  vamish'd  1  Well,  but  to  my  choice  : 
f      fVho  ehooseth  tnc,  ihall  get  a*  rmtck  at  hi  deierou ; 
1  will  assumedcBert ;-— Give  me  a  key  for  this. 
And  instantly  unlock  my  fortunes  here. 

For    Too  long  a  pause  tor  that  whicb  you  find  there. 
Jr.  What's  here  ?  the  portrait  of  a  bUnkiiig  idiott 
Presenting  me  a  schedule  ?  I  will  read  it. 
How  much  unlike  art  thou  to  Portia  ? 
How  much  unlike  my  hopes,  and  my  deserviogs ! 
fPho  ckooteth  me,  thall  get  at  mudi  at  he  deuroei. 
.    Did  I  deserve  no  more  than  a  fool's  head  ? 
Is  that  mv  prize  ?  are  my  deserts  no  better  T 

For.  To  offend,  and  judge,  are  distinct  offices, 
And  of  opposed  natures. 
Jr.  What  is  here  ? 

Thejire  leoen  timet  tried  AU; 
Seven  timet  tried  that  judgiMtit  ff. 
Thai  did  never  ehooie  amits  : 
Some  there  be,  that  Aadowi  ktit; 
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Sueh  have  bvt  a  th^im't  htiu  ; 
"Hure  befooU  aihe,  Iwii,' 
Siher'd  o'er;  and  to  mat  thit. 
TaJu  what  Ttrife  you  wilt  to  btdf 
I  wili  ever  be  your  kead : 
So  begone,  iir,  you  are  tped. 
Still  more  fool  I  shall  appear 
By  the  time  1  liDger  here  : 
With  one  fool's  head  I  came  to  WOO, 
Bat  I  go  away  with  two. — 
Sweet,  adieu  1  I'll  keep  my  oatb, 
Patiently  to  bear  my  wroth. 

[Exennt  Abraooit,  and  IVuM. 
Par.  Thus  hath  the  candle  aing'd  the  moth. 
0  these  deliberate  fools  1  when  they  do  choose, 
Thej  have  the  wisdom  by  their  wit  to  lose, 
f     JVer.  The  ancient  saying  is  no  heresy  ; — 
(^Hanging  and  wiring  goes  by  destiny,    r- — 
For.  Come,  draw  the  cqrtaia,  NerissST 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Sem.  Where  is  my  lady  ? 
For.  Here  ;  what  would  my  lord  1 
Serv.  Hadam,  there  is  alighted  at  your  gate 
A  youD^  Venetian,  one  that  comes  before 
To  signiiy  th'  approaching  of  his  lord  : 
From  whom  he  bringeth  sensible  regreets  ;' 
To  wit,  besides  commends,  and  courteous  breath* 
Gifts  of  rich  value  ;  yet  I  have  not  Been 
So  likely  an  ambassador  of  love  : 
A  day  in  April  never  came  so  sweet. 
To  show  how  costly  summer  was  at  hand. 
As  this  fore-spurrer  comes  before  his  lord. 

For.  No  more,  1  pray  thee  ;  I  am  half  afeard,  ^ 

Thou  wilt  say  anon,  he  ia  some  kin  to  thee, 
Thou  spend'st  such  high-day  wit  in  praising  him>—  ^ 

Come,  come,  Nerissa ;  for  I  Itmg  to  see 
9n>ck  Cupid's  post,  that  comes  so  mannerly, 
JVer.  Bassanio,  lord  love,  if  thy  will  it  be  !        [Exetmt, 

V]  inuAlkBtnr.  'WUinn,  OeimuL    BTEGVI^S. 

ED  >'«lMpttbgniMI»rac(iilMstliiC  havlomliHdI'wtlmiBttwioBUT* 
•WiraiBMU       JOTIHSOIf. 
Pi  HttnOi,  I.  &  nlutUhm.       STEEVENa 

Vol.  I.  iX 
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SCENE  I. — Pauct.     A  Street.     EnUr  Siuno  and  Si- 

LAMKO. 

Saiamio. 
KOW,  what  news  on  the  Rialto  1 

Solar.  Whj,  jet  it  lives  there  oncheck'd,  that  Anto&io 
bath  a  ship  of  nch  lading  irreck'd  on  the  narrow  eeaa ; 
the  Goodnina,  I  think  they  call  the  place  ;  &  very  dan- 
gerooa  flat,  and  fatal,  where  the  tarcascB  of  maay  a  tall 
■hip  lie  hnried,  as  Uiey  say,  if  my  gossip  repwt  be  im 
honest  woman  of  her  word. 

Satan.  I  would  she  were  as  lying  a  gossip  in  that,  as 
ever  knapp'd  ginger,  or  made  hex  Deic^hboun  believe  ahe 
wept  for  U)e  death  of  a  third  hueband  :  Bat  it  is  true, — 
withont  any  slips  of  prolixity,  or  crosainf;  the  plain  high- 
way of  talk, — that  the  good  Antonio,  the  booest  Anto- 
nio,— O  that  I  had  a  tiUe  good  enongh  to  keep  bis  nacae 
company ! — 

Solar.  Come,  the  full  stop. 

Salatt.  Ha, — What  say'st  than  ? — Why  the  end  is,  he 
bath  lost  a  sldp. 

Solar,  1  wotdd  it  might  prove  the  end  of  his  losses  ! 

Satan.  Let  me  say  amen  betimes,  >est  ttie  devil  civsa 
my  prayer ;  fyr  here  he  comes  in  the  likeaeas  of  a  Jew. — 

Srfer  Shvldcx. 
How  DOW,  Shylock  ?  what  news  among  the  merchants  T 

So/.  Yon  kaew,  none  so  well,  none  so  well  as  you,  of 
my  daughter's  Sight. 

Solar,  That's  certain  ;  I,  for  my  part,  knew  the  tailor 
that  made  the  wings  she  flew  withal. 

Solan.  And  Shytock,  for  his  own  part,  knew  the  bird 
was  fledg'd  ;  and  Iben  it  is  the  complexion  of  them  all  to 
leave  the  dun. 

Sky.  She  is  damn'd  &r  it. 

Solar.  That's  certain,  if  the  devi)  may  be  ber  judge. 

Shy.  Hy  own  flesh  and  blood  to  rebel ! 

Salan.  Out  upon  it,  old  carrion  1  rebels  it  at  these  years  J 

Shy.  I  say,  my  daughter  is  my  flesh  and  blood. 

Solar,  There  is  more  difierence  between  thy  flesh  and 
hers,  than  between  jet  and  ivory  ;  more  between  your 
bloods,  than  there  is  betneen  red  wine  and  rhenish  : — 
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Bnt  lell  ui,  io  you  hear  whether  Antonio  hare  had  any 
loss  at  sea  or  no  ? 

Su/.  There  I  have  another  bad  match  :  a  bankrnpt,  a 
prodigal,  who  dare  scarce  show  hia  head  on  the  Rialto; 
— a  be^ar,  that  nsed  to  come  so  «mug  npon  the  mart ; 
■ — let  him  look  to  his  bond  :  he  waa  wont  to  call  me 
n^nrer  ; — let  him  look  to  hia  bond  :  be  was  wont  to  lend 
money  for  a  Chriatian  courtesy ; — let  him  look  to  his  bond. 

Solar.  Why,  1  am  sore,  if  he  forfeit,  thon  wtit  not  take 
his  fle«h  ;  What's  that  good  for? 

£^2^.  To  bait  Gab  withal :  if  it  will  feed  nothing  else,  it 
will  feed  my  rerenge.  He  batb  disgraced  me,  and  hin- 
dered me  of  half  a  million  ;  laughed  at  my  losses,  mocked 
at  my  gains,  scorned  my  nation,  thwarted  my  bargains, 
cooled  my  tnends,  heated  mine  enemies  ;  and  what's  hta 
reason  ?  I  am  a  Jew :  Hath  not  a  Jew  eyes  7  hath  not  a 
Jew  banda,  organs,  dimensions,  senses,  affections,  pas- 
Bt(»)a  ?  fed  with  the  same  food,  hurt  with  the  same  weapons, 
■ufaject  to  the  same  diseases,  healed  by  the  same  means, 
warmed  and  cooled  by  the  same  winter  and  summer,  as  a 
Christian  k  ?  if  yon  prick  as,  do  we  not  bleed  ?  if  you 
tickle  OS,  do  we  not  laugh  ?  if  you  poison  as,  do  we  not 
die  ?  and  if  you  wrong  ns,  shall  we  not  revenge  ?  if  wo 
ne  Uke  yon  in  the  rest,  we  will  resemble  you  in  that. 
If  a  Jew  wrong  a  Cbrietian,  what  is  his  humility  1  re- 
TCng«  ;  If  a  Christian  wrong  a  Jew,  what  shonld  his  inA 
ferance  be  by  Christian  example  ?  why,  revenge.  The 
fifiany,  yoa  teach  nie,  I  will  execute ;  and  it  shall  go 
hard,  but  I  will  better  the  instruction.. 
Enter  a  Servant, 

Serv.  Gentlemen,  my  master  Antonio  is  at  his  house, 
and  denres  to  speak  with  you  both. 

Saiar.  We  hare  been  up  and  down  to  seek  him. 
Enter  Tdbal. 

Solon.  Here  comes  another  of  the  tribe  ;  a  third  cannot 
be  matched,  unless  the  deril  himself  torn  Jew. 

[£xeun(  Sahn.  Salir.  imd  Sereimt. 

Suf.  How  now.  Tubal,  what  news  friMn  Oenoa  ?  hast 
than  foimd  my  daughter  f 

Tub.  I  often  came  where  I  did  hear  of  her,  but  cannot 
find  her. 

Stg.  Why  there,  there,  there,  there  I  a  diamond  gone, 
cost  hm  two  thousand  ducats  in  Frankfort  1  The  curse 
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aerer  f«U  upon  our  natioD  till  now  ;  I  nerer  felt  it  till 
now ; — two  thouaaod  ducaU  in  that ;  and  other  preciou*, 

firecious  jewels.— I  woald,  my  daughter  were  dead  at  my 
oot,  and  the  jewels  in  her  ear  1  'would  she  were  hears'd 
al  my  foot,  and  the  ducats  in  her  coiBn  1  No  news  of 
them  ? — Why,  bo  : — and  I  know  not  what's  spent  in  the 
search  :  Why,  thoa  lou  npoo  loss  !  the  thief  gone  with 
so  much,  and  so  much  to  find  the  thief;  and  no  satisfac- 
tion, no  revenge  ;  nor  no  ill  lack  stirring,  bat  what  lights 
o'  myabonlders  ;  no  sighs,  but  o'  my  breatfui^  ;  no  tears, 
but  o'  my  shedding. 

7\ib.  Yes,  other  men  have  ill  luck  too ;  Anttniio,  as  I 
heard  in  Genoa, — 

.%.  What,  what,  what  ?  iU  luck,  ill  lack  ? 

Tub-  — hath  an  argosy  cast  away,  coming  from  Tripolis. 

Sky.  I  thank  God,  I  thank  God  : — Is  it  true  1  is  it  true  f 

Tub.  I  spoke  with  Bome  of  the  sailors  th^t  escaped  the 
wreck. 

Siy.  I  thank  thee,  good  Tubal  ; — Good  newt,  good 
news  :  ha  1  ha  ? — Where  ?  in  Genoa  1 

7V£.  Your  daughter  spent  in  Genoa,  as  I  heard,  ona 
night,  fourscore  ducats. 

Shy.  Thou  stick'st  a  dagger  in  me : — I  ahall  never  sea 
my  gold  again  :  Fourscore  ducats  at  a  sitting !  founcore 
ducats  1 

Tub.  There  came  divers  of  Antomo'a  creditors  in  my 
company  to  Veaice,that  swear  he  cannot  choose  but  break. 

Sky.  I  am  very  glad  of  it :  I'll  plague  him  ;  I'll  torture 
him;  I  am  glad  of  it. 

Tvb.  One  of  them  showed  me  a  ring,  that  he.  had  of 
your  daughter  for  a  monkey. 

Shy.  Out  upon  her  !  Thou  torturest  me.  Tubal :  It  wu 
my  tarquoise  ;  I  had  it  of  Leah,  when  i  was  a  bachelor  :* 
I  would  not  have  gireu  it  for  a  wilderness  of  monkies. 

Tub.  But  Antonio  is  certainly  undone. 

M  A  turntUi  n  ■  pmclDus  itoM  fouDd  In  tb«  >(Ih  al  (ks  awuMitH  «  tb* 
CMHiaBofFinlilotbatvt,  nil^icttoUicTirtui.  A>  Blifloek  hvl  bacn  mar- 
ried liui  anoafli  (o  Inn  ■  AUfMar  (loini  up.  It  k  pJtli  bg  M  >M  iiIih  tULtur- 
fmlH  on  Mcout  b(  Uu  noMr'iv  vkicbko  pdcH  hopetoiatllt.  kut  mar^  to 
rup«etorttebMglii(r7Tinu«nnMrlT(Kt1b«dlotbeitiiin.  It  nil  nU  iTUh 
Turttr-ttoBc,  tbJ  ii  tided  or  brteMaWte  Hi  eal<>>(F.  u  the  iHnlUi  tf  tbt  itani 
toMMMdoTinwIeK    TotUi&aJoiiKiiirtfin,  ioU)So}iss(i 

'■  And  tnw  «  TiirWw  la  [y  deir  lord'a  rios, 
OUMt  auHiilltloui 
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ay.  Nay,  that's  trne,  that's  rery  troe :  Go,  Tubal, 
fee  me  an  officer,  beipeak  him  a  Ibrtui^bt  before  :  I  will 
bare  the  heart  of  b'au,  if  he  forfeit ;  for  Were  be  ont  of 
Venice,  I  can  make  what  merebandize  I  will  i  Go,  g;o, 
Tubal,  and  meet  me  at  our  aynagogne  ;  go,  good  Tubal ; 
at  our  synagogue.  Tubal.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  II. 
BtlmoiU.     A  Room  in  PoRTLi'a  Home.     Enter  B^asANio, 

PoRTijt,    Gratiiko,    Nbrissa,   and    Attendant*.      Tht 

eadutM  are  set  MtL 

For.  1  pray  jou,  tarry  ; — ^panse  a  day  or  two. 
Before  you  hazard  ;  for,  in  choosiDg  wroDg, 
I  lose  your  company  ;  therefore,  forbear  a  while  : 
There's  Homethmg  tells  me,  (but  it  is  not  love,) 
I  woold  not  lose  you  ;  and  you  know  yourself, 
Hate  counsels  not  in  such  a  quality  : 
But  lest  you  should  not  understand  me  well, 
(And  yet  a  maiden  hath  no  tongue  but  thought,) 
I  would  detain  you  here  some  month  or  two. 
Before  you  venture  for  me.     I  could  teach  you. 
How  to  choose  Tight,  but  then  I  am  forsworn  ; 
So  will  I  never  be  :  so  may  yon  miss  me  ; 
Bnt  if  you  do,  you'll  make  me  wish  a  sin. 
That  1  had  been  forsworn.     Beshrew  your  eyes, 
They  have  o'er-Iook'd  me,  and  divided  me  ; 
One  half  of  me  is  yours,  the  other  half  yours,— 
Mine  own,  1  wonld  say  ;  but  if  mine,  then  yonrs, 
And  so  all  yonrs  :  O  !  these  naughty  times 
Put  bars  between  the  owners  and  their  rights ; 
And  so,  though  yours,  not  yours. — Prove  it  so, 
lict  fortune  go  to  hell  for  it, — not  I.' 
I  speak  too  long  ;  but  'tis  to  peize  the  time  f 
To  eke  it,  and  to  draw  it  out  in  length. 
To  stay  you  from  election. 

Baas.  Let  me  choose  ; 
For,  as  I  am,  1  live  npon  the  rack. 

P»r.  Upon  &e  rack,  Baasanio  ?  then  coifeM 

(9)  TbB  neuliis  k.  "ir  tMmRttl  (arihiuld  iMppan,  ud  It dould  pnr*  la 
the  event,  ttiU  I,  vboimjunly  youn  b^  tbefrea  domUon  I  hm  mdi  you  ofur- 

Aall  for  robting  jou  oTyoBr^M  dua,  nat  1  (Or  tMUIiis  mj  oMh.'"     HEATH. 
It]  To  ailir.  i>  10  niijA,  or  balanci ;  UKt  figuraUvely.  to  tuv  Im  nuftiM,  to 
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What  treHon  tbere  is  mingled  with  your  lore. 

Btu*.  None,  but  that  uglf  treBsoo  of  mutmst. 
Which  loakei  me  fear  th'  enjoying  of  my  lore : 
There  may  as  weli  be  ami^  and  tife 
'Tween  aaaw  and  fire,  as  treason  and  my  lore. 

Pot.  Ay,  but,  I  fear,  yon  ipeak  upon  the  nek. 
Where  men  enforced  do  ipeak  any  thing. 

Boh.  Promise  me  life,  and  I'll  confess  the  tnitik 

For.  Well  then,  coofess,  and  lire. 

.Batt.  CtHifess,  and  lore. 
Had  been  the  rery  sum  of  my  confesaion  : 

0  haf^y  torment,  when  my  torturer  % 
Doth  teach  me  answers  ior  deliverance  I 

But  let  me  to  my  fortune  and  the  caskets. 

For.  Away  then  :  i  am  lock'd  in  one  of  them  ; 
If  you  do  lore  me,  you  will  find  me  out. — 
Keriasa,  and  the  rest,  stand  all  aloof. — 
Let  music  aouad,  while  he  doth  make  his  choice  ; 

'-^Then,  if  be  lose,  be  tnakes  a  swan-like  end, 

(Fading  in  mnaic  :  that  tlie  compariaoD 

'May  stand  more  proper,  my  eye  shall  be  the  stream. 
And  wat'ry  death-bed  for  Mm  :  He  may  win  ; 
And  what  U  music  then  ?  then  music  is 
Gren  as  the  flourish  when  true  subjects  bow 
To  a  new-crowned  monarch :  such  it  is, 
As  are  those  dulcet  sounds  in  break  of  day, 
That  creep  into  the  dreaming  bridegroom's  ear, 
And  summon  him  to  marriage.     Now  he  goes, 
With  no  leas  presence,  but  with  much  more  lore, 
Than  yoimg  Alcldes,  when  he  did  redeem 
The  virgin  tribute  paid  by  howling  Troy 
To  the  sea-monster  :  I  stand  for  sacrifice,— 
The  rest  aloof  are  the  Dardanian  wives. 
With  bleared  visages,  come  forth  to  view 
The  issne  of  th'  exploit.    Go,  Hercules  I 
Live  thou,  I  live : — With  mach,much  more  dismay 

1  view  the  fight,  than  thoa  that  mak'st  the  fray. 

Mutic,  wAtIri  Bassanio  eotnmtnU  m  the  r.cuiuU  to  fUmttlf, 
SONG. 
1.  Tell  me,  wltere  w  fancy  bred. 
Or  tn  the  A«art,  or  in  the  head? 
How  begot,  him  nourithed'  _   . 
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Reply.  2.  hittngender'iiintke  eye*, 

With  goiing  fed;  and  fancy  diei 
£a  1A«  cradle  mfwre  it  liet : 

Let  vt  all  ringfaney'»  knell ; 
ru  Jeyin  u, — Ding  dong,  belt. 
All.  ^"^1  dong,  bell 

Btu. — So  maj  tlie  outward  shows  be  least  thenuelTea  f 
The  world  is  still  deceiv'd  with  ornament. 
i  la  la^,  what  plea  so  tainted  and  corrupt, 
■  Bat,  being  season'd  with  a  gracious  voice, 

Obscnrea  the  show  of  evil  ?  In  religion, 
.  What  damned  error,  but  some  sober  brow 
Will  Mesa  it,  and  approve  it  ^  with  a  text, 
1  Hiding  the  grosness  with  &ir  omament? 
\Tbere  is  do  rice  so  simple,  but  assumes 
jSome  mark  of  virtue  on  his  outward  parts. 
How  'many  cowards,  whose  hearts  are  all  as  false 
As  ataira  of  saod,  wear  jet  upon  their  chins 
The  beards  of  Hercules,  and  frowning  Mars  ; 
Who,  inward  search'd,  have  livers  white  as  milkT 
And  these  assnme  but  valour's  excrement,' 
To  render  them  redoubted.     Look  on  beantr. 
And  yon  shall  see  'tis  pnrchas'd  by  the  weighty 
Which  therein  works  a  miracle  in  nature, 
Making  them  lightest  that  wear  most  of  it : 
So  are  those  crisped  snaky  golden  locks. 
Which  make  such  wanton  gambols  with  the  wind. 
Upon  supposed  fairness,  often  known 
'     '^To  be  the  dowry  of  a  second  head, 

/The  skull  that  bred  them,  in  the  sepulchre. 
Thus  ornament  is  but  the  guilded  shore 
To  a  most  dangerous  sea  ;  the  beauteous  scarf 

(Veiling  an  Indian  beauty  ;  in  a  word. 
The  seeming  truth  which  cunning  times  put  on 
To  entrap  the  wisest.  ^Therefore,  thou  gaudy  gold. 
Hard  food  for  Midas,  I  will  none  of  thee  ; 
Nor  none  of  thee,  thou  pale  and  common  drudge 
'Tween  man  and  man  :  but  thou,  thou  meagre  lead. 
Which  rather  threat'nest,  than  dost  promise  aught. 
Thy  plainness  moves  me  more  than  eloquence. 


iOltssaS.  [TJi.ejai 

is  i.  B.  vbit  a  Utile  tiislier  ii 
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And  here  choose  I ;  iay  bt  the  ootwa^mK*  1 
For.  How  bU  the  other  (Missions  fleet  to  sir, 
A«  doubtful  thonghts,  and  raah-embnc'd  d«^iur. 
And  shudd'ring  fekr  tod  j^en-ej'd  jealonay. 

0  lore  he  moderate,  aUty  thy  ec«tacy, 

Iq  meBBore  raio  thy  joy,'  scant  this  exceu  ; 

1  feel  too  much  thy  Uesting,  make  it  len. 
For  fear  I  surfeit ! 

Ban.  What  find  I  here  ?  [Openiag  iks  Itadm  aukd. 
Fair  Portia's  counterfeit  ?  What  demi-god 
Hath  come  so  near  creation  7  more  these  eyes  i 
Or  whether,  riding  on  the  balls  of  mine, 
Seem  they  in  motion  ?  Here  are  serer'd  lips, 
Parted  with  sugar  breath ;  so  sweet  a  bar 
Should  sunder  such  sweet  friends  :  Here  lE  her -hurt 
The  painter  plays  the  spider ;  and  hath  woven 
A  golden  mesh  to  entrap  the  hearts  of  men. 
Faster  than  gnats  in  cobwebs  :  But  her  eyes, — 
How  conld  be  see  to  do  them  1  haviog  made  mm, 
Methinks,  it  should  have  power  to  steal  both  his,  > 

And  leave  itself  unfuniish'd  ;  Yet  look,  bow  &r 
The  substance  of  my  praise  doth  wrtmg  this  sbedow 
In  underprizing  it,  so  &t  this  sliadow 
Doth  limp  behind  the  suhstance. — Here's  the  scroll, 
The  continent  and  summary  of  my  fortune. 

You  that  choote  not  hp  the  new, 

Gurnet  eufair,  and  ehao»e  os  true  I 

Smee  thii  fortmie  falh  to  you. 

Be  ronfntt,  and  «««):  no  new. 

Jfyou  h*  well  plwti'd  with  ikii, 

And  hold  yowfortwitfor  your  bliu, 

2\<m  (pjH  vhtre  your  lady  is. 

And  claim  her  ■w&h  a  iovtng  kin. 
A  gentle  scroll ; — Fair  lady,  by  your  leave  ;  [KxM$uig  Aor. 
I  come  by  note,  to  give  and  to  receive. 
Like  one  of  two  contending  in  a  prize. 
That  thinks  he  hath  doac  well  io  people's  eyes, 

[I]  I  oDc*  iHliaHd  Etukapearenrale— /■wuwiretanfjo};  Tta  trgnk  rdii 
liidnlmrtreiietlii  thew  times  dirtiDjijiBhed  by  reguliroHboiraphv.   JOHNSCM. 

1  balieia  fhikenwuFe  llludtd  ts  (he  well  kcava  pniveiti,  /(  aStut  Rtbi.  M  O 
tOWi.    HTEBVENS. 

t!)  Coi«(tEftH.i'li1chl>itpre»ntu«(loiilyiniib«dm«,  >iieJantlT iluUM ■ 
FRHtii,  a  i(«ibWibi«,  without  FompnlitniliDg  uy  Mm  oT  frud  »-  Ri^M  nib 
tfaa  picture  ht  ibDitB  bis  mother— 

>'Tli*«Mbi/-iU|inHiiliiwatitf  twokallMn."     STKBVEN& 
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Hearing  applattie,  and  unirerBal  ghout, 
Giddy  in  spirit,  still  giziag,  in  a  doubt 
Whether  thoee  peals  of  praise  be  his  or  no ; 
So,  thrice  fair  lady,  stand  I,  even  so  ; 
As  doubtful  whether  what  I  see  be  tiTie, 
Until  coufirm'd,  sign'd,  ratified  by  yon. 

Por.  Yon  see  me,  lord  Bastanio,  where  1  itaiid, 
Sach  as  I  am:  thongh,  for  myself  alone, 
I  wonld  not  be  ambidouB  in  my  wish. 
To  wish  myself  much  better;  yet,  for  you, 
I  would  be  trebled  twenty  tintes  myself; 
A  thousand  times  more  fair,  ten  thousand  tunes 
Hfore  rich  ; 

That  only  to  stand  high  on  your  account, 
I  might  in  Tirtnes,  beauties,  livings,  friends, 
Exceed  account:  but  the  full  suin  of  me 
Is  sum  of  something  ;  which,  to  term  in  groMi 
Is  an  unlesson'd  girl,  unschooVd,  unpractis'd: 
Happy  in  this,  she  is  not  yet  so  oM 
But  she  may  leam  ;  ani^  happier  than  this, 
She  is  not  bred  so  dull  but  ^e  can  leam  ; 
jHappieat  of  all,  is,  that  her  gentle  spirit  , 

\|  Commits  itself  to  yours  to  be  directed, 
I  As  from  her  lord,  her  governor,  her  kings/'' 
Myself,  aoA  what  is  mine,  to  yon,  and  yotus 
Is  DOW  converted  :  but  now  I  was  the  lord 
Of  this  &ir  manaion,  master  of  my  servants, 
Q^een  o'er  myself;  and  even  now,  but  now. 
This  house,  these  servants,  and  this  same  aytaVf 
Are  yours,  my  lord  ;  I  nve  them  wiUi  this  ring ; 
Which,  when  you  part  from,  lose,  or  give  away. 
Let  it  presage  the  min  of  your  love. 
And  be  my  'vantage  to  exclaim  on  you. 

Bait.  Hadam,  you  have  bereft  me  of  all  irotdit 
Only  my  blood  speaks  to  you  in  my  veins  : 
And  there  is  such  confusion  in  my  powers. 
As,  after  some  oration  fairly  spoke 
By  a  bsloved  prince,  there  doth  appear 
^nong  the  buzzing  pleased  multitude  ; 
Where  every  somethiag,  being  blent  together. 
Turns  to  a  wild  of  nothing,  save  of  jov, 
Express'd,  and  not  eipress'd  :  Bat  when  this  ring 
Parts  from  this  finger,  then  parts  life  from  hence  ; 
O,  then  be  bold  to  aay,  Bassanio's  dead. 
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JVer.  Af;  lord  a&i  My,  k  is  now  onr  tine. 
That  hare  stooi]  by,  and  men  our  wuhea  proSMr. 
To  erf,  good  joj  ;  Good  joy,  my  lord,  and  ItSj  i 

Gra.  My  lord  Bassanio,  and  my  ^nde  lady, 
1  wish  yoD  all  the  joy  that  you  can  wish ; 
For,  I  am  Bare,  yoa  can  wi^  none  from  me  : 
And,  when  your  boDoun  mean  to  solemoize 
The  bargain  of  your  &ith,  I  do  beseech  yon, 
Eren  at  that  time  i  may  be  married  too. 

Ban.  With  aH  any  heart,  lo  thoa  canst  get  a  wife. 

Gra.  1  thank  yonr  lor^lup  ;  yon  hare  got  me  one. 
Uy  eyes,  mj  loni,  can  look  ag  swift  as  yonn  i 
You  saw  the  mistress,  1  beheld  the  maid  ; 
You  lov'd,  I  loT'd ;  ibr  iotenninion 
No  more  pertahn  to  me,  ny  lord,  tiati  ytm. 
Tour  fortone  stood  upoi  tbe  caakets  there ; 
And  so  did  mna  too,  as  the  nutter  &lls : 
For  wooing  fane,  mtil  J  sweat  ^ain  ; 
And  Bweanng,  till  my  very  roof  ma  dry 
With  oaths  of  lere  ;  at  last,— 4f  ptamisc  fart,— 
1  got  a  promise  of  tiiis  6ir  one  here, 
To  have  her  love,  previded  that  your  iertnne 
Acbier'd  her  mistress. 

For.  Is  this  true,  Nerisia  1 

Aer.  Kadam,  it  is,  so  yovitKod  pleaa'd  witkaL 

Bail.  And  do  yoti,  Gratiano,  mean  goodfiutk? 

Gra.  Yes,  ^th,  my  lord. 

Ba$.  Ourfeaat  shall  be  muck  boDosr'd  in  yiour  muri^;*. 

'Gra.  Well  jtey  witfa  them,  tW  fint  boy  fer  a  OMaHnd 
ducats. 

JVer.  What,  and  stake  down  ? 

Gra.  No;weshallQe'erwinatUiatspoTt,aBdBl>kcdom. 
Bat  who  comes  here  ?  Lorenzo,  and  has  infidel  t 
What,  my  tM  Venetian  friend,  Stderio  i 

Ettier  Lo&kneo,  Jessica,  and  Sai:.kb.w. 

Ba*t.  Loreiise,  and  Sale rio,  welcome  faitkeri 
If  that  the  youth  of  my  new  interest  kei« 
Have  power  to  bid  yon  welcome :— By  yasr  leave 
I  bid  my  very  friends  and  conntrymen, 
Sweet  Portia,  welcome. 

Por.  So  do  1,  loy  lord  ; 
They  are  entirely  welcome. 

Lor.  t  thank  yoor  honour :— For  my  port,  n^  lord, 
Hy  parpoae  was  not  to  have  aeen  yon  here ; 
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But  meeting  with  Sricrio  kjr  ths  mf , 
He  did  entreat  me,  past  all  Ufing  Dtj, 
To  come  with  Un  dcng. 

Sale,   I  did,  m;  lord, 
And  I  have  reason  for  it.     Signior  Antouo 
Commenda  him  to  yMi.  [Gnier  Bifluxw  a  Utttr 

Btut,  Ere  1  ape  big  tetter, 
I  praj  7011,  tell  nw  hoir  my  good  firiead  datii. 

•Snie.  Not  sick,  mj  Ictrd,  nmua  it  be  »  Mind  ; 
Nor  well,  onleu  is  nind  :  Ua  Icttar  thsr* 
Will  show  yam  kin  estate. 

Qra.  NeriBso.  cheer  Ton'  stnager ;  lad  her  w«1coem. 
Toar  hand,  SaluiD  ;  What's  tke  news  &oia  Vewc*  1 
Ho*r  doth  that  royal  mercbtnt,  good  Aatanio  ? 
I  know,  he  wiU  ke  glad  of  our  snccess  ; 
We  are  the  Jaioiie,  we  hare  won  the  fleece. 
Sale.   'Would  yoa  had  won  the  fleece  ttat  he  b«tb  )«tl 
Por.TheKe  sra  save  alarewd  contents  «  yon  same  paper, 
That  steal  the  coionr  from  fiassamo's  cheek  : 

Some  dear  friend  dead  ;  etsa  Dothing  ie  the  worid 
Could  turn  so  mucii  tte  coutkntion 

Of  any  constaqt  man.     What,  worse  and  worse  }~> 

With  leave,  Bassanio;  I  am  half  jovnelf. 

And  I  must  &eely  hare  the  half  of  any  ttong 

That  tUa  asms  pajper  brings  you. 
Bau.  O  .sweet  Portia, 

Here  are  a  iew  of  the  unpleasant'st  words, 

That  ever  blotted  paper  I  Geatle  lady. 

When  1  did  first  impart  my  lore  to  yoa, 

1  freely  told  you,  all  the  wealth  I  had 

Han  in  my  rems,  I  was  a  gentleman  ; 

And  thea  1  told  yon  true  :  and  yet,  dear  lady, 

Hating  myself  at  nothing,  you  shall  see 

How  much  I  was  a  brag^^  ;  When  1  told  you 

My  state  was  nothing,  1  should  then  hare  told  yoa 

That  1  was  worse  than  Dothing ;  for,  indeed, 

I  hare  engag'd  tnyself  to  a  dear  Iriend, 

Engag'd  my  fiiend  to  bis  mere  enemy. 

To  feed  my  means.    Here  is  a  letter,  lady ; 

The  paper  as  the  body  of  my  friend. 

And  everv  word  in  it  a  gaping  wound, 

IssQiog  Ufe-btood. — But  is  it  troe,  Salerio  ? 

Hare  all  his  rentures  fail'd  ?  What,  not  one  hit  ? 
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From  Tripoli!,  irom  Mexico,  and  Engjaod, 

From  Liabon,  Barbary,  and  India  ? 

And  not  on«  veuel  'scap'd  the  dreadiiil  tonch 

Of  merchant-maning  rocks  1 

Suit.  Not  one,  m;  lord. 
Beiidei,  it  ihonld  appear,  that  if  he  had 
The  present  money  to  dischu^  the  Jew, 
He  would  not  take  it :  Nerer  did  I  know 
A  creature,  that  did  bear  the  ibape  of  man. 
So  keen  and  greedy  to  eonfixmd  a  man  : 
He  pUea  the  dnke  at  monung,  and  at  night ; 
And  doth  impeach  the  freedom  of  the  state. 
If  they  deny  him  justice  :  twenty  merchants, 
The  duke  hinueli;  and  the  magnificoea 
Of  greatest  port,  have  all  persuaded  with  him  ; 
But  none  can  drive  him  from  the  envioos  plea 
Of  fin^ture,  of  justice,  and  his  bwid. 

Jet.  Wheo  1  was  with  him,  I  have  beard  him  awear. 
To  Tubal,  and  to  Chus,  his  counti^en. 
That  be  would  rather  bare  Antonio's  flesh, 
Than  twenty  times  the  value  of  the  sum 
That  he  did  owe  him :  and  1  know,  my  lord. 
If  law,  authority,  and  power  deny  not, 
It  will  go  hard  with  poor  Antonio. 

For.  Is  it  your  dear  friend,  that  is  thus  in  tronble  ? 

Bait.  The  dearest  friend  to  me,  the  kindest  man. 
The  best  condidon'd  and  unwearied  spirit 
In  doing  courtesies  ;  and  one  in  whom 
The  ancient  Roman  honour  more  appeara, 
Than  any  that  draws  breath  in  Italy. 

For.  What  sum  owes  he  the  Jew  t 

Batt.  For  me,  three  thousand  ducats. 

For.  Wbat,  DO  more  ? 
Pay  him  six  thousand,  and  defikce  the  bwd  ^ 
Double  six  thousand,  and  then  treble  that. 
Before  a  friend  of  this  description 
Shall  Ime  a  hair  through  Bassanio's  &iilt. 
First,  go  with  me  to  church,  and  call  me  wife  : 
And  then  away  to  Venice  to  your  friend ; 
For  never  shall  yota  lie  by  Portia's  side 
With  an  unquiet  soul.     You  shall  have  gold 
To  pay  the  petty  debt  twenty  times  over  ; 
When  it  is  paid,  bring  your  true  friend  aiotig : 
My  maid  Nerissa,  and  myself,  mean  time. 
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Will  lire  as  maids  and  widowe.     Come,  away ; 
For  you  shall  hence  apoo  your  wedding;-day  ; 
Bid  your  friend  welcome,  show  a  merry  cheer  ; 
Since  you  are  dear  bought,  I  will  love  you  dear. — 
But  let  me  hear  the  letter  of  your  friend. 

Bau.  [Reads,  j  Sareet  Bassanio,  m^  ships  lume  all  mis- 
carried,  my  creditors  grow  cnieL,  my  estate  i»  very  low, 
my  bond  to  the  Jew  it  forfeit;  and  since,  in  paying  it,  it 
ia  impossible  I  shovld  live,  all  debts  are  cleared  between  yov 
and  I,  if  I  might  but  see  you  at  my  death :  notwitiatanding 
aie  yovr  pleasure  :  if  your  loTte  do  not  persuade  you  to  com*, 
let  not  my  tetter. 

For,  O  loye,  despatch  all  business,  and  be  gone. 

Baas    SiDCe  1  have  your  good  leave  to  go  away, 
I  will  mriie -haste:  but,  till  I  come  again, 
No  bed  shall  e'er  be  guilty  of  my  slay, 

No  rest  be  interposer  'twixt  us  twain.  [Exeunt  ' 

SCENE  III. 

Venice.     A  Street.     Enter   Shylock,  Salahio,  Antohio, 

and  Gaoler. 

Siy.  Gaoler,  look  to  him  ; — Tell  not  me  of  mercy  ;— 
This  is  the  fool  that  lent  out  money  gratis ; — 
Gaolfir,  look  to  him. 

Jinl.  Hear  me  yet,  good  Shylock. 

Shy.  I'll  have  my  bond ;  speak  not  against  my  bond  j 
I  have  sworn  an  oath,  that  1  will  have  my  bond: 
Thou  call'dst  me  dog,  before  thou  hadst  a  cause  : 
But,  since  I  am  a  dog,  beware  my  ianga  ; 
The  duke  shall  grant  me  justise. — 1  do  wonder. 
Thou  naughty  gaoler,  that  thou  art  so  fond 
To  come  abroad  with  hrm  at  his  request. 

Ant.  I  pray  thee,  hear  me  speak. 

Shy.  I'll  have  my  bond  ;  I  will  not  hear  thee  apeak : 
I'll  have  my  bond  ;  and  therefore  speak  no  more. 
I'll  not  be  made  a  soA  and  dull-ey'd  fool, 
To  shake  the  head,  relent,  and  sigh,  and  yield 
To  christian  intercessors.     Follow  not ; 
I'll  have  no  speaking  ;  I  will  have  my  bond.     [Exit  Shv, 

Salan.  It  is  the  most  impenetrable  cur, 
That  ever  kept  with  men. 

Jint.  Let  him  aionc'j 
I'll  follow  him  no  more  with  bootless  prayers- 
He  seeks  my  life  ;  his  reason  well  I  know  ■ 
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I  ofl  delirar'd  fromhu  forfntoret 
Uaoy  that  have  at  times  made  moao  te  ms  ; 
Therefore  he  hates  me. 

SaloM.  I  am  anre,  the  dake- 
Will  never  grant  tbu  forfeiture  to  boM. 

Ant.  The  dnke  cannot  denj  the  contM  of  law ; 
For  tbe  comrooditj  that  atrwigen  hare 
With  DB  in  Venice,  if  it  be  denied,' 
Will  much  impeach  tbe  justice  of  the  stata  ; 
Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  citj 
Consistetfa  of  all  nations.     Therefore,  go : 
These  grie&  and  tosses  have  so  'bated  me, 
That  1  shall  hard);  spare  a  pound  of  flerii 
To-morrow  to  my  bloody  creditor. — 
Well,  gaoler,  on : — Pray  God,  Bassanio  coon 
To  see  me  pay  his  debt,  and  then  1  cave  not.      jEvtmH. 

SCENE  IV. 

Btlmimt.     A  Room  in   Portia's  Houte.     Enttr  Portia, 

Nerissa,  Lorbhzo,  Jessica,  and  Baltbazax. 

Lor.  Uadam,  although  I  speak  it  Id  your  preieace, 
You  have  a  noble  and  a  true  conceit 
Of  god-like  amity  ;  wliich  appears  most  strongly 
In  bearing  thus  the  absenceof  your  lord. 
But,  if  you  knew  to  whom  you  show  this  honour, 
How  true  a  gentleman  you  send  relief, 
How  dear  a  lover  of  my  lord  your  husband, 
1  koow,  you  would  be  prouder  of  tbe  work, 
Than  customary  bounty  can  enforce  you. 

Por.  I  never  did  repent  for  doing  good. 
Nor  shall  not  now:  for  in  companions 
That  do  converse  and  waste  the  time  together. 
Whole  souls  do  bear  an  equal  yoke  of  love. 
There  must  be  needs  a  like  proportion 
Oflineaments,  of  manners,  and  of  spirit;* 


[«]  Tl»poet™i,™i»u>«y.(A»iu 
jKK«jior)r /Br  (*«!«*(  •pcai  Uclr  Umtlazaiur.    flury  M*  w 

,lhB  titeaiot  i  toper  .hmild  tan  >  MnMihail,  ud  Ibe  iitim^  ot  _  _, 

■uch  *a  iiblMIc  connituiion  u  *ilL  eiiaUablB  to  KquUbliiiHltwitk  nputitlDD  !■ 
tba  Bierciui  oT  Ihs  Be  Id. —Tbe  wore]  Itaawnh  nu  wad  wttli  (nat  Inltr  t>r  our 
■Dclenl  nTlIon.  In  TM  lurwd  auf  Inu  Amrlln  ^Iht  OrUlml.  W'.  »e.  ^f 
ki»tAttkMr.ln<iMUHidSr^tl,tUtbttfJali^Mltd.vn,  £ K gMd  for tta  ko- 


n,  Google 


Which  makes  me  ^ink,  tfaat  ^ii  Antonio, 

Being  the  bosom  lorer  of  my  lord, 

Mmt  nee^  be  Uke  mj  lord :  If  it  be  to, 

How  little  is  the  cost  1  have  bestow'd. 

Id  purcfaanng'  the  lemblance  of  my  soul 

From  out  the  state  of  hellish  cruelty  ? 

This  comes  too  near  the  praising  of  myself ; 

Therefinc,  no  more  of  it :  hear  other  thingii.— 

Lorenzo,  1  cotaaat  into  your  hands 

The  hoslrandiy  and  manage  of  my  honse. 

Until  my  lard's  retttm  :  for  mine  owd  part, 

I  hafe  toward  hearen  breath'd  a  secret  tow. 

To  lire  in  prayer  and  contemplation, 

Only  attcudei  by  Nerisaa  here. 

Until  her  iMUbaod  and  my  lord's  return :       ^ 

There  is  a  monastery  two  miles  aS, 

And  there  we  will  abide.    1  do  desire  yon. 

Not  to  deny  this  inqtosition  ; 

The  which  my  love,  and  some  necessitf. 

Now  lays  npon  you. 

Lor,  Madam,  with  all  my  heart ; 

I  shall  obey  yon  in  all  fair  commands. 

Por.  My  people  do  already  know  my  ntod. 

And  will  Bc^mowledge  you  and  Jessica 

In  place  of  lord  Baiiuiio  and  myselC 

So  fare  you  well,  till  we  shall  meet  again. 

Lor.  Fair  thoughts,  and  happy  houre,  atteBd  on  yoq  1 

Jet,  I  wish  your  ladyship  all  heart's  content 

Por.  I  thank  you  for  your  wish,  uid  am  well  pleu'd 

To  wish  it  bttck  on  you  ;  fare  yon  well,  Jessica. — 

Now,  Balthazar,  ^^"^  ■^^""'*  ""**  Lokww.. 

As  1  have  erer  found  thee  honest,  true. 

So  let  me  find  thee  still :  Take  this  same  letter, 

And  Dse  thou  all  th'  endearour  of  a  man, 

In  speed  to  Padaa;  see  thou  render  this 

Into  my  cousin's  hand,  doctor  Bellario  ; 

And  look,  what  notes  and  garments  he  doth  give  thee, 

Bring  them,  I  pray  thee,  with  imagin'd  speed 

Unto  the  tranect,'  to  the  common  ferry 

■nfnna  IniciHnL    Spntlnf  of  Ibanmonl  at  [tntprhwa^  boaai.— t*  "^ 
Otm  " intm^ limcamt^i Itmt  tlmai  ii«im]Bi»*i"  ul  itila,  -AU  t**"??^ 

Inlnt  In  thri  uMt  MMIr taAimlBi  Ontb^toa—iat  kiBt 
BTEEVB^a 
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Wbich  trades  to  Veaice  : — wute  no  time  id  words. 
But  ^t  thee  gone  ;  I  shall  be  there  before  thee. 

Salth.  Madam,  1  go  with  all  conTenieat  speed.     [£xiV 

For.  Come  on,  NerMsa  ;   1  have  work  in  hand. 
That  70U  yet  know  not  of:  ne'll  see  our  husbands, 
Before  they  think  of  us. 

Air.  Shall  they  see  us  7 
-  For.  They  shall,  Nerissa  ;  but  in  such  a  habit. 
That  they  shall  think  we  are  accomplished 
With  what  we  lack.     I'll  hold  thee  any  wager. 
When  we  are  both  accooter'd  like  young  men, 
I'll  prore  the  prettier  fellow  of  the  two. 
And  wear  my  dagger  vith  the  braver  grace ; 
And  speak,  between  the  change  of  man  and  boy. 
With  a  re^  voice  ;  and  turn  two  mincing  steps 
Into  a  manly  stride  ;  and  speak  of  frays, 
Like  a  fine  bragging  yonth  :  and  tell  quaint  lie*. 
How  honourable  ladies  sought  my  lore, 
Which  I  denying,  tbey  fell  tick  and  died  ; 
I  could  not  do  with  all ; — then  I'll  repent. 
And  wish,  for  all  that,  that  I  had  net  kill'd  them  ; 
And  twenty  of  these  pony  lies  I'll  tell, 
That  men  shall  swear,  I're  discontinued  school 
Above  a  twelvemontb : — 1  have  within  my  mind 
A  thousand  raw  tricks  of  these  bragging  Jackt^ 
Which  I  will  practise. 

AVr.  Why,  shall  we  turn  to  men  ? 

For.  Fye  1  what  a  qaestimi's  that. 
If  thou  wert  near  a  lewd  interpreter  ? 
But  come,  I'll  tell  thee  all  my  whole  device 
When  I  am  in  my  coach,  which  stays  for  us 
At  the  park  gate  ;  and  therefore  haste  away. 
For  we  mast  measure  twenty  miles  to-day.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  V.  , 
"Hte  lamt.  J  Garden.  Enter  Laoncelot  and  Jessica. 
Lavn.  Yen,  truly  :— for,  look  you,  the  sins  of  the  fa- 
ther are  to  be  laid  upon  the  children  ;  therefore,  1  pro- 
nise  yOD,  i  fear  you.  I  was  always  plain  with  you,  and 
so  now  I  speak  my  agitation  of  the  matter  :  Therefore, 
he  of  good  cheer ;  for,  truly,  I  think, "  you  are  damn'd. 
There  is  hnt  one  hope  in  it  that  can  do  you  any  good ; 
Mid  that  is  bat  a  kind  of  bastard  hope  neither. 

"'■J-, 
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Ju.  And  «rbat  hope  is  tliit,  I  pray  tbee  t 
Zdufi.  Marry,  you  may  partly  hope  tbat  yonr  &d)er 
gotyoD  not,  that  yon  are  not  the  Jew's  daughter. 

Jei,  That  were  a  kind  of  bavtard  hope,  indeed;  so  the 
■hu  of  my  mother  shall  be  visited  upon  me. 

Lavn.  Truly  then  1  fear  you  are  damn'd  both  by  father 

and  mother :  thus  when  1  ehon  Scylla,  your  fether,  I  &I1 

mtoCharyhdis,  your  mother:  well.ybu  are  |;one  both  ways. 

Jet.  I  shall  be   sared  by  my  husband ;  he  hath  made 

me  a  Christian. 

Laiat.  Truly,  the  more  to  blame  he  :  we  were  Chris- 
tiana  enough  before  ;  e'en  as  many  as  could  weH  lire,  one 
by  another :  This  making  of  Christians  will  raise  Ae 
price  of  hogs  ;  if  we  grow  all  to  be  poi4-eaters,  we  shall 
Dot  shortly  hare  a  rasher  on  the  coals  for  money. 
Eniir  Loheiteo. 
Jet,  I'll  tell  my  husband,  Launcelot,  what  yon  say ; 
here  be  comes. 

Lor.  I  shall  grow  jealous  of  yon  shortly,  Launcelot,  if 
ttiui  yon  get  my  wife  into  comers. 

Jet.  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  us,  Lorenzo  ;  Launcelot 
and  I  are  out :  he  tells  me  flatly,  there  is  no  mercy  for  me 
in  hearen,  because  I  am  a  Jew's  daughter  :  and  he  says, 
yon  are  no  good  member  of  the  commonwealth  ;  for,  in 
converting  Jews  to  Christians,  you  raise  the  price  of  pork. 
Lor,  1  shall  answer  that  better  to  the  coounonwealth, 
than  you  can  the  getting  up  of  the  negro's  belly  :  the 
Moor  is  with  child  by  you,  Launcelot 

Lmin.  It  is  much,  tbat  the  Moor  should  be  more  than 
reason  ;  but  if  she  be  less  than  an  honest  woman,  she  is, 
indeed,  more  than  I  took  her  for. 

Lor.  Mow  every  fool  can  play  upon  tba  word  I  I  think, 
the  best  grace  of  wit  will  shortly  turn  into  silence  ;  and 
disconree  grow  commendable  in  none  only  but  parrots.— 
Go  in,  sirrah  ;  bid  them  prepare  for  dinner. 

Lavn.  That  is  done,  sir  ;  they  have  all  stomachs. 
Lor.  Goodly  lord,  what  a  wit-snapper  are  you  !  then 
bid  them  prepare  dinner- 

Ldwt.  That  is  done  too,  sir ;  mily,  corer  is  the  word. 
Lor.  Will  you  cover  then,  sir  t 
LawH.  Not  BO,  sir,  neither  ;  I  know  my  duty. 
tMr.  Yet  more  quarrelling  with  occasion  1  Wilt  thou 
show  the  whole  wealth  of  thy  wit  in  an  instant  ?  I  pray 
th«e,  understand  a  plain  man  in  his  plain  meaning  :  go  to 
42* 
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th;  feUowa ;  Ud  them  cover  the  table,  serre  in  the  neat, 
■DO  we  will  come  in  to  dinner. 

JjMM,  For  the  table,  sir,  it  ihali  be  lerred  in ;  for  the 
meat,  sir,  it  shall  be  corered  ;  ibr  yonr  coming  in  to  din- 
ner, air,  why,  let  it  be  as  htunoars  and  cooceita  afaall 
gorem,  [£x»t  Ladvcixot. 

Lot.  O  dear  diicreti<»),  how  bit  word*  are  snitedl 
The  fool  hath  planted- in  his  memoir 
An  tiTmj  of  good  words  ;  and  I  do  know 
A  many  fools,  that  stand  in  better  place, 
Oaratan'd  like  him,  that  for  a  tricksy  word 
Def^  the  matter.    How  cheer'at  tiaou,  Jessica  t 
And  now,  good  sweet,  say  thj  opinion. 
How  dost  thou  like  the  lord  Bassanio's  wife  t 

JtM.  Fast  all  expressing  :  It  is  Y%rj  meet. 
The  lord  Bassanio  lire  an  upright  lile ; 
For,  having  ancb  a  blessing  in  his  lady, 
He  finds  the  joys  of  heaven  here  on  earth; 
And,  if  on  earth  he  do  not  mean  it,  it 
U  reason  be  should  never  come  to  heaven. 
Why,  if  two  gods  should  play  some  heavenly  match. 
And  on  the  wager  lay  two  earthly  women. 
And  Portia  one,  there  must  be  something  else 
Pawn'd  with  the  other ;  for  the  poor  rude  world 
Hath  not  her  fellow. 

Lor.  Even  such  a  hosband 
Haat  thou  of  me,  as  she  is  for  a  wife. 

Jei.  Nay,  but  ask  my  opinion  too  of  that. 

Lor.  I  will  anon ;  first,  let  os  go  to  dinner. 

Jtt.  Nay,  let  me  praise  ^oo,  while  1  have  a  straiacb. 

Lor.  No,  pray  thee,  let  it  serve  for  table-talk ; 
Then,  bowsoe'^r  thou  speak'st,  'mong  other  thmga 
I  shall  digest  it 

Je*.  Well,  rUset  you  forth.  [Exewn. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— rewM.  A  Com^  ^  J\utict.  EaUr  (he  DtJu, 
iht  Magn^oei ;  Ahtohio,  Bissahio,  Gaatiaso,  Sila- 
BIiTO,  Salahio,  and  otkert. 

~    Duke. 

Whit,  is  Antonio  here  ? 
Ant.  Read;,  so  please  your  xrace 
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Duke,  I  BID  Borr;  for  thee  ;  thou  art  C<MM  to  annrer 
A  stony  adfenarj,  an  mhomaQ  irretch 
Uncapable  of  i»ty,  void  and  empty 
From  any  dram  of  mercy. 

Ant    1  have  heard, 
Tonr  grace  hath  ta'en  great  paina  to  qoalify 
Hia  rigorouB  course  ;  but  sioce  he  stands  obdanio. 
And  that  no  lawful  means  can  cany  me 
Out  of  his  eavy's  reach,'  I  do  oppose 
My  patience  to  his  Ary  j  and  am  arm'd 
To  soffer,  with  a  qnietneas  of  spirit, 
The  Tery  tyranny  and  rage  of  bis. 

Duke.  Go  one,  and  call  the  Jew  into  the  court. 

Solan.  He's  ready  at  the  door :  he  comei,  my  Iwd. 
Enhr  Shylock. 

DuJbe.  Make  room,  and  let  him  stand  before  our  fece. 
■ — Shylock,  the  world  thinks,  and  1  think  so  too, 
That  thou  but  lead'st  this  fashion  of  thy  malice 
To  the  last  hour  of  act ;  and  then,  'ti?  thought, 
Thou'lt  show  thy  mercy,  and  remorse,  more  strange 
Than  is  thy  strange  apparent  cruelty  : 
And  where  thou  now  esact'st  the  penalty, 
(Which  is  a  poond'of  this  poor  merchant's  flesh,) 
Thou  wilt  not  only  lose  the  forfeiture. 
But  toiich'd  with  human  gentleness  and  lore. 
Forgive  a  moiety  of  the  principal ;  ■ 
Glancing  an  eye  of  pity  on  his  losses, 
That  have  of  late  so  hudtlled  on  his  back  ; 
Enough  to  press  a  royal  m^¥chant  down," 

[9]  Wa  are  Dot  to  inn^iiie  tbs  word  Tfital  lo  bv  ooly  t  nptiai  MnuidlD]!  eplttiBt. 
n  taufledfilhEreBtproprialyiaDil  sfibwe  llie  poet  w«U  BcquBlnteil  wHh  tbA  Ewtarj 
ortbe  peiH>l«  nhoiii  be  )isi«  krins' upoo-tlw  hies-  Tw  iiliHtbeFKacliuidV«- 
DethH.  lnIlHb«i;lDii1ii|orthe  I3tb  ecntun,  had  odd  ConaluUiHVl*,  thsFmeh, 
uDder  the  flmpenr  Hflorjr,  eDdravowad  to  flTtfnrt  their  conqaeitt  Into  the  pro- 
T<iK*g  of  tin  QntiaD  empire  OD  the  Terra  Ftrmai  while  tlie  Venadaaa,  wba  vera 
nnteie  or  the  tea,  taie  liberty  to  uy  lUUecU  or  Ibe  repuUie,  nba  woulil  fit  out 
(eaaeli,  to  nte  IheiHaiTu  mtllt^st  tM  Mea  ol  the  AnhipelagOi  asd  ouer 
narkiaN  plana !  and  to  eajor  tbalr  eonqiiesti  In  •nierelEntyi  oiljdiHiii:  hoaau 
latberepiiUleftiraeirBeTeralprlDdlpeitlaa.  By  rtrliw  ol  tUa  HeeaM.  Iba  Be 
Bpdo'i,  tbeitluninlaBl,  the  QrlDialdi.  Uje,SuiiiiDarlp9;a,  an))  otWi,  allVaHUan 
-  '  -  -  '!ilprlo<!iiiaIltiealDiaTefii  ptkce'iot  ibe  Anbip«lua,iiblcbtb<lr 
rtA  tatanij  (es*rallBiit,.uil  thereby  beeaoH  trub  and  prap^y 
WhicliiDde<Sii«ithci  tjtlp  Eeii«i*lty  giTen  tbcinaU  enr  BDrop*. 
i  cdlBUit  or  our  oWn  BtrchbntB  (whne  public  q)lrit  realM 
Id  bffare  It  wu  wed  by  llctkiD)  were  called  rnnJ  lunhatti 
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Aai  phck  cvoHBiMntion  of  hii  atste 

From  bnuy  bosooiB,  uid  roogh  faeuta  of  ffint. 

From  Btnbbom  Turks,  mad  Tartar*,  nerer  traio'd 

Td  offices  of  teoder  courtesy. 

We  all  expect  a  gentle  answer,  Jew. 

Sn.  I  EaTB  posaeu'd  your  grace  of  what  I  poipOM  ; 

And  bj  oar  holy  Sabbath  have  I  sworn, 

To  have  the  due  and  fbrftit  of  my  bond : 

If  yon  deny  it,  let  the  danger  light 

Upon  yoar  ctwrter,  and  your  city's  freedom. 

You'll  ask  me,  why  1  rather  choose  to  hare 

A  weight  of  carrion  flesh,  than  to  receire 

Three  thonsaDd  ducats :  I'll  not  answer  that : 

Bnt,  sav,  it  is  my  humour  ;'  Is  it  answer'd  ? 

What  ii  my  house  be  troubled  with  a  rat. 

And  I  be  pleas'd  to  give  ten  thousand  dacati 

To  have  it  baued  ?  What,  are  yon  aoiwer'd  yett 
jfSome  men  there  are,  love  not  a  gaping  pig ; 
SSome,  that  are  mad,  if  they  behold  a  cat ; 
■  And  others,  when  the  bag-pipe  sings  i'  th'  noae, 
ICannot  contain  their  urine  ;  For  affection, 
J  Mistress  of  passion,  swaysat  to  the  mood 
[  Of  what  it  likes,  or  loaths)  Now,  for  yoar  answert 

Ai  there  is  no  firm  reason  to  be  render'd. 

Why  he  cannot  abide  a  gaping  pig  ; 

Why  he,  a  harmleu  necessary  eat ; 

Why  he,  a  swollen  bag-pipe  ;  but  of  iorce 

Uust  yield  to  such  inevit^le  shame. 

As  to  offend,  himself  being  offended; 

So  can  I  give  no  reason,  nor  I  will  not, 

Uore  than  a  lo^d  bate,  and  a  certain  loathmg, 

1  bear  Antonio,  that  I  follow  thus 

A  losing  suit  against  him.     Are  yon  answer'd  ? 
Bats.  This  is  no  answer,  thou  unfeeling  man, 

To  excuse  the  current  of  thy  cruelty. 

Sty.  I  am  not  bound  to  please  thee  with  my  answen 
Bail,  Do  ail  men  kill  the  things  they  do  not  loye  t 
Shy.  Hates  any  man  the  thing  he  would  not  kill  ? 
Bau.  Every  offence  is  not  a  hate  at  first 
Shy.  Wbat.would'stthon  hare  a  serpent  sting  thee  twice? 

[I]  The  Jew  beini  mated  Laueilim  which  iha  liw  doci  oat  mquln  Um  to  u- 
■oer,  «!«)■  upon  bu  right,  and  reTuiei ;  but  ■rierwirdi  intUUt  bk  no  Bdifaitr 
bjF  nch  luven  u  he  hoawi  wUl  igKnTice  the  piin  ot  the  iaqulnr.  1  alU  Mt  w 
■wer,  Bjihe,  utoileintorierlaul  quMUon,  but  line*  rau  wut  uunim,  >■ 
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Ant.   I  praj  yon,  think  you  quesfioa  Trith  the  Jew ; 
Toa  may  aa  trell  go  stand  upon  the  beach, 
And  bid  the  main  flood  bate  bis  usual  height ; 
Toa  may  aa  well  age  question  with  the  wolf, 
Why  he  hath  made  tbe  ewe  bleat  for  the  lainb ; 
You  may  as  well  forbid  the  mountain  pines 
To  wag  their  high  tops,  and  to  make  no  Doiae, 
When  they  are  Netted  with  the  gusts  of  hearen  ; 
Yon  may  as  well  do  any  thing  most  hard, 
Aa  seek  to  ^ofteu  that  (than  which  what's  harder?) 
His  Jemsh  heart : — Therefore,  I  da  beseech  you. 
Make  no  more  offers,  pse  no  further  means, 

•But,  irith  all  brief  and  plain  conveiiiency. 
Let  me  hare  judgment,  and  the  Jew  bis. will. 
Bast.  For  thy  three  thousand  .dm^ts  here  it  aii. 

t*-~fiRy.    If  every  ducat  in  sis  thousapll  ducat> 
I   |1  Were  in  six  parts,  and  every  part  a^ducat, 

I  1  would  not  draw  them,  I  woukl  hare  my  bond. 

- —  DtJee.  How  shall  thou  Lope  fo^  mercy,  .rend'ring  Done 
Shy.  What  judgment  shall  I  drea^,  doing,  no  wrong  1 
You  have  among  you  many  ^  furchas'd  slave,* 
"Which,'  like  your  asses,  and  your  dogs,  and  mule*, 
You  use  in  abject  and  in  slavish  parts, 
Becauae  yon  boaght  them  : — Shall  I  say  lo  yon, 
Let  them  be  free,  marry  tbem  to  your  heirs  t 
Why  sweat  they  under  burdens  ?  let  their  b^ds 
Be  made  aa  soft  as  yo'tirs,  and  let  their  palates 
Be  aeason'd  with  sach  viands  ?  You  will  answer, 
The  slaves  are  ours  : — So  do  I  answer  you  : 
The  pound  of  flesh,  which  I  demand  of  him. 
la  dearly  bought,  is  mine,  and  I  will  have  it : 
If  you  deny  me,  fye  upon  your  law  1 
There  is  no  force  in  the  decrees  of  Venice  : 
I  stand  for  judgment :  answer ;  shall  1  have  it  t 

Duke.  Upon  my  power,  I  may  dismiaa  this  court, 
Unless  Bellario,  a  learned  doctor, 
Whom  I  have  sent  for  to  detennine  this, 
Come  here  to-day. 

Solar.  My  lord,  here  Btava  without 
A  mesaenger  with  letters  from  the  doctor. 
New  come  from  Fadua. 
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Dwit.  firing  a  tbe  letters  :  CmU  the 

Ban.  GooddwcF,  Antooio  1  What,  man,  coiii*Mj«t; 
The  Jew  shall  hare  m;  fl«flh,  blood,  boDea,  and  aU, 
Ere  tfaoa  shalt  kne  for  me  one  drop  of  blood. 

Ant.  I  am  a  tainted  wether  <^  the  flock, 
Ueeteat  for  death  ;  the  weakest  kind  of  frnit 
Drop!  earliest  to  the  ptjond,  and  so  let  me  : 
You  caiiDot  better  be  eBplo7'd,  Bassatiio, 
Than  to  live  still,  mtd  write  mine  epitaph. 

Enter  Kiaiss*,  dreiied  I£bc  a  lawyer't  ettrt. 

DiiM.  Came  70a  traoi  Fadaa,  from  Bellario  T 

JVin-.  Fnna  both,  mjlord  :  BellaTio  greets  yoor  grace. 
[PnttaU  a  letter. 

Ban.  Wbj  dost  tbon  whet  thj  knife  so  eameitl;  T 

Sky.  To  cot  the  forfeiture  from  that  bankrupt  tnere. 

Gra.  Not  on  thy  sole,  bnt  on  Hiy  soul,  barah  Jew, 
Thou  mak'it  thj  knife  keen  :  but  no  metal  can. 
No,  not  the  bangnu's  axe,  bear  half  the  ke^meM 
Of  thy  flharp  envy.     Can  no  prayers  pierce  thee  ? 

Sh/.  No,  none  that  thon  halt  wit  enotog^  to  maha. 

Ora.  O,  be  tbon  daim*d,  inexonble  d^ ! 
And  for  tt^  life  let  jntice  be  accas'd. 
Tbon  almost  mak'st  me  warer  in  my  fiutb, 
To  bdd  opmion  widi  Pythagoras, 
That  BOob  of  animals  nuuse  tbemselreB 
Into  the  tradts  of  men  :  thy  carrish  spirit 
Gorem'd  a  wtdf,  who,  ba&g*d  for  human  sbuq^ter. 
Even  from  ttie  gallows  did  nia  fefl  soul  fleet 
And,  whilst  thoS  lay'st  m  thy  imhaBow'd  dam, 
Infus'd  itself  in  tbee ;  hr  thy  derirea     ' 
Are  wolfish,  bloody,  staur'd,  and  ravenous. 

rS9^.  Till  thoD  canst  rtil  the  seal  from  off  my  bond. 
Thou  but  offend'st  thy  limn  to  speak  so  loud  : 
Repair  thy  wit,  good  yoa£,  or  it  wiH  £iH 
To  cnrekM  i«o.— 4  stand  here  for  hw. 

DtJu,  This  letter  from  BeQarie  dodi  commend 
A  young  and  learned  doctor  to  our  court  :— 
Where  IS  he  ? 

JVar.  He  attendeth  here  hard  hjj 
To  know  your  answer,  iriietheryoull  admit  him. 

Duke.  With  all  mj  heart : — some  three  or  four  of  JOI, 
Go  give  him  courteous  conduct  to  this  place. — 
Mean  time,  the  court  shall  hear  Bellario'B  letter. 


nvGaonlc 


him  TBtt 


ACT  It.  MMSuirr  •*  vuricc.  Kfl 

[dent  reddi.]  Ymr  grace  thaO  imderttaiid,  that,  at  Ou 
Tteeipt  of  yowr  IttUr,  I  am  v*ry  titt .-  but  i»  the  iiutant  Aa( 
iroMr  mttMMgar  come,  m  toving  vintatioit  vmt  mth  me  a 
g  doctor  of  Rome,  hit  name  ii  Beithaear:  lacqwtinted 
teith  the  CBMC  M  etn^rvvtrnj  between  the  Jew  and  Jn- 
tonio  the  merchant :  dm  turn'd  o'er  many  bcoks  together  .- 
he  it  Jiirnithed  onlh  mjf  opinion;  vhich,  better'd  mA  fc» 
mvn  learning,  (the  greatneu  thereof  I  cannot  emtagk  com- 
tnend,)  comet  with  him,  at  my  importmity,  to  Jill  up  yattr 
graee't  reqtmt  in  mjr  itead.  1  beieeth  yon,  kt  hie  tadt  of 
yeart  be  no  in^iediment  to  let  Um  lack  a  reverend  eetima- 
Hon;  for  I  MMr  bum  to  yonng  a  body  vtilh  to  old  a  head. 
J  leave  him  to  yonr  graeiout  aeeeptanee,  whose  trial  ^utll 
better  pvbUtk  lot  emmnendafion. 

Dnke.  Ton  heir  the  leani'd  BeHario,  what  he  write*  : 
^d  here,  I  take  it,  is  die  doctor  come.— 

Enter  PoAtia,  dreiied  like  a  doctor  of  lam. 
Gire  me  yonrhand  :  Came  ;oa  irom  old  Bellario  I 

For.  I  did,  my  lord. 

DiJte.  Ton  are  nelcome :  take  your  place. 
Are  yon  acquainted  with  the  difiiereoce 
Tbat  holds  this  present  questioa  in  the  court  ? 

Pot,  I  am  infoTtned  throughly  of  the  cause. 
Which  is  the  merchant  heT%,  and  nbich  the  Jew  ? 

D^Ae.  Antonio  and  old  Shylock,  both  stand  forth. 

For.  Is  your  name  9hy}«ck  ? 

Sh^.   Sh'rtock  IS  my  name. 

Par.  Of  a  strange  nature  ia  the  suit  you  follow; 
Yet  is  such  rule,  that  the  Venetian  law 
Cannot  impugn'  ybu,  as  you  do  proceed. — 
You  stand  within  bis  danger,  do  you  not  ?  [To  A«t. 

AiU.  Ay,  80  he  says. 

Par.  Do  you  confess  the  boniil  t 

Ant.  f  do. 

Por.  I'heu  must  the  Jew  be  merciful. 

£%y.  On  wluit  compubioQ  must  1?  tell  me  tbat. 
J     Por.  The  quality  of  mercj^  is  not  strain'd  ;* 
fl  It  droppeth,  as  the  gentle  rain  from  heaven, 
I  Upon  the  place  beneath  :  it  is  twice  bless'd  ; 
r  It  blesseth  him  that  gives,  and  him  that  takea  : 
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'Tis  nughtiest  in  the  mig'btieit;  it  becomes 
The  throaed  monarch  better  tbao  bis  crown  ; 
His  sceptre  shows  the  force  of  temporal  power. 
The  attribute  to  awe  and  majest;, .  ' 

Wherein  doth  sit  the  dread  and  fearof  Idngs; 
But  mercy  is  above  this  scept«F\i]  sway,    <         . 
It  is  enthroned  in  the  hearts  of  kings. 
It  is  an  attribute  to  Ood  himself;  . 
Add  earthly  power  doth  then  show  likest-God's, 
When  mercy  seasons  justice.     Therefore,  Jew,-. 
'  Though  justice  be  thy  plea,  console r-QHBr-7  ' 
That,  in  the  course  of  justice,  none  of  ost '  . 
Should  see  salvation  :  We  do  pray  fcg-  mercy  ; 
And  that  same  prayer  doth  teach  Ais  ^  to  rend^ 
The  deeds  of  mercy.     I  hare  spoke  tbtw  much,' 
To  mitigate  the  justice  of  thy  plea;.  ' ,  .:)  - 
Which  if  thou  follow,  this  strict  court  ^ofYjenice 
Uiist  needs  give  sentence  'gainst  the  merchant  there- 

Su/.  My  deeds  upon  my  head  I'  I  crave  the  law, 
The  penajty  and  forfeit  of  my  bond. 

For.  Is  he  not  able  to  discharge  the  money? 

Bom.  Yes,  here  1  tender  it  for  him  in  tlie  court; 
Yea,  twice  the  sum:  if  that  will  notsuffice^ 
I  will  be  bound  to  pay  it  ten  times  o'er. 
On  forfeit  of  my  hands,  my  head,  my  heart: 
If  this  will  noteuffice,  it  must  appear 
That  malice  bears  down  truth.°    And  I  beseech  you. 
Wrest  once  the  law  to  your  authority ; 
To  do  a  great  right,  do  a  little  wrong ; 
And  curb  this  cruel  devil  of  his  will. 

For,  It  must  not  be  ;  there  is  no  power  in  Venice 
Can  alter  a  decree  established  : 
'Twill  be  recorded  for  a  precedent  j 
And  many  an  error,  by  the  same  example. 
Will  rush  into  the  state  :  it  cannot  be. 

5^.  A  Daniel  come  to  judgment !  yea,  a  Daniel ! — 
O  wise  young  judge,  how  do  1  honour  thee! 

For.  I  pray  you,  let  me  look  upon  the  hood. 

Sky.  Here  'lis,  most  reverend  doctor,  here  it  is. 

For.  Shylock,  there's  thrice  thy  money  offer'd  thee. 

(t1  AD  tBiinuliun  idoptcd  from  tbat  or  the  Jen  lo  Filile :  "  Hii  Uoo4  iM  a 
lu,  iDd  our  AiLdKD  :■•     h  &»LBT. 

(«]  Milice(D>ma«baiKaTi*lrmri<iai>>Ti<ridl>i>eiiueKu*MMli»a-  V 
BO.  «U  tbtjur;  com  maaiuf  In^      JOHKSOH. 
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Sty.  An  oath,  an  oatfa,  I  bare  an  oath  is  heaTen  : 
Shall  I  lay  peijary  opoa  my  boqI  ? 
No,  DOt  for  Venice. 

Por.  Why,  this  boDd  is  forfeit; 
And  lawfully  by  this  the  Jew  may  claim 
A  pound  of  flesh,  to  be  by  him  cut  off 
Nearest  the  merchant's  heart : — Be  merciful ; 
Take  thrice  thy  money  ;  bid  ms  tear  the  bond. 

^  Sky.  When  it  is  paid  according  to  the  tenoor.— 
It  doth  appear,  yon  are  a  worthy  judge  ; 
You  know  the  law,  your  exposition 
Hath  been  most  sound  ;  I  chai^  yon  by  the  ^MW, 
Whereof  you  are  a  well-deseiritig  pillar. 
Proceed  to  judgment :  by  my  soul  I  swear, 
There  is  no  power  in  the  tongue  of  man 
To  alter  me  :  1  stay  here  on  my  bond. 

Alt,  Uost  heartily  1  do  beseech  the  coart 
To  give  the  judgment. 

For.  Why  then,  thus  it  is. 
Yon  must  prepare  your  bosom  for  his  knife. 

Sty.  O  noble  judge  I  O  excellent  young  man ! 

For.  For  the  intent  and  purpose  of  the  law 
Hath  full  relation  to  the  penalty, 
Which  here  appeareth  due  upon  the  bond. 

Sky.  'Tis  Fery  true  :  O  wise  and  upright  jndge  I 
How  much  more  elder  art  thon  than  thy  looks  ! 

Por.  Therefore,  lay  bare  your  bofom. 

Sty,  Aj,  his  breast : 
So  says  the  bond  ; — Doth  it  not,  noble  judge  ?— 
Neatrest  hia  heart,  those  are  the  very  woi3s. 

For.  It  is  so.     Are  there  balimce  here,  to  weigh 
The  fleah  ? 

Shy.  1  have  them  ready. 

Fvr.  Have  by  some  surgeon,  Shylock,  on  your  charg«, 
To  stop  his  wounds,  lest  he  do  bleed  to  death. 

Shy,  Is  it  so  nominated  in  the  bond  ? 

For.  It  is  Dot  so  express'd  ;  But  what  of  that? 
Twere  good  you  do  so  much  for  charity. 

Sty.  I  cumot  find  it ;  'tis  not  in  the  bond. 

For   Come,  merchant,  have  you  any  thing  to  aay  t 

Ant.  But  little  ;  I  am  arm'd,  and  well  prepar'd.— 
Give  me  your  hand,  Bassanio  ;  &re  you  well ! 
Grieve  not  that  I  am  fallen  to  this  for  you ; 
For  herein  fortune  shows  herself  more  kind 
ToL.  I,  48 
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Than  i*  ber  cnitom :  it  is  atill  her  me. 

To  let  the  wretched  man  out-live  his  wealth. 

To  Tiew  with  hollow  eye,  and  wrinkled  brow. 

An  age  of  porerty  ;  from  which  lingering  penaoca 

OTinch  a  miaery  doth  she  cnt  me  off. 

Commend  me  to  your  hwiourable  wife  : 

Tell  her  the  proceM  of  Antonio'a  end, 

Say,  bow  1  lor'd  tod,  epeak  me  &ir  in  death  ; 

And,  when  the  tale  ii  told,  bid  her  be  jadge. 

Whether  Basaanio  had  not  once  a  love. 

Repent  not  you  that  you  ehall  lose  your  fiieod) 

And  he  repents  not  that  be  pays  your  debt ; 

For,  if  the  Jew  do  cut  bnt  deepeooagbt 

I'll  pay  it  instantly  with  all  my  heart 

Bau.  Antonio,  I  am  married  to  a  wife. 
Which  ia  as  dear  to  me  as  life  itaelf ; 
But  life  itaelf,  my  wife,  and  all  the  woiid, 
Are  not  with  me  eateem'd  above  thy  li& : 
I  would  lose  alt,  ay,  sacrifice  them  all 
Here  to  this  devil,  to  deliver  yon. 

For.  Your  wife  would  give  you  little  thanks  for  tba^ 
If  she  were  by,  to  hear  you  make  the  offer. 

Ora.  I  have  a  wife,  whom,  I  proteat,  I  love ; 
I  Would  she  were  in  heaven,  so  she  could 
Entreat  aome  power  to  change  this  curriah  Jew. 

Aer.  'Tis  well  you  offer  it  behind  her  back ; 
The  wiah.would  make  else  an  unquiet  house. 

Siy.    These    be    the    Christian   husbanda  ;    1  have  a 
daughter ; 
'Would,  uty  of  the  stock  of  Barrabaa 
Had  been  her  hnahand,  rather  than  a  Cliriatiau  '     fjStide, 
We  trifle  time  ;  I  pray  thee,  pursue  seatence. 

Par.  A  pound  of  that  aame  merchant's  lleiih  k  thine  ; 
The  court  awards  it,  and  the  law  doth  give  it 

Shy.  Most  rightful  judge  I 

For.  And  you  most  cut  this  flesh  from  off  his  breast ; 
The  law  allows  it,  and  the  conrt  awards  it 

Siy.  Moat  learned  judge  1 — Aaeutence  ;-come,  prepare. 

For.  Tarry  a  little  ; — there  is  something  else.--- 
Thig  bon^  doth  give  thee  here  no  jot  of  blood  ; 
The  words  expressly  are,  a  pound  of  fl^h  ; 
Take  then  thy  bond,  take  thou  thy  pound  of  flesh ; 
Bnt,  in  the  cutting  it,  if  thou  dost  shed 
One  drop  of  Christian  blood,  thy  lands  and  goods 
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Gra.  Ov^iightjuAgel — ^Mari(,Jew; — O  leamedjod^I 

Sfuf.  U  that  tbe  Ian  ? 

Por.  Thyself  Bhalt  see  the  act : 
For,  at  thou  urgest  juetice,  be  assar'd. 
Thou  ghalt  have  justice,  more  than  thou  desir'st 

Gra.  Oleamedjudg^e  ! — Mark,  Jew  ; — a  learned  judge! 

Sky.  I  take  this  offer  then  ; — pay  the  bond  thrice. 
And  let  the  Christian  go. 

Btui.  Here  is  the  money.  - 

Por.  Soft; 
The  Jen  shall  have  all  justice  ; — soft! — oo  haste  ;— 
He  shall  have  nofhbg  but  the  penalty. 

Gra.  O  Jew  !  an  upright  judge,  a  learned  judge  1 

Por.  Therefore,  prepare  thee  to  cut  off  the  ffesh. 
z'    Shed  thou  no  blood  ;  nor  cut  thou  less,  nor  more, 
'      But  just  a  pound  of  desh  :  if  thou  tak'st  more, 
Or  less,  than  a  jost  pound, — be  it  but  so  sauch 
As  makes  it  light,  or  heavy,  in  the  subataBce, 
Or  the  dinaioD  of  the  twentieth  part 
Of  one  poor  scruple  ;  nay,  if  the  scale  do  turo 
,       But  in  the  estimatioB  of  a  hair, — 

Thou  diest,  and  all  thy  goods  are  confiscate. 
p-     Ora.  A  second  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew  t 
'  ^[Now,  inBde),  1  have  thee  on  the  hip.7     — 

Por.  Why  doth  the  Jew  pause  ?  talte  thy  forfeiture. 

Sky.  Give  mo  my  principal,  and  let  me  go. 

Bat*.  I  have  it  ready  for  thee  ;  here  it  is. 

Por.  He  bath  refus'd  it  in  the  open  court ; 
He  shall  have  meFel^^  justice,  and  his  bond. 

Gra.  A  Daniel,  still  say  I ;  a  second  Daniel ! —  \^ 
I  thank  thee,  Jew,  for  teaching  me  that  word.         f 

Sky.  Shall  I  not  have  barely  my  principal  ? 

Por.  Thou  shalt  have  oothing  but  tbe  forfeitnre 
To  be  so  taken  at  thy  peril,  Jew. 

Shv.  Why  then  tbe  devil  give  him  good  of  it! 
m  Buy  no  longer  question. 

Por.  Tarry,  Jew; 
The  law  hath  yet  another  hold  on  yon. 
It  is  enacted  in  the  laws  of  V^nice,^ 
if  it  be  proT'd  against  an  alien. 
That  by  direct,  or  indirect  attempts. 
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He  seek  the  life  of  as;  citiaen, 
The  party,  'gainst  the  which  he  (loth  coBtnTS, 
Shall  seize  one  half  his  goods  ;  the  oUter  half 
Comes  to  the  privy  coffer  of  the  state  ; 
And  the  offender's  life  beg  in  the  mercy 
Of  the  duke  only,  'gainst  all  other  voice. 
In  which  predicament,  I  say,  thou  stand'st : 
For  it  appears  by  manifest  proceeding, 
That,  indirectly,  and  directly  loo. 
Thou  hast  contriv'd  against  the  very  Uie 
Of  the  defendant ;  and  thou  hast  incurr'd 
The  danger  formerly  by  me  rehears'd. 
Doim,  therefore,  and  beg  mercy  of  the  dak». 

Gra.  Beg,  thai  thou  may'st  hare  leave  to  bang  thyself. 
And  yet,  thy  wealth  being  forfeit  to  the  state. 
Thou  hast  not  leil  the  ralue  of  a  cord  ; 
Therefore,  thou  must  be  hang'd  at  the  state's  chai^. 

Duke.  That  thoa  sbalt  see  the  difference  of  aur  ■pint, 
I  pardon  thee  thy  life  before  thoa  ask  it : 
For  half  thy  wealth,  it  is  Antonio's  ; 
The  other  naif  comes  to  the  general  state, 
Which  humbleness  may  drive  into  a  fine. 

Por.  Ay,  for  the  state  ;  not  for  Aatoeio. 

Sky.  Nay,  take  my  life  and  all,  pardon  not  that ; 
Ton  take  my  hoijBe,  when  you  do  take  the  prep 
That  doth  sustain  my  house  ;  you  take  my  Ufe, 
When  you  do  take  Uk  means  whereby  I  live. 

For.  What  mercy  can  you  reader  him,^Ant(Hua  ? 

Gra.  A  halter  gratis  ;  nothing  else  ;  for  God's  sake. 

Ani.  So  please  my  lord  the  duke,  and  all  the  coait. 
To  quit  the  fine  Ibr  one  half  of  his  goods; 
I  am  content,'  so  he  will  let  me  have 
The  other  half  in  use, — to  render  it. 
Upon  his  death,  unto  the  gentlemaii 
That  lately  stde  his  daughter  : 
Two  things  provided  more, — That,  for  thii  &Trar, 
He  presently  bec«»e  a  Christian  ; 
The  other,  that  he  do  record  a  gift, 
Here  in  the  court,  of  all  he  dies  possess'd. 
Unto  his  son  Lorenzo,  and  his  dao^ter. 

Dvice.  He  shall  do  this  ;  or  else  I  do  recant 
The  pardon,  that  1  late  proDomced  here. 

'm'intaiitii-i oSar li,  " tbU tawiUquMtlBSinCirsiHUraf  hta(M>M,rnF 
tIM  UM  ba  wllJ  in  tin  l»M  il  It  iiterat  duriu  tba  J»-i  Ulk,  Id  nute  It  B  U 
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Pot.  Art  thou  contented,  Jew,  what  dott  thou  uj  t 
)    Soj.  I  am  content. 

Pot.  Clerk,  draw  a  deed  of  gift. 

Sky.  I  pray  you,  give  me  leave  to  f^  from  hence  ; 
I  am  not  weJJ  ;  aeod  the  deed  after  me, 
And  I  will  sign  it. 

Dvkt.  Get  thee  gone,  bat  do  it 

Gra,  In  christening  thou  ahalt  have  two  god&then ; 
Had  I  been  judge,  thou  should'at  have  had  ten  more,* 
To  bring  thee  to  the  gallows,  not  the  fimt.        [Exit  Ssr. 

Dukt.  Sir,  I  entreat  you  home  with  me  to  dinner. 

Por.  I  humbly  do  deeire  your  grace  of  pardon  ; 
I  must  away  this  night  toward  Padua, 
And  it  is  meet,  I  presently  set  forth. 

Dvke.  I  am  sorry,  that  yonr  leisure  serves  you  not. 
— Antonio,  gratify  this  gentleman  ; 
For,  in  my  mind,  you  are  much  bound  to  him. 

[£xe.  Dakt,  Mi^n^eoe*,  iHtd  TVoM. 

Bait.  Host  worthy  gentleman,  1  and  my  fnend, 
Have  by  your  wisdom  been  this  day  acquitted 
Of  grievous  penalties  ;  in  lieu  whereof. 
Three  thoosand  ducats,  due  unto  the  Jew, 
We  freely  cope  your  courteons  pains  withal. 

Ant.  And  stand  indebted,  over  and  above. 
In  love  and  service  to  yon  evermore.' 

Por.  He  is  well  paid,  that  is  well  satisfied  ; 
And  I,  delivering  you,  am  satisfied. 
And  therein  do  account  myself  well  paid  ; 
Hy  mind  was  never  yet  more  mercenaij. 
I  pray  you,  know  me,  when  we  meet  again ; 
I  wish  you  well,  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Boat.  Dear  air,  of  force  I  most  attempt  yoa  fiirther; 
Take  some  remembrance  of  us,  as  a  tribate. 
Not  as  a  fee  :  grant  me  two  things,  1  pray  you. 
Not  to  deny  me,  and  to  pardon  me. 

Por.  Tou  press  me  far,  and  therefore  I  will  yield. 
Give  me  yonr  gloves,  I'll  wear  them  for  your  sake ; 
And,  for  your  love ,  I'll  take  this  ring  from  yon  :— 
Do  not  draw  back  your  hand  ;  I'll  take  no  more  ; 
And  you  in  love  shall  not  deny  me  this. 

Bait.  This  ring,  good  sir,-— alas.  It  is  a  trifle; 
I  will  Q<it  shame  myself  to  give  yon  this. 

Por.  1  will  have  nothing  else  but  only  this ; 

tS]Ls->i«I7l"M[HBU,toeaBdamtbMtobiku|M.       THEOS. 
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Ai)d«Mr,  nnthiaki,  I  hare  a  mind  to  k. 

Aim.  There's  more  depends  on  tbU,  tbui  ob  the  Tslae. 
The  detreat  riog  in  Venice  will  1  gire  joa, 
And  find  it  out  bj  proclamation ; 
Onlr  fer  this,  1  pny  yon,  pardon  me. 

For.  1  gee,  sir,  yon  are  liberal  in  offen  i 
Ton  taught  me  first  to  beg ;  and  now,  mstbinks, 
Tou  teach  me  how  a  beggar  shonld  be  answer'd. 

Ban.  Good  sir,  tfaia  ring  wai  giren  me  b;  mf  wiie  ) 
Aad,  when  she  pat  it  on,  ihe  made  me  tow, 
That  I  should  neither  sell,  nor  gire,  nor  lose  it. 

Pot.  That  'sense  serres  man;  men  to  save  their  giAs. 
An  if  your  wife  be  not  a  mad  woman. 
And  know  how  well  I  here  deeenr'd  this  ring, 
She  wonM  not  bidd  ont  enemy  for  erer. 
For  goring  it  to  me.     Well,  peace  be  with  yon  I 

[Exe.  Poutia  <md  Nk&issa. 

Ant.  Uy  lord  Basianio,  let  him  have  the  ring  ; 
Let  his  deservings,  and  my  lore  withal. 
Be  valued  'gainst  yonr  wile's  commandment. 

Btu».  Go,  Gratiano,  run  and  overtake  him. 
Give  him  the  ring  ;  and  bring  him,  if  thou  cutst. 
Unto  AntoDio's  hoase  : — away,  make  haste.       [Ex,  GrA. 
Come,  yoD  and  1  will  thither  presently  ; 
And  in  the  morning  early  will  we  both 
Fly  toward  Behnoot :  Come,  Anionic.  [Exeusi, 

SCENE  II. 
The  tame.     A  Strtet.     Enter  Foktia  and  Ncrissa. 

Por.  Inquwe  the  Jew's  house  ont,  give  Um  drii  deed, 
And  let  him  sign  it ;  we'll  away  to-ni^t. 
And  be  a  day  before  oar  husbands  home : 
This  deed  will  be  well  welcome  to  Lorenzo. 
Ettter  Gratiaito. 

Gra.  Fair  sir,  yon  are  well  overtaken  : 
My  lord  Bassanio,  upon  more  advice, 
Hath  sent  yon  here  this  ring ;  and  doth  entrert 
Your  company  at  dinner. 

Por.  That  cannot  be  : 
This  ring  I  do  accept  most  thankfally, 
And  so,  Ipray  yon,  tell  him  :  Furthermore, 
I  pray  you,  show  my  youth  old  Shylock's  honse. 

Gra.  That  I  will  do. 

AVr.  Sir,  I  would  speak  with  yon  :— 
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I  *U  Ke  if  I  can  get  my  fanaband'a  ring,  [Tb  PoftTU. 

Which  I  did  make  him  nrear  to  keep  for  erer. 

For.  Thou   may'st,    I   wuruit;    Ws   shall   hare   old 
■wearing, 
Thattbey  did  give  the  rings  away  to  men  ; 
But  we'll  outfiuie  them,  and  outewear  them  too. —  ^ 
Away,  make  haate  ;  thoa  know'at  where  I  wm  tany. 

ffer.  Come,  good  nr,  will  yon  show  me  to  thia  hcmie  ? 
[ExemnL 


ACT  V. 

l.—Bdmont.    Avmtmt  to  Postia'i  Houte.    Emtr 
Losurzo  and  Jebbica. 
LoreiKO, 
Tbb  moon  ahinei  bright : — In  gnch  a  night  ai  this. 
When  the  sweet  wind  did  gently  kiM  the  trees, 
And  they  did  make  no  noise  ;  in  such  a  night, 
Troilnsf  methinks,  mounted  the  Trojan  walls. 
And  sigh'd  his  sonl  tow&rd  the  Orecian  tents, 
Where  Cressid  lay  that  night. 

J«*.  In  snch  a  ni^t. 
Did  Thisbe  fearihlty  o'er>trip  the  dew ; 
And  saw  the  Uon's  shadow  ere  himself. 
And  ran  dismay'd  away. 

Lor.  In  such  a  night. 
Stood  Dido  with  a  willow  in  her  hand 
[Tpon  the  wild  sea-banks,  and  wav'd  her  lore 
To  come  again  to  Carthage. 

Jet.  In  such  a  night, 
Hedea  gather'd  the  enchanted  herbs 
That  did  renew  old  £son. 

Lor.  In  snch  a  night, 
Did  Jessica  steal  from  the  wealthy  Jew  ; 
And  with  an  untbrin  lore  did  run  from  Venice, 
As  far  as  Belmont. 

Jts.  And  in  such  a  night. 
Did  young  Lorenzo  swear  he  ioT'd  her  well  ; 
Stealing  her  soul  with  many  tows  of  &ith, 
And  ne'er  a  true  one. 

Lor.  And  in  such  a  night, 


Slander  her  love,  and  be  fQrgare  it  her. 
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Ja».  I  woold  oDt-«ight  joa,  did  no  body  come : 
But,  fawk,  I  hear  the  footing  of  a  man. 
Enter  Sraf  SAiro. 

Lor.  Who  comei  ao  bat  in  aileoce  of  the  night ! 

SUfh.  A  friend. 

Lor.  A  friend  ?  what  friend  t  yoor  name,  I  pray  jroa, 
friend? 

SttjA.  Steph&no  ia  my  name  ;  and  I  bring  word, 
Uy  mistreu  will  before  the  break  of  day 
Be  here  at  Belmont :  she  doth  atray  about 
By  holy  crouea,  where  she  kneels  and  praya    ; 
For  happy  wedlock  hours. 

Lor.  Who  comes  with  her? 

Sttpk.  None,  but  a  holy  hermit,  and  her  maid. 
I  pray  yon,  Is  my  maater  yet  retnm'd  t 

Lor.  He  is  not,  nor  we  hare  not  heard  from  himi 
But  go  we  in,  I  pray  thee,  Jessica, 
And  ceremoniouBly  let  us  prepare 
Some  welcome  for  the  mistresa  of  the  house. 
Enter  Lauhcelot. 

£a«m.  Sola,  sola,  wo  ha,  ho,  sola,  sola ! 

Lor.  Who  calls  ? 

Laun.  Sola  1  did  yon  see  matter  Lorenzo,  aod  matresi 
Lorenzo  ?  sola,  sola  I 

Lor.  Leave  hoUaing,  man  ;  here. 

Lami.  Sola !  where  1  where  ?. 

Ijor.  Here. 

Lawi.  Tell  him,  there's  a  post  come  from  my  maater, 
with  his  bom  full  of  good  news ;  my  master  will  be  here 
ere  moniii^.  \Exit. 

Lor.  Sweet  soul,  let's  in,  and  there  expect  their  coming. 
And  yet  no  matter ; — Why  sboidd  we  go  in  ? 
My  mend  Steph€no,  signify,  I  pray  you. 
Within  the  bouse,  your  mistress  is  at  hand  ; 
And  bring  your  music  forth  into  the  air. —         [Exit  St*. 
How  sweet  the  moonlight  sleeps  upon  this  bank ! 
Here  will  we  sit,  and  let  the  sounds  of  music 
Creep  in  our  ears  ;.  sofr  stillness,  and  the  night, 
Become  the  touches  of  sweet  harmony. 
Sit,  Jessica;  Laok,  how  the  £oor  of  heaTen 
Is  thick  inlaid  with  patines  of  bright  gold  f 
There's  not  the  Hmallest  orb,  which  thou  behold'at, 

[»)  A  pitioe.  from  «!<«,  LU.  A  ^iHh  ii  tto  imali  Sal  diih  or  pWa  wft 
villi  tha  cliilteE,iii  tbs  nlmiDiitntloD  of  the  sueliulit.  Intbatima  oTDapvf, 
ud  probtblf  lu  ttaa  IdUdwIbi  tit.  It  ita  mmmiMilf  nailg  sf  |oM.    HAt 
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Bat  in  bis  modtm  like  an  angel  stags. 
Still  dnirkig  to  the  young-ej'd  chenAios  ; 
Such  harmony  is  in  imoiortal  Boola  ; 
But,  whilst  this  muddy  vesture  of  decay 
Doth  grossly  close  it  in,  we  cannot  hear  it — 

EnUr  Mtuiciant. 
Come,  ho  j  and  wake  Diana  witb  a  hymn ;' 
With  sweetest  loaches  pierce  your  mistress'  eiv, 
And  draw  her  home  nith  musk.  ,[Mme. 

H^Uet.  I  am  never  merry,  when  I  hear  sweet  ma8iCA___- 

Zior.  The  reason  is,  your  spirits  are  attentirs  r  ~ 
For  do  but  note  a  wild  sod  wanton  iierd, 
Or  race  of  youthiitl  Emd  unhandled  colts. 
Fetching  nud  boands,  bellowing,  and  oeighifig'  loodt 
Wkich  is  the  hot  condition  of  tbeir  Uood ; 
If  they  but  hear  perciatrace  a  trumpet  sooncl. 
Or  any  air  of  music  tonch  their  ears, 
Ton  shall  perceive  them  make  a  mutual  staaH, 
Their  lavi^e  eyes  turn  to  a  modest  gaze, 
Bf  the  sweet  power  of  mQsic  ;  Therefore,  the  poet 
Did  feign  that  Orpheus  drew  trees,  stones,  and  floods ; 
Since  nought  so  stockisi),  hard  and  fitU  of  rage. 
But  tnnaic  for  dte  time  doth  cnange  his  nature  : 
The  Biaa  that  hath  no  mnsic  in  btoaeli^* 

'  Nor  is  notmov'd  with  concord  of  sweet  sotilidl, 

1  Is  fit  for  treasons,  stratageais,  and  spoik  ; 

',  The  motions  of  his  spirit  are  dull  as  night. 
And  liis  affections  dark  as  Erebns  : 

„,  „„.  -.._.,  ™  .„.»_„  ^  „_-„  .g^ 

p]  Ttaa  UhwiM  ben  li  extninely  One ;  h  Jf  tli«  bainf  lActgd  with  niulc 
■H  adj  UW  biroDDjt  betwau  tte  Wer«J  [umIii  <■  Mmcl/I  ud  tba  tiiiml 
nMc  icemeoTi  ^  iwal  tnmdi ;]  vUcli  Ban  muCuitlj  iBtetM  like  ludnn  >trlii(i. 
Tkli  wTtalB  iiicech  uuld  dM  eSooaa  but  plcua  u  EutlMi  ladleDC*,  vbeae  nM 
niaioB,  u  'all  tben  u  sow,  «■  Itui  ^  imite.  ■'  Ju>  >•»  *hIao  mIiuib  Ji»,i% 
ISmnnu  Id  pnlM  of  FoIlT  J  lit  iia(iiU>  Batkudbiu,  uho*  diHitlbiu,  MtdmuDUf 
BnuduBlmerlBcriiilHMiimi  Mqo*  tloeieriiiitart(nBt,j«HariiUa.  Fii !■■■!. 
UiuUmm,  ftlutH  HBiHMpwrfe<IU>il>il>CNIt>*     WARBVRTOH. 

Thia  piMMa.  wUchhMitbarpiipiut  vlttiphTilcaludiimnI  trsllh  aarnM- 
feally  b«uit<nil  ii  ■■  eolnaat  dapM,  hH  CEottutlr  a^vrad  tha  «Md  FwtBM  k  b* 
npaitad  bf  tboaa  whoM  libovltaUa  ■aiinclai  wookl  hna  teniasd  to  atelt 
or  fsliti  ur  M1»F  aanttaMOt  <]    ■■-•■-  --■ 

or  hit  7^  tniib  Ih  tbit  It 
la  oedBQCa  cf  kb  proTtaidoii.  u 
atlllMOlNll  u  do  Mt  pMtu 
■rtlcaliu  MUiidi. 

U  k  BO  nammM  Oftc  to  wa  Onai  irbo  woaM  tUnk  biir  1  d>r  «tB  v«K  li  ra 

'lint  i iiliiiifhiilnililao  iii  iiaiaiia  mil  j  iil     niilil  mti  am  i  ijlTli  en 

pki7l»[teaUarba]rtaHttliitt<'Bot  tba  moat  fatimita  IriaiidiatTtrluc*.  Si 
■ncfe  Ar  tta  oartMidl  of  Ma(  Oh|^  BonU^  la  Oa  ■etaoBl  tf  aiarta, 
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Let  DO  aoch  man  be  tmsted. — Mark  the  mniic. 
£fUer  Portia  and  Nerissa,  of  a  difCanee. 

IPor.  Tkat  light  we  see,  is  burning  in  mj  hall. 
H»tr  &r  that  little  candle  throm  hiii  beams  '. 
So  ahinei  a  ^od  deed  in  a  naughty  world. 
Aer.  When  the  moon  ahone,  we  did  not  see  the  caiidl«< 
Por.  So  doth  the  greater  glory  dim  th«  len  : 
A  substitnte  shinei  brightlj  as  a  king, 
Until  a  king  be  by  ;  and  then  his  state 
Empties  itself,  as  doth  an  inland  brook 
Into  the  nuin  of  waters.     Uueiclbarkl 

/ftr.  It  is  jour  music,  madam,  of  the  honse. 
Por-  Nothmgis  good,  I  see,  without  respect;* 
Hethinka,  it  sounds  much  sweeter  than  by  day. 
Aer.  Silence  beatowa  that  virtue  on  it,  macUon. 
Por.  The  crow  doth  sing  as  sweetly  as  the  laric, 
/  When  neither  is  attended  ;  and,  I  think, 
;   The  nightingale,  if  she  should  sing  by  day, 
:  When  every  goose  is  cackling,  would  be  thought 
^,  No  better  a  musician  than  the  wren. 
I  How  many  things  by  season  seasoned  are 
'  To  their  right  praise,  and  true  perfection  t — 
Peace,  faoa  I  the  moon  sleeps  with  Endymion, 
And  would  not  bo  awak'd !  [JUiine  ceatea. 

Cor-  That  is  the  voice. 
Or  I  am  much  deceir'd,  of  Portia. 

Por.  He  knows  nw,  aa  the  blind  man  knowi  the  cuckoo. 
By  the  bad  voice. 

Lor.  Dear  lady,  welcome  home. 

Por.  We  hare  been  praying  for  our  husbands'  wel&re, 
Which  speed,  we  hope,  the  better  for  our  words. 
Are  they  retum'd? 

Lor.  Madam,  they  are  not  yet ; 
But  there  is  come  a  messenger  before. 
To  aignify  their  coming. 

Por.  Go  in,  Neriasa, 
Gire  order  to  my  servants,  that  they  take 
No  note  at  aiU  of  our  being  absent  hence  ; — ■ 
Nor  you,  Lorenzo ; — Jessica,  nor  you.[d3  taofcef  «ommIi.* 

Lor.  Tour  husband  is  at  hand,  I  bear  hia  trompet : 
— We  are  no  tell-tales,  madam  ;  fear  you  not. 
Por.  This  night,  methinks,  is  but  the  daylight  sick, 

[S]  Itot  ■bnlBtrir  coDd,  but  TslulTvl}  mod  ■  it  li  BudUM  br  ckcBBKuiMik 
JOHHBOM. 
CO  IlNaala,IM].ii<l«iikkinitniBi|wt     STZETEITB. 
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It  looke  a  litUe  paler  ;  'tia  a  day, 

Sach  aa  the  day  ia  whea  the  eun  is  hid. 

Enter  Bassahio,  Ahtoitio,  Gratiivo,  and  Aeir  foUomtn, 

fioM.  We  ahoQld  hold  day  with  the  Antipodes, 
If  yon  nould  walk  ia  absence  of  the  sua.' 

For,  Let  me  give  tight,  but  let  me  not  be  light ; 
For  a  light  wife  doth  make  a  heavy  husband. 
And  never  he  Basaaoio  so  for  me  ; 
Bot  God  sort  all  I — ^Yoa  are  welcome  home,  my  lord. 

Bat>.   \-  thank  you,    madam :    giro   welcome   to   my 
fnend. 
—-This  ia  the  man,  tnia  ia  Antonio, 
To  whom  I  am  so  infinitely  bound. 

Por.  You  should  in  all  aense  be  much  bound  to  him, 
-For,  as  I  hear,  he  was  much  bound  for  yoo. 

Ant.  No  more  than  T  am  well  acquitted  of. 

For.  Sir,  you  are  very  welcome  to  our  house  : 
It  must  appear  in  other  ways  than  words, 
Therefore,  I  scant  this  breathing  courtesy. 

[Ghatiano  and  Nerissa  teem  to  taik  apart. 

Gra,  By  yonder  moon,  I  swear,  you  do  me  wrong  ; 
In  taith,  I  gave  it  to  the  judge's  clerk : 
Would  he  were  gelt  that  had  it,  for  my  part. 
Since  you  do  take  it,  love,  so  much  at  heart. 

Por.  A  quarrel,  ho,  already  7  what's  the  matter  ? 

Gra.  About  a  hoop  of  gold,  a  paltry  ring 
That  she  did  give  me  ;   whose  posy  was 
For  all'the  world,  like  cutler's  poetry 
Upon  a  knife.  Love  me,  and  leave  me  not.* 

JVer.  What  talk  you  of  the  posy,  or  the  value  t 
Yon  swore  to  me,  when  I  did  give  it  you, 
That  you  would  wear  it  till  your  hour  of  death  ; 
And  that  it  should  lie  mth  you  in  your  grave  : 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  vehement  oaths. 
You  ahould  have  been  respective,'  and  hare  kept  it. 
Gave  it  a  judge's  clerk  ! — but  well  I  know. 


on  \At  Mbn  m^t  ef  tie  ilobe.      MALONl 
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The  c\eA  will  ne'er  wetr  hair  oa  hit  fiuM  tint  ksd  H. 

<3t<a.  Me  will,  aa  if  be  Hre  to  be  a  man. 

Act.  /y,  if  a  wwnan  live  to  be  a  man. 

Gra,  Now,  I^  this  hand,  I  gave  it  to  a  youth,— 
A  kind  of  boy ;  a  Uttle  scrubbed  boj. 
No  higher  than  thyself,  the  judge's  derk  j 
A  prating  bc^,  that  begg'd  it  as  a  fee  ; 
I  could  not  ior  my  heart  deny  it  him. 

Par.  Tou  were  to  blame,  I  must  be  plain  with  yon, 
To  part  so  slightly  with  yonr  wife's  first  ^R  ; 
A  thing  stuck  on  with  oaths  npon  your  finger. 
And  rivetted  so  with  &ith  unto  your  "flesh. 
I  gave  my  lore  a  ring,  and  made  bim  swear 
Never  to  part  with  it ;  and  here  he  stands  ; 
I  dare  be  swom  for  him,  he  would  not  leave  it. 
Nor  pluck  it  from  his  finger,  for  the  wealth 
That  the  world  masters..    Now,  in  fiuth,  Gratiano, 
Ton  give  your  wife  too  unkind  a  cause  of  grief; 
An  "^ere  to  me,  I  should  be  mad  at  it. 

Ban.  Why,  I  were  best  to  cut  my  left  hand  off. 
And  swear,  I  lost  the  ring  defending  it.  [Mde, 

Ora.  My  lord  Bassanio  gave  his  ring  away 
Unto  the  judge  that  be^'d  it,  and,  in&ed, 
Deserv'd  it  too  ;  and  then  the  boy,  his  clerk. 
That  took  some  pains  in  writing,  he  be^'d  mine; 
And  neither  man,  nor  master,  would  take  aught 
But  the  two  rings. 

For.  What  ring  gave  you,  my  lord  ? 
Not  that,  I  hope,  which  you  receiv'd  of  me. 

Baa.  If  1  could  add  a  lie  unto  a  &ult, 
J  would  deny  it ;  but  you  see,  my  finger 
Hath  not  the  ring  upon  it,  it  is  gone. 

JPor.  Even  so  void  is  your  fabe  heart  of  truth. 
By  heaven,  I  will  ne'er  come  in  your  bed 
Until  I  see  the  ring. 

Aer.  Nor  I  in  yours, 
Tilt  I  again  see  mine. 
.  Bat*.  Sweet  Portia, 
If  you  did  know  to  whom  I  gave  the  ring. 
If  you  did  know  for  whom  I  gave  the  ring, 
And  would  conceive  for  what  1  gave  .the  ring, 
And  how  unwillingly  I  left  the  ring, 
When  nought  would  be  accepted  but  the  ring. 
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foD  would  abate  tite  «ti«i^  of  jwa  dii^eainiM. 

For.  If  yM  bai  kiMwa  tba  Tirtme  of  (be  rii^, 
Or  half  her  worthioeu  that  gave  tbe  liBg, 
Or  yoar  own  hononr  to  coataki  die  ing^. 
Too  would  not  then  have  parted  with  &a  ring. 
What  maa  is  then  ee  ranch  nnreaMoable, 
If  yoo  had  pleas'd  to  have  defended  it 
With  aoj  terins  of  zeal,  wanted  tiie  modesty 
To  nrge  the  thing  held  as  a  ceremony  ? 
Neriasa  teaches  me  what  to  believe  ; 
I'll  die  fi>rt,  bat  aonie  woman  had  the  ring. 

Bast.  No,  by  mine  hononr,  madam,  b;  my  Md. 
No  woman  had  it,  bat  a  civil  doctor, 
Which  did  refitse  three  thousand  ducats  of  me, 
And  begg'd  the  ring ;  the  wbich  I  did  d«)y  Um, 
And  auffer'd  him  to  go  displeu'd  amy  ; 
Even  bq  that  had  held  np  the  very  lUe 
Of  my  dear  friend.     What  diould  f  say,  sweet  lidf  1 
I  was  enforc'd  to  send  it  after  him  ; 
I  was  beset  with  shame  and  courtesy  ; 
Sly  honour  would  not  let  ingratitude 
So  much  beHmear  it :  Pardon  me,  goad  lady  ] 
For,  by  these  blessed  candles  of  the  night. 
Had  yoQ  been  there,  I  thiok,  you  woala  ban  begg*d 
The  ring  of  me  to  give  the  worthy  doctor. 

Par.  X<et  not  tb&t  doctor  e'er  cwne  near  my  Iwnn  ) 
Since  he  hath  got  the  jewel  that  1  lov'd. 
And  that  irtiich  you  did  swear  to  keep  far  bm, 
1  mil  become  as  hberal  as  you  j 
I'll  not  deny  him  any  thing  1  hare. 
Mo,  not  my  body,  nor  my  husband's  bed : 
Know  him  I  sbiJl,  I  am  well  sure  of  It : 
Lie  not  a  night  from  home  ;  watch  me,  Uke  Atgiu  t 
If  you  do  not,  if  I  be  left  alone, 
Now,  by  mine  honour,  which  is  yet  my  own, 
I'll  have  that  doctor  &r  my  bedfellow. 

JV>r.  And  I  his  clerk  ;  therefore  bo  well  aAiVd, 
How  you  do  leave  me  to  mine  own  protection.    - 

Gra.  We)l,  do  yon  so  :  let  not  me  take  him  then  { 
For,  if  I  do,  I'll  mar  the  yonng  clerk's  pen. 
Aut.  I  am  tfa'  unhappy  subject  of  tbeue  qunrafc- 
For,  Sir,  grieve  not  you  ;  Too  are  welcome  nobritt- 

standing. 
Bast.  Portia,  fonrive  me  this  enforced  wrong ; 
ToL.  I,  44 
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And,  b  &m  h*ariDg>  of  then  many  friends, 
I  nreu-  to  the«,  even  bj  thiiR  own  fiir  eyw. 

Wherein  I  see  myselt— 

For.  Mark  70U  but  that  I 
In  both  my  eyes  he  dooUy  wea  himaelf : 
In  each  eye,  one  1 — swear  by  yoor  doaUe  lelC 
And  there's  an  oath  of  credit. 

Ban.  Nay,  but  hear  me  : 
Pardon  this  fitnlt,  and  by  my  soul  I  swear, 
I  Berer  more  wilt  break  an  oath  with  thee. 

Jn(.  I  once  did  lend  n^  body  for  bis  wealth  ;■ 
Which,  but  &t  him  that  bad  yonr  husband's  ring, 

[3*0  PomTU. 
Had  quite  miscarried :  I  dare  be  bound  again, 
My  soul  upon  the  forfeit,  that  your  lord 
Will  nerer  more  break  fitith  adrisedly.. 

For.  Then  you  shall  be  his  aure^ :  Gire  him  this ; 
And  bid  him  keep  it  better  than  the  other. 

Au.  Here,  loi^  Bassanio ;  swear  to  keep  this  ring. 

Bau,  By  hearen,  it  is  the  same  I  gave  the  doctor! 

For.  I  had  it  of  him :  pardon  me  Bassanio  ; 
Fcr  by  this  ring  the  doctor  lay  with  m«. 

JVer.  And  psxdon  me,  my  gentle  Gratiano ; 
For  that  same  scrubbed  boy,  the  doctor's  clerk. 
In  hen  of  this,  last  night  did  lie  mth  me. 

Or».  Why,  thig  is  like  the  mending  of  highways 
In  Bommer,  where  the  ways  are  bireaongb  : 
What  1  are  we  cuckolds,  ere  we  have  deserr'd  it  T 

For.  Speak  not  so  grossly. — Too  are  all  amaz'd: 
Here  is  a  letter,  read  it  at  your  leisure  ; 
It  comes  from  Padua,  &om  Bellario  : 
There  yon  shall  fiod,  that  Portia  was  the  doctor } 
Nerissa  there,  her  clerk :  Lorenzo  here 
Shall  witness,  I  set  forth  as  soon  as  you. 
And  but  cTen  now  retuni'd  ;  I  have  not  yet 
Enter'd  my  house. — Antonio,  you  are  welcome  ; 
And  I  have  better  news  in  store  fer  yon,  , 

Than  you  expect :  unseal  this  letter  soon; 
There  you  shall  find,  three  of  your  ai^sies 
Are  richly  come  to  harbour  suddenly : 
Ton  shall  not  know  by  what  strange  acddent 

tanaoffnHttloiidtiTri^ot  inlimUf.   iSkssolf. Bo,  is  n*  UM«i -Is 
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I  chanced  on  this  letter. 

>An(.  I  am  dumb. 

Bast.  Were  jon  the. doctor,  and  I  kneir  yon  not  t 

G^.  Were  yon  the  cte^,  that  is  to  make  me  cuckold  t 

Aer.  Ay  ;  bat  the  clerk  that  never  means  to  do  it. 
Unless  he  live  ontil  he  he  a  man. 

Ban.  Sweet  doctor,  yoa  shall  be  m^  bedieOow ; 
When  I  am  absent,  then  lie  with  my  wife. 

Jint.  Sweet  lady,  you  hare  fprea  me  life  and  livinf  | 
For  here  I  read  fer  certain,  that  my  ships 
Are  safely  come  to  road. 

Por.  How  now,  Lorenzo  T 
Hy  clerk  hath  some  good  comferti  too  for  yon. 

JVer.  Ay,  and  I'll  give  them  him  without  a  fee.^ 
There  do  I  gire  to  you,  and  Jessica, 
Prom  the  rich  Jew,  a  special  deed  of  gift. 
After  his  death,  of  all  he  dies  poaaess'd  of. 

Lor.  Fair  ladies,  you  drop  manna  in  the  way 
Of  starred  peofde. 
.   For.  It  is  almoti  morning, 
And  yet,  I  am  sure,  yon  are  not  satisfied 
Of  these  events  at  fiill :  Let  ns  go  in  ; 
And  charge  ns  there  upon  intei^toriei. 
And  we  inli  answer  all  things  feithfullj, 

Gra.  Let  it  be  so  :  The  first  intergatoiy 
That  my  Nerissa  shall  be  sworn  on,  is. 
Whether  till  the  next  night  she  had  rather  st^ ; 
Or  go  to  bed  now,  being  two  hours  to  day: 
But  were  the  day  come,  I  shoold  wish  it  dark. 
That  I  were  couching  with  the  doctor's  clerk. 
Well,  while  I  live,  I'll  fear  no  other  thing 
So  sore,  as  keeping  safe  Nerissa's  ring.  [ExtmL.* 

(SI  It  Im  bMB  hMl7  dtHOTnad,  tkat  tU  hbM  k  t^u  (Ma  ■  itw*  !■  |te 
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'  '  WD  MbUOMl  ia  Ettlkb.  ud  I  ten  iplflHa  tkt  tnuUloB.  Tk*  Mn- 
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kebii  lot)iaTauii(eitb8leltHitkkf.  Tkka nusnt,  vbOM *u>a WM «luu 
nDttnUaMhuiHtitlil..  iVKMhuurlUvr  dbiMt  The  ruMr  replied.  I 
Giunitta,  Ihtn  bi  hu  to  vbon  I  nhk  batiar  ihu  to  jnu.  Sa  lo  TMika  la  ] 
■Mfttber,  ThoH  name  k  Aiidtei  ka  IM  w  aUld,  uallHa>nlatoB*arite>v 
MadTDUIUtharUklBi.  He  1>  IIm  rlcbeU  iNKtiut  UHUErt  Ikg  CkrlMlui :  if 
nm  balmB  ittfl,  rou  irlll  ceiUknlT  b*  a  rich  aiaa.  Tlia  hhi  aanand,  1  n  rau^ 
lo  do  alBlaTO  Bv  dau  IMhar  iball  cMaaapd  i  opOB  bUcIi  )ia  {>ti  Ud  liig  kene- 
"  "  '  Ui  ani*  daya  died. 


ukad  Mm  tf  h^  Mbar.  'oteoDetla  nftit,  Ba  la  dead.  1  am 
_>airw.aa,rtplM  Aaaldo,tobaarartbadeaiko(Dliido;  but tka te  I fe^  te 
walinyoa,  wKIMai  mr  aatraw.  He  eaadiiclad  tlia  tn  hli  honta,  ami  fa*e  ordan 
UUiiamM*,aiatOllBBMW*a(ildUob*r*d.  aad  lannd  wltliiii«*MUallaa 
UnbadbnapiidlaUwaK  Ba  tbudaUtaTedUaUakeyio(>>l>>«>d7>°aa>r> 
ana  told  hitd,  Boo,  Band  tlili  moaaT.  keep  a  tiHa,  and  maks  TonadC  kaowa :  n- 
MBbar.tkallbaMca  you Kiatha food BiUcfavair  bsdf, ilia awraroawiUlM 

GhnaattoMir  keen  la  lira  aMartaiUB«Dta.    He  wai  jaia  aliadlnfanill  wwrt— 


Diewotid.  Iiroutdpi')IUat>r.  vUka.  ICKrUlier 
HiinDpaakmcoto  Aimldo,  and  be(  bto  pensbiion 
■prlas  iillk  UiaiB  to  Alexaadiia;  ud  dMka  hlai  to  pB 
lamiediatatT  imciimt  a  -rtf  OB*  lUp,  loaded  Ui  iiKk  mi 
«r«aBen,a>idfiinlaktdUwttk(nMt  ud.aaKXHiai  II 


•doaaaonliii  aadr.  tb^  Bb^Slo  •avanlpk,  witb 
*u<^  bow  ife  pi^^na  attedTRa  nnned? 'Atf  plae 
vko  kaa  nUaad  maoy  nsUaHii,  IaiA»9v»tt.iiM 
TU(  Mr  h  a  BDe.aBilleuitiKd  womo.  and  bi  made  a 
hiMliobtiiidwaoWbadiritbken  aadU  hacas  tan 
■aMtakakarlbrUtidtB.  aodbataidcf  all  (ke  eouaU 
kar,  ba  IcMi  a*>rr  tkiot  In  bai  braarht  nKk  him.  &f»i 
aM.UIlitkaeap«tfatoittlBt()UMp*ft.  qa-uobfy 
4Ma IMomM n aHilT tGit the olbei tlilpi perccKed  onniac. 
^*(M-)B^i|UK>OD[iiR)nB«lorit,Mdaaoir«rWaBatUs  wtenlh 
HUjMi.  8bt.tBUalkiB.bj:tbaliBiid.ulmlbbD<'b!)bem!>liei 
aM'  be  kan tbe  eiutom  of  Uia  eoualiy  1  Ba  unwared,  Tktt  tbe  kamiKifa  n  uh 
gMMB  wBi  bit  oDt;r 'auoa  Ibr  eomiat-  TbaladrpaidbliBKFeMba'iOBH,  endaent 
Wbann,  couaie,  end  knkbti  bi  [rcet  numbtn,  vbo  wan  ber  niUeda,  to  keee 
aMnettacainpaDT.  TbaM  nbiee  wera  bitblT  daHcbted  «)tb  ^i>nt  bnedh« 
aad  Eunpoa.  o(  sitDaatto)  aa4  lU  vouldlwTa  ^^ilead  to  leva  led  bin  Ibr 

TbsidibtbaiiiseaBia,  tbahd]rnU,)tBaaailabaUBiaMiotobad.    SluieCM 
Uldtbabidj.  bawuaBllralTdanitmltobarMniesi  ud  tnoHdlalBlir  two  damiala 

•pUrwHbwIiieiDittweat-neMi.  Tkt MreaUalaUntDlaite tbawfaiei  ketakei 
tbaiwart-mealLaiidMBkiiamaoftba  wQw,  whtek  *«•  prepared  wltk  bipadlenti 
*"?^.'??7-  HelbeDp)eilototbebad.iikarehetaMaBt]rnll>iileap.BadiiaTar 
•akaa  tuibfe  biibe  Biornbv  1  but  tba  ladi  nee  witb  Iba  (00,  iHl  ran  orden  bi  lu- 
itH  Ibe  teiHl.  wbkb  tlw  (buul  full  oT  rieb  menbaadlie.  AHer  aim  o-ebKk.  Uw 
■omeii  Hrvuti  £a  to  tbfl  bed-ilde^  order  OlaDoellD  (o  rbe  and  tMcoae,  for  he  had 
kM  tbe  dip.  Tba  ladr  t*n  bim  >  bam,  and  uoDer.  ud  be  leana  the  place  Teiy 
■almehoij,  ml  p«  fo  Veolca,  When  bo  an^rea  ba  dwaa  dM  i«tiin  bonu  Br 
rtua  i  but  at  aliht  tooa  W  Ub  boiua  o(  >  Maud,  wbo  b  Hiprind  to  M*  Ua,  and 


n,  Google 
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dMDUdMt  ■t«ta>  kMDM  or  tMriUuHt.  md  KhIbC  Mvl IM  rton,  w (a  M 
him,  ud  [«ioic«d  wlUi  Um  for  U>  ■fttf  i  Wlltat  M»  tim  u^  fl>»M«  *•  "Ift 
ViauniuliBl»lBtttb«lMt.  But  SUinMtJbd  n  «Un  tbwcbuUuot^ 
ntiinitDUMteilr;iDdw»Dtt*>IUi«nTlnr«4l»  '^"^t^^^^'T^ 
rSMBtlyaoltoSrWdon    GluuMU»U.teikouMHWb*buiM.tHlkaink 

S^invvlrtn  main  anaUisp  WITH*.     AOdJlJa  WOlkM  UOlktr  (Uf  d  DOI«>dM 
•3  UN  pMtoT  ^i""^.  J^^J^Jj^J^fS^Sj 


_idMekit(kai;iip,  uked  bv  nid.  It  *■»■;■»• 

_. n  t  tke  KUM  Hid,  kwutiM  iMp  oT  tb*  !««  mw  wfcB  •«lT«Hb«ki» 

wau.  TauuaiBtb«riElit,unnrMlh*lidy;  bSBiHt  Minlrl'nom^'*^'^ 
ll)r  u,  Ibr  aavcr  ur  OH  euH  &  Hcwid  tin* :  Um  said  Hid.  Mm  bid  MTV  >M  « 
MBcs  ursBibl* BU.  Hs  wentto  tin  CMtle,  ud  pnHeMd  UbmK Ulhctei^ 
who,  u  noB  M  lbs  H*  bim.  MbnMd  bio.  ud  Un  d*T  wv  vmi  i*  to  hh^ 
Til).  Bed^hnsbtlot  eaBa,Ui*IidTMitiMt«dUBlD|BMiit«:  wbutbBiWM 
■nUd  Id  tM  chubsr,  the  t-o  dHMU  mtv  wkb  irtM  ud  nMt-DMii  ud  ^ 
bs  cat  ud  druk  thua,  Uty  to  M  bwl.  »vl  InmatiaMlT  OIuuUd  Wk  ul*wi  IM 
liay  miliMaJ,  ud  to  do-n  by  tk  *M» ;  but  bo -lUd  got  tb«  nbalo  a^lit.  to 
tlttnonilKtliaUdrAn,md^TMO(il««laitilptb«ihip.  Ba  huibMaau} 
uonBT  lira  to  Idm.  ud  uni  bo  low.  Mid  iMW  •(<«■  tuba  Mil  ts  VoBleai  w« 
alB^n»ta  tbouDHfrload,  wbowHliuloiilibiDuCuludliiBi,  wtatvMlM 
BBtteilluiiiiidaag,  iniRluootta.  Hia  rriend  unorod,  Vou  ura  tbe  ouwtf 
tka  nita  at  AbhMb,  ud  Tour  ibw*  ewM  lo  ba  imlar  tbu  U»  kH  fou  baTO  Hit 
ttn±  OtuHtloKTcdiirlTiiMlTiouTiiijt.  Al  laO,  ha  toot  a  rantuttoa  of  b»- 
IK  Aualdo,  who  (w  rfOD  bb  thur.  and  nmlDito  anbmco  Wm,  loW  Ub  ha  w 
«3«a<Ht  OUwHttowHktfaHratiinadbliaaibnOM.  AimUa  beard  hii  tale ;  do 
nottri«a,«f  dMrMn,HTBhe,inhaTaitiUaii«i0i  tba  aaa  OBrkhoo  io»o  bob, 
rWR  fiteMWa  b«*d  n  ^  and  algbl  ran  or  tha  tbea|bti  or  hh  b»l  ueoMh 
Whoa  jUualda  ioqiilrod  nhM  wm  (ba  mater,  ha  eontaMdJtn  ■•rer  coatlba  cdb- 
UMad,t«lbo>ulBacaiHNIiODtoi4[ab(U[bitbalort.  WbuAnodda  tmud  hW 
looolttd.  habetutoaelloracrthhKha  bid,  to  fiiratab  tbla  othar  Am  Aip  wU 


tBB  aar  paRaf  hia  bodybo  ploaaod.    Analda  amod,  u 
tkn  dFawe.  ud  iritiioaMd  wHIi  all  Iho  ftma  aaC  catanr . 
eaaiitadUMMBtbiHn«ldiK>liarKiM.wHh  which  Aanhlo  bomht  wM wu i 
wuH^AirtbonHal.    Thli  lart  ■!$  wu  fiaor  ud  batter  Mhhtad  thn  IhaM 
two,  and  bh  BwajuloBa  an*  laady  ftr  tta -miigo,  ■"*»™CT*~'rS 
ihaJ^BOdiboi*Mf»rtbolrM«^    Wheiifi-«ittaialod»art^— ■-- 
GiuiMtioTtbil  •hBOhawoUhaoaotthooUkatloBtotba  Jow,  baooH 
tf*ai:BiWMwaluHwd,biMuUMtiHii(aVHkC,tbat  haaicMi 

^lueUoEeeatotbaeaUli,  Ikadarlanait  la  jortod  ftiiMatt  aad  to  Ittfm 
Un.itouniMiaa«litfilarad,  iwIiBUTUioaiaadkBltblalBtadtMfcr.  SjW' 
Bfttto  did  woDittn,  as  well  did  ba  ii»d«bad  tka  Iwio,  and  WW  aa  vaoilul  a  •§» 
ooboiMbMk:   hattnoed  ■>  ush,  toal  aU  waia  daaima  la  bart  bim  »o 

"^ImS*., wb<A  k  wi. «•  laoal Uae.  aitcUai bl> by Ibo  'ViJ'SKitlfT.t 
tOahliMt.    Wh«tapu.o*lhedoQf«rrtSAi»»«».  o«oflha*i»^l«a 
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m  Mr  nM.  I  kM>  TBI  BBM  to  tfeMr,  I  nt  kn  TO*  MA  WAM' TO*  n  M 
tolt  laMdtanljtvciduHlitaUmI  tknuiB.  udpHMMMIlM  vM.  Vbo 
au  nflH  alM  boa  neh  bMMifll  too*  t  erla  OluiiwtUi :  U  wkkk  tta  tai^ 
■■tUd.  OlMMMatikMtto«p,iiidBikiii>iirtoitrHk,wintto»lwMah& 
toBB.  TMtolr,tU>U«Mtoddniik,)m>itdBlotondritl»inUJa;r.  Ton 
»iBt|a,T(Hiii|BU,udMi|uiittorihlp,tartU>lieeBdBBBad.  GIUMttsmM 
tDtoTwItatulaBKinulrtottaotBiuidl*.  Tlia  tolj  HK*liiH  (Mh  liH 
totMir  don  bj  Ut  Mt.  Oluwtla  dam  wo  &mt,  but  twDlnc  to  tbeluir,  am- 
Incto  tor,  ktui.  bow  ub  I  it  nawmfca  of  my  utnwn  irl»h«.  Wden  OtuHtto 
amminttBl  Ut£aMr,  tomtoltWed,ud  plKed  Ji  Uh  ehilr  oC  it>u,  btd  tba 


•frfudoiir ;  ud  oto*  (to  Isnb  ud  Mta  vera  coCM  la  tbe  ottla,  b« 


tWlT-  Ha«HiUinwdiaDetliHlotbbtopp)'it^arudnaTeraDt«t>iiiadiIlwiKU 
•t  poor  AdhMd,  TtotodjiTaEkiibiwdlotto  Jaw  tor  taa  Itompd  itiKili.  Hut 
•M ihr, u to itoiHt  Ultovkiiliiw ditto  palKanlth  kk  biida.  to  wri  DuMer 
or  paofda  pan  akiii(  ito  plain.  "Hh  lifhted  loreba  in  tktlr  kaacta.  What  la  tM 
aaanln  af  ihii !  aanb*.  Tkc  ladT  umamt,  ttor  ■raarlMcen,  golnt  ta  mits 
IMlioAriHitttoelniKkotBt  Jokn,Chlaaif  tolof  bb  fMUnl.  OiuoMu  to- 
.  BtaBllrr*eaflaeMAMa]do,praa(i<*tilch,iBd  tunwd  pala.  Bla  lady  laqglnd 
ltoauaarUitud>lMcbii«B.  Ha  lahirto  Ml  aiithlac.  Sto  nMhiBtd  to  ima 
vitk  (real  ■mniiimi.  till  ha  wii  ablifad  U  nnltoi  tba  euiaa  oT  bb  oMtdiKB, 
that  AaiaJda  ma  trnpifti  lor  tto  homt.  tbar  tto  laiB  wai  oxpindi  tod  tk* 
ptaftowM  lB«i,ln(bliM:h«riboul(riOMiuilir«rorbto:  tbat  K  U»  taa 
ftiiiniiiil  duau  •«•  not  piU  tb*l  daj-,  to  man  ■«>  1  paniid  o(  bk  Utah.    Tto 

GiuDetts  tikea  bona  wUi  [irantr  attankati,  aad  atkm  O*  bot  at  bk  in>  to 

Tto  tina  b«iK  anbvd,  Ito  Jaw  bud  Mind  Inaldo,  ato  laditad  oa  hnlac 

aWMBdafUaMh.    Ra  antraated  blm  onlrtg  wilt  •ODadari.  tbull  kii  dcu 

QuHMtlo  IrrlTOd,  to  mlfM  toTa  tto  plaanue  of  snbnciiil  bim :  tto  Jaw  i«dl«di 

luwBi  willkif  temMi  biit.iira  ha.  I  will  cut  off  tto  poood  o(  Ooab,  aetorduc  to 

».    Aonldo  uawcnd.  ttot  to  wai  cootaat.    Saracal 

lUTpaUttoiDOMrt  Iha  Jawwanld  not  beark«o  to  Ito 

to  rnlfM  torn  ttoaUlrfacllea  or  nrlic,  tbat  to  bslnt 

to  cbrWkB  itoRhuta.    GhnMna  naklBf  all  poaliU* 

oon  folkmod  biD  Is  a  lawyer^  tobU,  «kb  two  aarnali 

whaa  to  cama  to  Vaaiea,  fon  to  tto  Jaw,  ato  (altar 

itt  to  la  raadj  to  pay  tto  Dooey,  aod  b  mucb  mofe  ai 

aw  laid,  to  wwld  tato  do  moocy,  (bea  it  wb  bd(  paid 

be  wDiUd  to*(  Ito  pOBDd  or  leA.    Kirory  i^  biased 

B  (  plat*  wton  JsNke  wb  atiletly  idBUilitartd,  lod 

, a  gnMiodadoa  poblk  and  ncctnd  roraa,  ttolroaly  >•- 

tourrawuciitnity;  ind  wtop  tto  awnhaoli  oT  Teakia  ippUad  ta  biB,  to  wb  In- 
flailble.  OkoDetta  oflbrad  bin  tweatj  ttom*B&  ttoa  tbMy  tkouaad,  aTtarwatdi 
fiartyt  Bfty,  aad  mt  iBt  aa  biindrod  ^fc^i-— ■"■  ducats  Tto  Jaw  told  Uoti  V  to  wouU 
(In  B  Biub  Rrid  u  Voidea  WB  woitb,  to  woaldBot  aeeapiki  aod.Byabe,  yon 
Luw  Iklla  or  Da.  tT/M  tUak  1  will  doAl  boB  ny  dCMud. 

TtoMynwBTJTtoM  Voaiea  ia  bar  Itwro^  dn*  i  nd  ali|htlB(  at  an  bin. 
tto  Iwdhird  Bto  of  QM  or  tto  aartBBta,  *to  t^  BBtBr  wb  1  Tto  aemat  an- 
fw«i*d,tbal  to  waaa  yonit  lawTarwtotadinkhedkbMtAMMBola^  Tto 
Imdlanl  upsB  tbk  ibDwi  bk  neii  iraat  dTDIty  ;  aodwtoato  iltMdeil  it  dinnar 
ttolvnrcrtoiulriKbaw  hMla«B  tomlnktHed  la  tbat  el^.  touaw«ed,)uo- 
«MlafbkplHakioaaBT«»,udr«IUodttot>tootAaialdo.  S^ttokwy^ 
ttii  lawttoa  »^to  OBllyMwaiwd.  IT  yoa  can  awrw  M,  layi  tto  kmUoTd. 
aadBTatUtwonbyBaBtmindeUb,  yon  will  tat  tto  lore  ud  latena  cf  all  tto 
Initamiortblieky.    Tto  lawyw  eanaad  a  pmlaBitloa  to  to  Bida,  tbat  who- 

■MtoUtoSknaMto.  tbatariBona  linry*r  wa  esne  boa  SotOfto.  wto  aaaM 
daalde  all  aaiB  la  tor.  Olaatotlo  prsriiaad  la  tto  Jaw  te  uol*  to  Ikfe  lawyto. 
WKkiU  Byfcaart.nnltoJawibiit  Mwtowilleoaa,  I  i^iikk  to  bt  boa^ 
TboytoaiotUaiJadiiMHlNlaMdUa.  GkaoatlodMntTaDOaibarklBt  (to 
tobsldluulndbkltoowltkttoJBlaaorHMaliibaito  Gkatotto.  aod  tto  Jaw, 
Msh  toUA*  Barto  of  tto  caoi  to  tto  >di*  t  wbo.  rtto  to  bad  tatoa  Ito  ton* 
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or  TxincB.  nS 

Wd  nd  It,  nU  to  ika  J**,  I  aunt  kt**  tm  >k*  Ua  budnd  llmiiiuiil  dmtti, 
KDd  Rieia*  U^  bDOat  mtM,  vbd  will  tlwin  batfl  i  tnt^ful  hdh  of  tlH  f^Tuur 
*oaa  Mb.  Tbe  Jnr  replM,  1  vlll  da  no  aek  (klot.  Tba  judfe  uimtvd.  It 
VUI  b*  batter  ISr  rod.  Tbe  Jowra  paitlls  to  jkldnotUiE.  Upon  thli  thay 
totoCliatribiiBLappoiMad  for  iiKh  jD<lcii»iiti  i  aod  our  judsa  tt^s  ta  tba  Jew, 
Dd  jou  cut  a  poiHtd  cf  tbb  lau'i  deah  wHreTOii  ebooaa.  Tha  Jaw  dnlaradhlli 
to  be  itrlppail  nakad  i  aad  tikat  In  bta  band  ■  rasor.  irbkb  btd  bavn  piBdv  on  piu^ 
BOM.  OlaiiiMlto  aaalBf  tbk.  tiirali«  to  tba  judge,  Thb,  Bn  ba.  I>  not  tlw  tbmn 
liakad«(  jroo.  Bequte«.ia/>  be.  tba  paniidnt  Saibla  not  Tat  cut  dA  Aa  ■»■ 
tatba  Jaw  waitoiol  to  begin,  Tika  cm  irbu  jau  do,  vyitba  Jud|a,  If  joutlili* 
BoraorlaatbutpouBd,  I  will  ordar  Tour  band  to  b«  itnickoJf :  andbailda,  K 

Ku  abad  OB*  drop  u  UoDd,  foD  >lii[lb«  put  to  death.    Toar  paper  makai  no  iihii> 
mti  tba  ibewJog  at  blood ;  but  nyi  eipn^5.  that  you  may  take  a  pound  of 

tba  bJofk  aad  mxt\  and  aow,  nyt  ha,  IT  Tiec  ooa  inpot  blood,  off  £o«8  joof 
bead.  At  ICDilh  the  Jew,  iftar  much  wTaoEliBg,  told  bim,  Olie  at  the  boaiMd 
tbouaand  dnciti,  led  1  am  coalaat.    Ko.  ujt  Ibe  Judfe,  cut  off  iraiir  poaodoC 

oiknd!  Tba  Jew  cane  down  to  DJnelj.  aod^lbao  la  ef  tatf  tbounsd  i  but  tba 

lo  Bfgbt  have  hli  Ikbprtv  :  but  he  rMliedTlet  ODe  nuDife  him.    Then  the 
wild kaie  taken  VtrthouMBd:  beHKl,  I  wUloolgKa  ^ou  ipennr.    Olve 


Jaw  Mali^  ba  could  gala  nDiblof,  tc 

aquBDdered  It  awir  idl;.    Si^  GfiuDenD,'iii7ladT  b  »  bind,  ihii  I  m^  ipeiKl 
with  the  lad/ 1  layi  Ibe  lawyer.    I  Isie  ber  better  than  my  eirthfr  tbln(,  ai>> 

Duch  lOfld  ot  ber,  I 

,  Oiannetla  aiawer- 

.... H  of  the  DDoar.    WbUo  be  waa 

Xiblux,  the  lawyer  obaerred a rlnlon  hi!  docer,  and  laid.  It  nu  jlne  me  tbb 
t,  I  iball  leeb  no  olber  reward.  WUllnilj.  layi  OJannatto ;  but  aa  It  la  a  rlnf 
Itrenmaby  or  ladr,  to  wear  for  bar  aata,  I  bale  ■ooianluctancatopartvhb  It, 
aadihe.  not  hcI^  k  on  my  lotar,  will  believe,  tbitl  bare  {Ireo  it  to  a  womaB. 
Sayi  the  lawyer,  ibe  ealeemi  you  aullclaatlr  to  eredlt  what  yon  tall  tMT,  aad 
Tou  may  tar  you  sude  a  pcateat  of  It  to  me  i  bat  I  lathar  think  you  want  to  ct>* 
It  to  lome  former  miitTeai  bare  la  Vaolee.  So  pwat,  laTi  Olamtatto,  b  tba  Is** 
and  renreoca  1  bear  to  ber,  ibat  1  would  oot  ehanta  ber  for  bpt  woman  ta  tba 
■arid.  Anarlbii,  belakeitha  rin(fromhi>  lUinr.aiidpitagntilt  loblm,  IbaTo 
■liil  a  Ibirour  to  Bik,  uyi  Ibe  lawyer.  It  ahall  be  traaled,  nyi  Ofeiuatto.  Ufa, 
repliod  ba,  that  you  do  not  itay  any  time  here,  but  to  a>  aooa  h  poailble  to  your 
lady.  It  appaafi  to  me  a  tbouaod  yean  till  !  aee  ber,  anwered  Olannetto :  and 
iBmadiataly  they  take  leare  of  each  other.  Tbe  lawyer  embaibed.  and  loA  Ve- 
■ke.  flianoettn  took  leave  of  bLi  Veoetiaa  Mondi,  and  carried  Amaldo  wUb  blm, 
aod  tome  of  hit  old  acqualataoca  accompanied  binL  Tba  lady  arrired  aona  d^a 
before ;  and  bavloE  reiunied  her  temila  bibit.  prttanded  to  bar*  ipenl  tba  Una  at 
tbe  balU  -,  aad  now  nTe  onlen  to  hiv*  tbe  itreeti  Hoed  with  tap^trr  i  and  vb«« 
Oiiauetta  aod  AouJdo  were  landed,  all  Ibe  eouit  want  out  lo  BWM  tlMiD.  Wbaa 
"  IT  arrlTed  at  the  pilua,  the  lidy  ran  to  embrace  Aonblo.  but  folpiod  aagor 


SS 


red,  and  by  your  dear  aelT.  Ibat  I  laTa  the  rlnf  wiIm  lawyer  wbojaloed  our 
>    Atti  1  can  Bwaar,  «iyi  tba  lady,  wltb  aa  muck  BlaiBnlty:  ibM  yau  un 
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Sifiif.  Tk*Urnpl>i4.  rHw<HiMb»a4Hsii«kWiwto4toMT**a 
■la ]|«» ■iMMW.lhr  Ihu  tk*r mil  «»t  «bn  rn euH H»K  <>kMMIM 
tnnW*  »  bll,  ud  U  INK  wtM  iatmin*  kw.  IkM  atel^lw  Mn>aM 
wiM  aol  k«  tw*.  Tte  Mr  —Im  kk  Um.  ■hieb  ■«■  dKI««  <■  iMTlon, 
mU«BknMtl«,Hdta>lla(lMtkUr«ho«*dlk*rii|>  ■MtoMklKtkilata 
««■  kutM  Ik*  Innn  ul  how  M*  aWilied  tka  rias.  QlaattUo  >h  P«11t 
MtoaMad.andlgcliiUtnM,  utf  told  tb*  Marr  to  tk*  H(da  wl  M  bli  csBf*- 
tfOHi  ■nttkta  kaliMwwd  »*ail*t<M  Ion  bttwHaUaiqi]  UtMf.  Hatkn 
alMtkadUBflwkskad^TW  kla  tka  iiml  wlrlM  in  th*  trciliw  art  M  drlok 
a*  Uqnr,  t*  nn  kwU  AmM>  Airmwllii  ud  tkn  uatlk*  iMtoT  tfeMr 
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